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The Satyr to the 


mecre Courtiers, 


Irs, 1 doe know your minds, youlooke for 
ees, | 

6 more reſpet# then needes, for caps and 
knees : x 

But be context, 1 haue not for you now, 

Nor will I hane at all to doe with you. 

For though 1 ſeeme oppreſt, and you ſuppoſe 

Imuſt be f4ime to crouch to Vertues FX 

Tet know, your fauours | doe fleight more 

Is this diſtreſſe then ere I did before. 
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Here to my Leige a meſſage I muſt tell, 
1 ou wiles mepaſe you ſhuldoeme; 
1 yok denie admittance why then knovy, 
1 muaneto haut it where you will or no. 
Tour formal! wi{dome, which hath newer beex 

| ys ac (ſane ingenting faſhions) ſcene, 

Ana deemes that man w1s borne to no entent, 
But to be train'd in «Apiſh complement ; 
Doth how(herhaps ) ſuppoſe me indiſcreet, 
CAHnd ſuch wnuſed meſſages unmeet. 
But what of that ? Shall | got ſute my mattey ' 
Vnto your wits that haue but wit to flatter ? 
Shall /,of your opinions ſo much prize 
To loſe my will to haue you thinke me wiſe, 
Who newer yet to any liking bad, 
Vnleſe he were a Knaue,s Foole,or mad? 
Yow Mu(hroms know, ſo much 1 weigh your pow... 
1ncither value you nor what i yours. | 
Nay, though my eroſjes had me quite out-worne, 
Spirit enough 1'de find your ſpight to ſcorne; 
Of which reſolu'd to further my aduenter, 
Vmto my King without your leaues 1 enter. 
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To the Hone T 


| RH ore eb ales 
To "Them, that they doe worthy ſteme 0 
lzue, 

K 'Gentlemen,your aide I craue tobri 
CASatyre to the preſence of his King : 
A _ of rudene(ſe doth my fore-head arme wks | 
may tr ſme Ini eto hener 
ject krus, 


hath {c 
Led one whoſeloue [ know )is much to $ ; 
But now he lyes ner ace 

Almoſt beyond the Cape of all goo bope. 


Long hath he ſought to free himſelfe but failes: 
Ana therefore ſeeing nothing elſe preudiles, 
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Me.to a:quainy my Soucraigne Jere he ſends, 
Hs one deſpairing of all other friends. , 
I doe preſume that you will fawour ſhow me, 
Now that 4 from hem you know me: 
For many thouſaudi that hu face ut're knew _ 
Blame hu_Accuſers Aud his w5'6 los 
And by the helpe which your good word may dot, 
He hopes for pitty from his Soueraigne to. 
Then in his preſence with your fauours grace me, 
«Did there's no Vige ſo great ſhall dare out face me. 
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Kings moſt 
Mateſtie_. 
A SATYRE, 


Quid tw, ſipereo? 
== Hat once the Poet ſaid,T may auow, 

AN WOR T # < bordebing not towrite 5 5 NOW, 
t; V \," Since what we ſpeak,abuſc raignsſo inall, 
DIR Spight of our hearts will be Satyricall. . 
Let it not therefore now be deemed ſtrange, | 
My wifmeoth'd lines their rudenefſe donot change, 
Nor be diſtaſtfull ro my gracious Karg, 
That in the Cage,my old harſh notes I ſing, 
And rudely make a Satyre here vntold, 
What others would in neater tearmes haue told. 
And why ? my friends and meanes in Courtare ſcant; 
Knowledge of curious phraſc,and forme I watt, 
I cannot bear't to runne my ſelfe in debt, 
To hire the Groome to bid the P age entreat 
Some faworrd Follower to vouchſate his word 
Toget rye a cold comfort from his Lord, 
I cannot ſooth,though it my life miphe ſaue, 
Each Fawarite,nor crouch to eti'ry Knaue, 
I cannot brooke delayes xs ſore men do, 
With (coffes and ſcornes;and rak't in kindneſſe * 

or 


A NYT 10 
For ere I'de binde'my ſelte.for{orpe lei G& 
Toonethat hath ho more worth thefi 4 L 
Or by a baſe meaxe free my{elfffyrn trouble, 
Irather would endure my penance double : 
Cauſc tobe forc'd ro what my mind diſdaines 
Is worſe ro me ther rortares yacht and chaines 2 
And therefore vnto chee I onely fie, 
To whom there needes.no-meane but Heneſfy # 
To thee that Jou'{t nor Paraſte or Atinion, 
Should erc I ſpeake poſſeſſe thee with opiniori, 
To thee that do'ſt what thou wilt vndertake, 
For loue of Iwſtice,not tlic perſonrſake, = 
To thee that know'ſt how vaine all faire fhewesbe, 
That flow not fromthe hearts finceritie .. + -. 
And canft,thoigh ſhadowed in the fimpleſt vaile, 
Diſcerne both Loweand Trarb,and where they. faile + 
Totbee dec I appcale ; in whom Heau'n knowes, 
I next to God my confidence repoſe. 
For,cani be thy Grace ſhould eyer ſhine, 
And not enlighten ſuch a cauſe as mine ? 
Can my hopes(fixt in thee grear Kmg)be dead j 
Or thou thoſe Satyrs hate thy Forrefts bred? 
Where ſhall my. ſecond hopes be founded then, 
If euer I haue heart to hope agen ? 
Can 1 ſuppoſc a fauour may be got 
In any place, when thy Comrt yeelds it not? 
Or that I may obtaineit in the land, 
WhenlI ſhall be deni'dic atthy hand? 
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And if I might,ſhould I fo fond ortbe, 
To tak'tof others,when | miſt of theed 
Or if I did,can I haue comfort by it, 
VVhen Ifhall thinke my Soweraigne did deny it .” 
No,were [ ſure, I tothy hate were borne, 
The love of halfe the worl4 beſide Ide ſeorne. 

But why ſhould I thy fauour here diſtruſt, 
Thathaue a cauſe ſo krowne,and knowne ſo inſt? * 
V Vhich not alone my inward comfort doubles, 
Burall ſoppoſe me wrong'dthat heare my troubles; 
Nay,though my fault were Reall, I beleeue 
Thouart ſo Roy! all,thart thou wouldſt forgiue. 
For wellI know thy ſacred Maiefty 
Hath eucr been admir'd for Clemencie, 
Andatthy gentieneſſe the world hath wondred, 
For making Sunſhine, where thou mightſt have thats 
Yea,thou in mercy lifeto them dihtp giue (ared, 
That could not be content to ſeerhee line. 
And can I thinke that thou wiitmakeme, then, 
The moſt ynhappy of all other men2-: 
Or let thy loyall Subic&;againſt reaſon, 
Be puniſht more for Lowe,then ſomefor Treaſon! 
No,thou didſt neuer yet thy glory ſtaine 
VVith an iniuſtice tothe meaneſt Swaine, 
Tis not thy will 'me wrong'd, nor doſt thon know, 
If I have ſuftred injuries or no. 
For if I have not heard falle Rumors flic, 
Th'ak grac'd me with the ſtile of Honeſty, 


And 
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And if it were ſo(as the world thinkes twas) 

| I cannot ſee how tt ſhould come to paſſe 

That thou,from whoſe free rogue proceedethnought 

Which is not correſpondent with thy thought, 

Thoſe hes to, being fram'd in Reaſons mould, 

. Shonld ſpeak that once, which ſhould noteuer hold? 
But paſſing itasan vncertainty, | 

I bumbly beggo thee by that Aatefy, 

Whoſe ſacred Glory ſtrikes a loui 

Into the hearts of all,to whom tis deare : 

Todeigne me ſo much fanour,withoutmerit, 

As readthis plaint of a diſtempered ſpirit : 

And thinke,vnlefſe I ſaw ſome hideous ſtorme, 

Too great tobeendur'dby ſuch a worme, 

- Thad4nort rhe a King, 

VVith o/£ſops Fly to ſecke an'Eaples wing: 

- But nou Baithe thatenrtred once cheliſt, 

Gainſt all the world to play the Sarriſt : 

Twas 1, that made my meaſures rough and rude, 

Dance arm'd with whips amidſt the multitude, 

And ynappalled with my charmed Serowles, 

Tear'd angry Afenſters in their lurking holes: 

Yue plaid with Faſpr and Hornets without feares, 

Till they grew mad,a-14 ſwarm'd about my carese 

Fue done it, and me thinkes tis ſuch braue ſport, 

I may be ſtung, bur nere be ſorry fort, 

For all my griefe is chat I was ſo aring, A OM 

And had no more urt worth the name of daring a 
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He that willtaxe theſe times mult be more bitter, 
Tart lines of Vinegar and Gallarc fitter, 

My fingers and my ſpirits were benumvd, 

My i»nchran forth too ſmooth,twas two much gumd; 
Ide hane my Pen ſo paint it,where it traces, 

Each accent, ſhould draw bloud into their faces. 
And make them,when their Fillantes arc blazed, 
Shbudder and ffartle,as men halte amazed, 

For feare my Ferſe ſhould make (ſo loud a din, 
Heauen hearing might raine vengeance on their ſin, 
Oh now for (i aka raine ! would Art couldteach it, 


Though halfe my ſpirits I conſum'd to reach it, 


Ide learne my Hſe ſo brauc a courſe to flic, 
Men ſhould admirethe power of Poefte. 
And thoſe that dar'd her greatneſſle to reſiſt, 
Quake enen at naming of a Satyryft. 
But when his ſcourging numbers flow'd with weder, 
Should cry,God blefſs vs,as they did at thunder. 

Alas ! my lines came from me too-toodully, 
They did not fill a Satyrs mouth vp fully. 
Hot bloud,and youth,enrag'd with paſhons ſtore, 
Taught me toreach a fraimenere touch'd before, 
But 1t was coldly done,I throughly chid not: 
And ſomewhat there is yet to doe, 1 did not. 
More ſoundly could my ſcourge haue yerked many, 
Which I omitted not for feare of any. | 
For wart of aTion.d:iſcomentments rage, 
Baſe diſ-reſpett of /ertne (in this age) 
W:th 
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VVith otherthings,vnto my felfe a wrong, 
Made me ſofearelcflc in'my careleſſe ſong : 
That had not reafon within compaſſe won me, 

I hadtold Trth enough to haue vndone me, 

(Nay, haue already,it thather Digine 

And vnſeene power,can do no more then mine.) 
For though fore-ſceing prarinefſe was good, 

I fram'd my ſtile _ i1der mood, , 

And clogging her high-towring wings with mire 
HRT. earth,that was fore all fire, f 
Then being(as-you ſaw) iſgnis'd inſhew, 

Clad like a Satyre, brought her forth toview ; 
Hopin out-ftle being miſ-eſteem'd 
She might haue paſſeJ, but for what ſhe ſeem's : 
Yet ſome,vwhoſe Comments iumpe not with my mind 
In that low phraſe, a higher reach would find, 
And our of their deepe iudgements ſeeme to know, 
What tis vncertaineif I meant or no : 
Ayming thereby,ont of ſome priuate hate, 
To worke my ſhame,or ouerthrow my ſtate : 
For amongſt many wrongs my foe doth doe me, 
And diners imputations laid vnto me, 
Deceiued in his aime,he doth miſconſter 
' That which Thaueenſtihd a Man-lhe Monſter, 
To meane ſome priuate perſon in the State, 
V Vhoſe worth 1 ſought to wrong out of my hate ; 
Vpbrayding me,T from my word doe ſtarr, 
Either for want of better Grownd or Heart. 


Cauſe 


Cauſc from his expeRationT did vary 
Inthe denying ot his Commentary, | 
V Vhereastisknowne Lmcant «Abuſe the white, . 
Not thinking any eve could be ſo vile 
Tomeritall thole.Epirbires of ſhame, _. 
Howeuer many doc deſerue much blame, 
But ſay I grantthat I hadan intent 
Tohaue | fofashei +15) meant, _— 
And let qy gracious Liege (uppoſe there were _ 
One whoth the Spaze may haye juſt cabſe to feart,, 
Or thinke there were a man(and great In Court) 
That had more faults then I could well report 5 
SuppoleI knew him,and had gone about 
By {ome particular marksto paint him out, * © .. 
That bebeſt knowing his owne faults, mightſee, © 
He was the Mas I would thould nated be; 
Imagine now ſuch doings inthis eMes, 
And thatzbis man {0 pointed ar.hoald rage, 
Call me in queſtiqn,and by kis much threating, 
By long impriſonment, andill intreating, 
Vrge a ( onfeſſiov :wer't not a mad part 
For me to tell b;wwhat lay in my heart ? : 
Doe not I know a great mans Powerand Might, 
In ſpight of [wnecexce,can mother Right, 
Colour his U{lanies,to get ctecmne, , 
And make the honeſt pra» the Uillaine (cere? 
And tharthe truth I rold ſhould in concluſion, 
Far want of Powerand Friends be my pontaſond 
705 —_ 
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T thaw it,and the worlds doth know tis true ; 
Yet I proteſt,if luch a man Iknew, 
That might my Connery preiudice,or Thee, 
Were he the greateſt or the proudeſt Hee 
That breathesthis day : (ifſo it might be found, 
That any good to either might redound). 

Sorre [le be(though hough Leraailt me me _>7 


From ftarting off from that 
I vn- appalled dare in ſuch a caſe 


= vp his fouleſt Crimes before his face, 
o " labexr I were ſure todrop 

__ _ of Ruine without hope. 
Bur ſuch ſtrange farre-fetcht meanings 

As I was neuer priuie to in he : 

AnJ thatvntoparticulars would tic 

Which I intended Vegerlay. 

Whereat ſome with diſpleaſure ouer-gone, 

Thoſe I ma dream'd of, ſaw,or thought vpon, 

Maugre thoſe caueats on my Satyrs brow, 

Their honeſt and iuſt paſſage diſallovy, 

And on their heads ſo many cenſurestake, 

That ſpight of Rohan le guilty make. 

Nor is't enough to ſwage their di contenr, 

Toſay I aw{(or tobe) mnocent. 

For as, when once the Lyov made decree, 

No horned beaſt ſhould nigh his preſence be, 

That, on whoſe fore-head onely did appeare 


A bunch of flefÞ,or but ſome tuft of haire, 


Was 
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Was cuenas farre in danger asthereſt, 
tf he but ſaid,it was a horned beaſt : 
So, there be now ;who thinke in that their powet 
Is of much force,or greater farre then our ; 
It is enough to prouc a guilt in me, 
Becauſe (miſtaki gerbe ſothink't to be. 

Yet 'tis my comfort,they are not ſo high; 

5 Butthey muſt ſtoopeto Thee and Equitie, 

| AnJ this I know,though prickr, they Rorme agen, 
1 The world doth deeme them ne're the better men. 
To ftirre in filth ,wahgs not the ſtench the leſt, 
Nor doth Truth feare the frowne of Mightineſle. 
© } Becauſethoſe numbers ſhe doth deigne te grace; 
R Men may ſuppreſſe a while but ne're deface. 
I wonder, and *tis wongdred athy many, 

My harmeleſle lines ſhoald breed diſtaſte in ary : 
Andſo,that(whereas moſt good wen approue 
My labourto be worthy thankes, and louc} 
I as a Villaine,and my ( omntries for, 
Should be imprilon'd,and ſb ſtrictly to, 
That not alone my liberty 1s barr'd, 
But the reſort offriends(which is more hatd.) 
And whilſt each wanton, or looſe Rimers Pen, 
' With oyly words,ſleckes o'rethe ſinnes of meni, 
Vayling his wits to every I nnnds, 

Whichere I'le doe, Ile ioy to breake my necke. 
(I ſay)while ſuch asthey in cuery place 
Can find proteGion, patronage and grace; 
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If any looke on mee, 'tis but a skaunce 

Or if I get a fauour, 'tis by chance, 

1] mutprote& my ſelfe : poore Truth and / 

Can haue ſcarce one ſpeake for our boneſty, 

Then whereas they can gold and gifts attaine, 
Malitions Hate,and Enwy 1s my gaine, 

And not alone haue here my Freedeme loſt, 
Whercby my beft hope's likely to be creſt: 

But haue been put to more charge in one day, 
Then all my Patrons bounties yet will pay. 
What I haue done, was not for thirſt of gaine, 

Or out of hope preferments to attaine, 

Since to contemne them, would more profit me, 
Then all the glories inthe world that be ; 

Yet they are helpsto Ferene, vs'd aright, 

And when they wanting be,ſhe wants her might. 
Por Eagles mindes ne're fit a Rau feather, 

To dare,and to be able, [me together, 

But what is't I haue done ſo worthy blame, 
That ſome ſocagerly purſue my fame ? 
Vouchſafe to view't with thine own cies, and tric 
(Saue want of Art) what fault thou canſt eſpic, 
I haue not ſought to ſcandalize the State, 

Nor ſowne ſedition,nor made publike bate - 
T hauc not ayw'd at any good mans fame, 
Nor taxt (direftly) any one by name. 

I am not he that am growne diſcontent 
With the Religion ; or the Gonernment, 


I meart 


> 
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1 meant no { eremonies toprotett, ., 
Nor do | fauorir any new-ſprung Set; 
But to my Satyres gawe this onely warrant, 
To apprehend and puniſh V ice apparant. 
Who aiming in particulat at none; 
In generall vpbraided cuery one : 
That cach (vaſhamed of himſelfe) might viewy 
That in himſelfe; which no man dares toſhew: |. 
And hath this Age bred vp neat Vice(o tenderly, 
She cannot brooke it to betoackrd ſoflenderly ? 
Willſhe not bide my gentle Satyres bites? | 
Harme take her then, what makes ſhe in their fights ? 
If with impatience ſhe my Whip-cord feels; 
How had ſheraped at my laſh of Steele ? 
But am I calld in queſtion for her cauſe ? 
Ist Yicethat theſe afli&tions oh me drawes ? 
And need Inowthusto Apologize, | 
Onely becauſe I fcourged YVillanies ? 
Mult I be faine rogiue a reaſdn why, 
And how I dare allow of Honeſty? 
Whilſt that.cach flecring Paraſiteis bold 
Thy Royall brow vnJaunted to behold ; 
And cuery T ewporizer {trikesa ſtring; 
That's Muſicke for the hearingof a King ? 
Shallnot he reach out to obtaine as much; . 
Who dares more for thee thenia humdred ſuch ? 
Heaxen grant her patience,my Mul: taker't ſo badly, 
I fare ſhee le loſe her wits, for ſhee raues madly + * 
B xz Yer 
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Yetlet not my dread Sexeraigneroo muchblame her, 
Whoſe awfull preſence,now hath made her tamer. 
For if there be no Fly but hath her ſpleene, 

Nor a poote P;ſmire,but will wreake her teene ; 
How hall I then, that haue both ſpleene and gall, 
Being vniuſtly deale with, beare with all? 

I yet withpatiencetake what I haue borne, 

And all the worlds enſuing hate can ſcorne : 

Bur *rwere in me as much ſtupiditie, 
.Not to'haue feeling of an iniurie, 

As it were weakeneſſe not tobrook it well : 
What others therefore thinke I cannottell ; 
Burhe that's leſſe then wad, is more then Mar, 

W ho ſees when he hath done the beſthe can, 

To keepe within the bounds of /nnocence 2 
Sought to diſcharge his due to Gedand Price; 
That he,whil'ſt Villanies vnreproucd goe, 

Scofing,to ſee him ouer-taken ſo, 

Should hauc his good endeawonrs milſconceiu'd, 

Be of his dearef liberty bereau'd; 

And which is worſe, without reaſon why, 

Be frown'1on by eAmtboritiesgrim eye. | 
By that great Power my ſoule ſo wnch doth ou 

She ſcornes the ſtearn'ſt ſrownes of « mortallPeerc, 
But that I Vertwe loue,for her owne ſake, 

It wereenoughto make me vndertake 
 Toſpeake as muchin praiſe of Vice agen, 
And praQtiſe ſome to plague theſe ſhames of mer. 
I mcane 


A Satyre. 


I meane thoſe my Accuſers,vvho miltiking 

My aymes,do frame couccits of their owne making. 
Butif I liſt, I need not buy ſodeere | 

The iult rexeuge might bc inflicted here. 

Now coul-i meaſures frame in this iuſt fury, 

Shoul 1ſo.zner find ſome guilty then a wry : 

The word, like ſwords(tEper'd with Art)(hould pierce 
And hang ,and draw,and quarter them inverſe. 

Or I coul.1 :iacke them onthe wings of Fawe, 

( And br ; halfe hang'd (they ſay)hath ax ill name) 
Yea,l ic gocneere to make thoſe guilty Elues, 
Lycambes-like,be glad to hang themſclues : 

And tliough this Fge will not abide toheare 

The faults cnn war that Cuſtome hath made deare z 
Yet,if I pleaſed, I conld write their crimes, 

And pile them vp in wals for after-times: 

For they'le be glad(perhaps)that ſhallenſue, 
Toſceſome ſtory of their Fathers true.. 

Or ſhould I ſmother'd be in darkneſlc ſtill, 

I might not vſe the freedome of a quill: 

'Twould raife vp brawet ſpiries then mine owne, 

To make my cauſe, & this theirguilt more knowne, 
Who by that ſubie& ſhould ger Loue and Fame, 
Vnto my foes diſgrace,and endleflc ſhame : 

Thoſe I do meane,whoſe Comets haue mil-vs'd me, 
And to thoſe Peeres I honour,haue accus'd me ; 
Making againſt my [mnecence their batteries, 

Aud wronging them by their baſe flatteries1 

B 3 But 
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But of reuenge I amnot yerſofaine, 
To put my ſclte vnto that needkNe painc: 
Becauſe I know a greater Paper there is, 
That noteth fmaller iniuries then this ; 
And being ſtill as iuſtas it 15 ſtrong, 
Apportions dne reuenge for euery wrong 

But why(ſome ſaythould his too ſaucy Rimey 
Thus zaxe the wiſe and great ones of our times F 
It ſuites not with his yeeresto beſo bold, 
Nor fits it vs by him. to be controld. 
I muſt confeſſe(tis very true indeed) 
Such ſhonld nor of my cenſure ſtand in need, 
But blame me not, I ſaw good Yerexe poore, 
Deſert among the moſt, thruſt out of doore, 
Honeſty hated, Curteſre baniſhed, . 
Rich men exceſhuc.porore men famithed : 
Coldneſſe in Zeale,in Lawes partialitie, 
Friezd/bip but Complement and vaine Formalitie, » 
Art 1 perceive conternd,vvhile moſt aduance A 
(To ofices of worth) Rich Ignorance: ( 
An: t!:0f--hat ſhould onr Lighes and Teaebers be, 
Line(if not worſe) as wantonly as we, | 
Yea,T ſaw Warn: trom her courſe runne back, ; 
D:{craers <4 ove, Good Orders goeto wrack. | ; 
Sorn encreaſe what all thereſt began, 
I to this current of confeſfion ran. | 
Ani fceinz Agcleft off the place of guiding, l 
Thus plai.! the ſaucy wagge,and fell;ochiding. | 
Wherein 
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Wherein,how euer ſome(perhaps)may dceme, 
T amnotſomuch faulty as I ſeeme : bon 
For when the Elders wrong'd Suſama's honer, 
And none withſtood the Shame they laid vpoa her ; 
A Child xoſe vp to ſtand in her defence, 
And ſpite of wrong confirm'd her [mocence : 
To (hew,thoſe muſt not that good undertake, 
Straine curt fre,who ſhall dy't, for manners ſake. 
Nor do I know,whether to me God gaue 
A boldneſſe more then many others haue, 
That I might ſhew the world what ſhamefull blot 
Vertne by her laſciutous Elders got. 
Nor is'ta wonder, as ſome do ſuppoſe, 
My Towth{o much corruption can diſcloſe ; 
" Sincecuery day the Sunne doth light mine cyes, 
I am informed of new villanies ; 
But it ts rather to be wondred bow 
' 1] either can,or dare be boneſt now. 
And though againe there be ſome others rage, 
That I ſhould dare(ſo much aboue mine age) 
Thus cenſure each degree,both young an] old, 
I ſee not wherein am ouer-bold. 
For if I have beenplaine with Vice, I care nor, 
There's nought that I know good, & can,& dare not. 
Onely this one thing doth my mind deterre, 
Eucn a feare(through ignorance) to erre, 
Bur oh Knew I, what thou would'ſt well approuc, 
Or might the ſmall'ſt reſpe& within thee mou ; 
B 4 So 
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Sointhe ſight of God it mightbe good, 

And with the quiet of my conſcience Rood : 
(As well I know thy true integritie 

Would command nothing againft Pietic): 
There's nought fo dangerous,orfull of feare, 
That for my Sexeraignes ſake I would notAare. 
Which good beliefe,would 1t did not poſſefle thee ; 
Prouided ſome inſt tryall might rebleſſe me : 
Yea,though a while I did endure the gall 
Of thy diſpleaſure,in this loarhſome thrall, | 
For notwithſtanding in this place T lye 
By the command of that Awuthorveir, 

Of which I haue ſo much reſpeRiuecare, 
That in my awne (and iuſt) defence T feare 
Tovſe the free ſpeech that T doe intend, 

Leſt /pnorance,or Raſhneſſe ſhonld offend. 

Yeris my meaning and my thongher as free 
From wilfull wronging 0 thy Lawes or Thee, 
As he to whom thy Place and Perſon; deareſt, 
Or to himſelfe that finds his conſcience cleareſt. | 
If there be wrong, *tis not my making it, 

All the offence 1s ſome*s miſtaking it. 

eAnd is there any Inftice borne of Inte, = 
Makes thoſe faults mine, which others perpetrate # 
What man could euerany Age yet find, | 
Thar ſpent his ſpiries inthisthanketeſſe kind, 
Ehewing his meaning,to ſuch words couldtye it, 
Ti:at none could either wrong,or miſ-apply 1t? 
- Nay, | 


DD AY HA KO A - 


A Satyre. 


ef 


Nay,your owne Zawes,w hich (as youdoe intend) 
In plain'ſtand moſteftecuall words are penn'd, 
* Cannot be fram'd ſo well to your intent, 
' But ſomethere be will erre from what you meant, 
And yet(alas)I mult bety*de ynto 
What neuer any man beforecould do? 
Muſt all I ſpeake,or writ-,ſo well be done, 
That none may pick more meanings thence the one? 
Then all the world(I hope will leaue diſ-vnion, 
And cuery man become of one opinion, 
But ſince ſome may, what care ſoe'rewe take, 
Diuers conſtructions of our Writings make, 
The honeſt Readers cucr will conceaue 
The beſt intention's,and all othurs leaue : 
Chicfly in thar,where I tore-hand proteſt 
My meaning cuer was the honeſteſt, 
And if 1 fay ſo,whatis he may know 
So much as to affirme it wasnot (o ? 
Sit other men ſo neare my thoughts to ſhowit, 
Or is my heart (0 open that all know it ? 
| Surc ifir were,they would no ſuch things ſce, 
As thoſc whereof ſome haue accuſed mee. 
But I care lefſe how it be vnderſtood, 
Becauſe the Meauens know my intent was good, 
And if itbe ſo, that my too-free Rames 
,* Doemuchdiſpleaſe the world, and theſe bad times ; 
' *Tisnot my fault,for had Ibeen imploy'd 
; Tnſomethingellc,allthis had row been voyd:; 
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Orif the world would but have granted me 
Wealth, or Aﬀaires,whereontobufic me, 

I now vnheard of,peraduenturethan, 

Had been as mute as ſomerich Clergie-mar. 

But they are much decciu'd that thinke my munde * 

VVillere be ſtill, while it can doing fiad ; 

Or that vnto the world ſo much it leanes, 

Asrobe curtold for default of meanes, 

No,though malt be, all Spirits are not carth, 

Nor (uting withthe fortunes of their birth, 

My body's (ubic& vnto many Powers; 

But my ſowe's as free, as 1s the Emperonrs : 

And though to curbe herin,I oft aſſay, 

Shele breake 1nt ation ſpite of durt and clay! 

And istnot better then to take this courſe, 

Then fall to ſtudy miſchiefes,and doe worle? 

I ſay ſhe muſt hane a&ton,and ſhe ſhall: 

For if ſhe will, how canl doe withall? 

And ttt thoſe that ver buſie thinke me know, 

He made methat kyew why he made me ſo. | 
And thoughthere's ſome that ſay my thoughts do flic | 
A pitch beyond my ſtates ſufaiencie ; 

My humble mind,lI giue my Saxiowr thanke 
Aſpires nought-yet,aboue my fortuncs ranke. 
But ſay it dil,wiltnot befit a man 
Toravye kis thoughts as ncere Heaw's as he can? 
Muſt the free ſpirit ty'Je and curbed be 
According to the bodies pouctty ? 
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Or can it cuer beſo ſubic& to 
Baſe Change,toriſe,and tall,as fortunes do? 

Men borne tonoble meanes,and vulgar mindes 
Enioy their wealth ; 2ndthere's no Law that bindes 
Such to abate their ſubſtance,though their Pates 
Want Brammer, and they morth, to poſleſie ſuch ſtates, 
So Godrto ſome, doth onely great mindes giue, 

And little other meanes whereon to liue, 

What law ar conſcience then ſhall make the ſmother 
Their Spirit, which 1s their life,more then other 

To bate their ſubſtance?fance if 'twere confeſt, 

That a braue mind could euer be ſuppreſt, 

Were't reaſon any ſhould himſelte deprine 

Of whatthe whole world hath notpower togiuc 2 
For wealth is common,and fooles ger it te, 

When to giue ſpirit's more then Kizgs can do, 

I ſpeake not this,becauſc I thinke there be 

Morethen the ordinaricſ{tgifts inme; 

But againſt thoſe, whothinke I doe preſume 

On more then doth befitme to aſſume : 

Or would hane all,vrhom Fortwne barres from ſtore, 
Make themſclues wrertched,as ſhe makesthe poore, 
And cauſe in other things ſheisvnkind, 

Smother the matchleſſc bleſfings of their mind : 
Whereas(althongh her fauours do forfake them) 
Their minds are richer then the world can make the, 
Why ſhould a good atrempr diſgraced ſecme, 
Becauſe the perſon is of meane clteeme ? 
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Vertuc's 4 chaſte Yucene,and yet dothnot ſcorne 

Tobe embrac'd by him that's meaneſt borne, 

Shee is the prop,that Maieſties ſupport, 

Yerone whom Siawes as well as Kings may courts 

$he loueth all that beare affection to her, 

And yeelds to any that hath heart ra wooe her. 

Ss V ice how bigh fo ere ſhe be mplace, 

Is that which Groomes may ſpit at in diſgrace 2 

She is a {trumpet,and may be abhorr'q, 

Yea,(purn'd at inthe boſome of a Lord, 

Yethad I ſpoke her faire, I had becu free, 

As many others of her Louersbe. + 

It her cſ{capes 1 had not chanc'd totell, 

I might haue been awillame,and done well: | 

Gotten ſome ſpeciall fauour,and not fate ; 

As now Idoc,thut vp withina grate. 

Orif1 could haue hap't on ſome looſe ſtraine, _ 

That might hanc pleas'd the wanton Readers vaine; | 

Or but claw'd Pride,l now had been vnblam'd, 

(Orelſe at leaſt there's ſore would not haue (ham'd 

To plead my cauſe: ) but (ce my fatall curſe, / 

Sure I was either mad, or fomewhat worſe 1 

For I ſaw Yes followers bravely kept, 

In Sihes they walkt,on beds of Doawne they flepr, 

Richly they fed,on dainties euermore, ; 

They had their pleaſure,they had all things ſtore, , 

(Whilſt yertze begg'd) yea,fauours had fomany, ! 

I knew they brook't not robe touch'd of any : E 
ct 
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Yet could not 1, like other men,be wile, 
! Nor learne (for all this)how to temporize; 
; Butmuſt(with too much honeſty made blind) 
' Vpbraid this lowed darling of mankind : 
* Whereas I mighthaue better thriufd by fayning : 
' Orif couldnot chuſe, but be complaining, 
More ſafe I mighthaue rail'd on Yertze ſure, 
; Becauſc her louers and her friends are fewer. 
' Imight haue brought ſome other thingsto paſle, 
Made Fidlers Songs,or Ballets, like an Aſle ; 
Or any thing almoft indeed butthis, 
Yer ſince 'tis thus, I'me glad 'tis ſo amiſſe; 
Becauſe if I am guilty of a crime, 
' *Tis that,wherein the beſt of euery time, 
' Hathbeen found favulty(ifthey faulty be) 
That doe reproue Abuſe an1 Villani. 
For what T'me taxt, I canexamples ſhovy, 
In ſuch old Amthboys as this State allow : 
! AndIwouldfaine once learne a reaſon why 
- They can hane kinder vſage here then 1 > 
I muſe men doe not now in queftion call 
Seneca, Horace, Perſens, Inuenall, 
| Andſuchasthey ? Or why did not that Age 
3 In whichthey lined, put them ina Cage? 
If I ſhould ſay, that men were juſterthen, 
T ſhould neerc handbe made vnſay't agen: 
+ Andtherefore ſure Ithinke I were as g004 
Lezncitto others to be vnderſtood, 
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Yet I as well may ſpeake as deeme amiſle; 
For ſuch this Ages Curious cunning is, 
I ſcarcely dareto let my heart thinke ought, 
For there bc ſome willſeeme to know my thought; 
Who may out-face me that Ithinke awry, 
When there's no witnefle but my Conſcience by: 
And then I likely am as illto ſpeed; 
As if I ſpake, or did amiſfle indeede. 

Yet leſt thoſe who(perhaps)may malice this; 
Interpret alſo theſe few lines amiſle, 
Let them that after thee (hall reade or heare, 
From a raſh cenſure of my thoughts forbeare. 
Letthem not mold the ſenſe that this containes 
According to the forming of their braines, 
Or thinke I dare,or can,here taxe thoſe Peeres, 
Whoſe #orths their Honowrs to my ſoule endearcs, 
(Thoſe by whoſe loued. fear d Anthoritie) 
I am reſtrained of my libertie : 
For leſt there yet may be a man ſo ill, | 
To haunt my lines with his blacke Coment ſtill, 
(In hope my lucke againe may be ſo good, 
To haue my words once rightly vnderſtood) 
This I proteſt,that / doe not condemme 
Ought as wniuſt that hath been done by them ; 
For though my honeſt heart not guilty be 
Ofthe leaſt thought,that may diſparage me ; 
Yetyvhen ſuch men as I,ſhall haus ſ#ch foes, 


Accuſe me of ſuch crimes to ſuch as thoſe, ni 
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* TillI had mezaes my [mnocence to ſhow, > 
! Their Iuſtice could have done no lefle then lo, 
2 Nor hane Iſucha proud conceited wit, 
: Orfelfe-opinion of my knowledge yet, 
d Tothinke it may not be that I haue run 
! Vpon ſome Errors in what I haue done 
* Worthy this puniſhment which I cndure ; 
| (Ifay Icannotſo my ſelte aſſure) 
| For'tis no wonder if their Wiſdomes can 
 Diſcouer /mperfettions in a man 
; So weake as I, (morethen himſelfe dotliſce) 
' Since my fight dull with #»ſufficiencie, 
In men more graue,and wiſer farre then T, 
! Innumerable Errors doth eſpic, | 
$ Which they withall their knowledge Ile be bold, 
! Cannot(or will not)in themſclues beholJ. 
| Butere I will »y ſe{fe accuſe my Song, 
Or keepe aTongne thall doe my Heart that wrong, 
| Toſay Iwillingly in what I penn'd, 
Didought that mighta Good mars ſight offend ; 
! Or with my knowledge did inſert one word, 
! Thatmight diſparage a true Honowr'd Lord; 
| Letit bem my mouth a helpleſſe ſore, 
 eAndnener ſpeake to be beleened more. 
! Yertmanirrefolute 1s, vnconſtant,weake, 
$ And doth his purpoſe oft through frailty breake : 
| Leſttherefore I by force hereafter may 


Be brought from this mind, ontrhe(e words valay, 
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Yet I as well may ſpeake as deeme amiſle; 
For ſuch this Ages Curious cunning is, 
I ſcarcely dareto let my heart thinke ought, 


For there bc ſome willſeeme ro know my thought; 


Who may out-face me that Ithinke awry, 
When there's no witneſſe but my Conſcience by: 
And then I likely am as ill to ſpeed; 
As if I ſpake, or did amiſſe indeede. 

Yet letthoſe who(perhaps)may malice this; 
Interpret alſo theſe few lines amiſle, 
Let them that after thee ſhallreade or heare, 
From a raſh cenſure of my thoughts forbeare. 
Letthem not mold the ſenſe that this containey 
According to the forming of their braines, 
Or thinke I dare,or can,here taxe thoſe Peeres, 
Whoſe #orths their Honowrs to my ſoule endearcs, 
(Thoſe by whoſe loued. fear'd Anthoritie) 
I amreſtrained of my libertie : 
For leſt there yet may be a man ſo ill, 
To haunt my lines with his blacke Coment ſtill, 
(In hope my lucke againe may be ſo good, 
To haue my words once rightly vnderſtood) 
This I proteſt,that / dee not condemme 
Owught as wninſt that hath been done by them ; 
For though my honcſt heart not guilty be 
Ofthe leaſt thought, that may diſparage me ; 
Yetyvhen ſuch men as I,ſhall haus ſuch foes, 
Accuſe me of ſuch crimes,to ſuch as thoſe, 
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* TillI had mecaes my [mnocence to ſhow, > 
| Their Juſtice could have done no leſſe then (0, 
: Norhaune Tſucha proud conceited wit, 
! Orfelfe-opinion of my knowledge yet, 
* Tothinke it may not be that I hauerun 
! Vpon ſome Errors in what I haue done 
: Worthy this puniſhment which I endure ; 
! (Ifay Icannotſo my ſelfe afſure) 
| For'tis no wonder if their Wiſdomes can 
| Diſcouer Imperfettions in a man 
| $9 weake as I, (more then himſelfe dotliſce) 
' Since my fight dull with inſufficiencie, 
$ In men more graue,and wiſer farre then T, 
! Innumerable Errors doth eſpic, ; 
Which they with all their knowledge Ile be bold, 
| Cannot(or will not)in themſclues behold. 
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But ere I will my ſelfe accuſe my Song, 
| Orkeepe aTongae thall doe my Heart that wrong, 
{ Toſay Iwillingly in what Ipenn'd, 

Didought that might a Good mars ſight offend ; 

{ Or with my knowledge did inſert one word, 
That might diſparage a true Honour d Lord; 

| Let it bem my mouth ahelpleſſe ſore, 

} eAndnexer ſpeake to be beleexed more. 

| Yet man irre{olute 1s, vnconſtant,weake, 

| And doth his purpoſe oft through frailty breake : 
Leſt therefore I by force hereafter may 

Be brought from this mind,o2ntrhefe words valay, 
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Heretothe Fqrld I doe proclaime before, 
If e're my reſolution be ſo poore, | 
'Tis not the Right,but Might that makes me doc it ; 
Yea,nought but fearefwll baſeneſſs brings me tot 3 
Which if I ſtill hate,as Inow deteſt, 
Neuer can come to harborin my breſt. 

Thus my fault then(if they a fault imply) 
Is not alone an ill ynwillingly, 
Butalſo,might I know it,I intend, 
Not onely to acknowledge,but amend : 
Hoping that thou wilt not be ſoſcuere, 
To puniſh me aboucall other here. 
But for m'intents ſake,and my loue to Trmh, 
Impute my Fryors tothe heate of Toxth, 
Or rather [gnorance,then to my Will, 
Which ſure I am was good, what &'re be ill, 
And like to tiim now, in whoſe place thou arr, 
Whate're the refidue be,accept the Heart. 
But I grow tedious,and my louc abus'd, 
Diſturbs my thoughts, and makes my lines confus'd. 
Yet pardon me, and daigne a gracious eye 
Onthis my rude,vnfibd Apologie. 
Let notthe bluntneſſe of my phraſe offend, 
Weigh but the watter,and nothow 'tis pern'd, 
By theſe abrupt lines in my ſt defence, 
Indge what I might ſay formy innocence. 
And thinks, I more could ſpeake,that here | ſpare, 
Becauſe my power ſuites not to what I dare. 
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My vnafteed file retaincs(you ſee) 

Her old Frize C/qete of y Quang Reuſireitie. 

If others will vic neater tearmes, they may, 
Ruder I am, yetloue as weil as they: | 
And(thaugh if Lwould ſmooth't I cannot doo't) 
My hunÞic heart I bend beneath thy foor : 
While here my Muſe her diſcontent doth ſing 
To thee her great Apollo,and my King : 
Emploring thiee by that high ſacred Name, 
By Iuſtice,by thoſe Powers that I could name: 
By whatſoc're may moue,entreate I thee, 
Tobe what thoa art unto all.to mee; 

I fearc it not, y« tgiue me lcaue to pray, 

I may haue focs, whole power doth beateſuchſiyay. 
It they but ſay me guiltic of oftence, pi 
'Twere vaine forme to pleade my innocence, 

But as the Name of Go thou bear'ſt, I truſt 

Thou imitat'| hind to,in being jult : 

That whenthe right of 77web thou comm'ſt to ſcan, 
Thou'Itnot reſpe& the peiſon of the man: 

For if thou doe, then is my hope vndone, 

The head-long-way ,toruine I muſt runne. 

For whilſt that they haue all che helps which may 
Procure their pleaſure with my ſoone decay : 

How t it lhe that [ mypeace can win me, 

When all the ayde I hawe,comes from within ne ? 
Therefore { good King)that maKk'it thy bounty thine 
Sometime on thoſe whole worths atc {mall as mine: 
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Oh ſane me now from Enuies dangerow ſhelfe, 

Or make me able,and Ile ſaue my ſolfe. 

Let not the want of that make me a ſcorne, 

To which there are more Fooles then Wiſemen borne, 

Let mc not for my Meamneſſe be diſpis'd, 

Nor others greatneſſe make their words more priz'd. 

For vwhatſoc re my outward Fate appeares, 

My Sowle's as good, my Heart as greatas theirs. 

My loue vnto my Comntry and to rhee, 

As much as his that more would ſeeme tobe, 

And would this Age allow but meanes to ſhow ir, 

Thoſe that miſoubt ir,ſhouldere long time know its 
Pitty my youth thex, andlet me not lie | 

Waftmg my time in fruitleſſe miſerie; 

Though I am meane,I may be borne vnts 

Thar {eruice, which another cannot doe. 

In vame the little Mouſe the Lyon ſpaydugg, 

She did him pleaſare,when a ya dar 'd not. 

If ought that I haue done,doc thee diſpleale, 

Thy miſconceiued wrath I will appeaſe, 

Or facrifice my heart ; but why ſhould I 

Suffer for God knowes whom, I know pot why ? 

If that my words through ſoxze miſtake offends, 

Let them conceiue them righr,and make amends; 

Or werel guilty of offence indeed, 

One faxlt(they ſay )doth but one pardon need : 

YetoneTI had,and nowl want one more ; 

For once I ſtood accus'd forthis before, 
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As I remember 1 * long agon, 
Sung Thame,an? Rhynes F pirbalanvion 
When Sue that from thy Royall (elfe derines 
Thoſe gracſous vertues that beſt Tirle 2iues : 
She that makes Rhine proud of her excelln: Ee, 
And me oft min1 her reucreace ; 
Daign'd in her great good-nature to cnc! ine 
Hergentle care to ſuch a cauſe 48 mine 
An4 which is more, vouchſat'd her word ,tocleare 
Me from all dangers(if there any were); 
So that I d6c not now intreate, or ſte 
For any great boone,or requeſt that's new : 
But onely this(though abſent from the Lan 1) 
Her former fawour ſtill in force might ſtand : 
eAnd that her word who pref: -nt = ſodeere) 
Might be as powerfull as when ſhe was here, 
Which if 1 find, and with thy favour may 
Hauc leaueto thake my loathed band; away, 
(As I doehope I hall Jand beſet free 
From all the troubles,this hath brought on me, 
T'le make her Name giue life vto a Song, 
Whoſe neyermdying note ſhall laſt a5long 
As there is eſther River, Grone or Sprixg, +» 
Or Downe,tor Sheepe,or Shepheards Ladto (ing, 
Yea, I will teach my Muſe totouch a ſtraine, 
That was ne'rereach'tto yet by any Swaine. : 
For though that many deeme my yeeres varipe, 
Yet I haue lcarn'd totune an Oaren Pipe, | 
C $ Whereon 


— 
 —_— 


A Satyre. 


Whereon Þle try what muficke I can make me, 
(V nti!l Bellona with her Trumpe awake me). 

Aad ſince the world will not haue Yice thus ſhowne, 
By blazing VerrweI will make it knowne, 

Thenif the Cours will not my lines approue, 

Ile gocvnto ſome Mountaine,or thicke Groue : 
There to my fellow $ —_ will I ſing, 

Tuning my Reede vntoſome dancing Sprm 

Inſuch a note,that none ſhould dare to trouble it, 
Till the Hils anſwere,and the Woods redouble it, 
And peraduenture I may then goceneare / 

To ſpeake of ſomething thou'lt be pleas'd to heare : 
And that which thoſe who now my tunes abhorre, 
Shall reade,and hike,and daigne to loue me for: 

But the meane while,oh nate not this ſuite by, 

Let thy free hand ſigne me ray Gberty : 

And if my loue may moue thee more todo, 

Good King conſider this my trouble to. 

Others haue found thy fauour in diſtreſle, 

Whoſe lone tothee and thine I thinke was leſle, 
And 1 might fitter for thy ſerwice le 

On what would not be much for thee to giue. 

And yet TI aske ir not for thatI feare 

The outward mcanecs of life (hould faile me here : 
For thougt I want to compaſle thoſe good end; | 
laimeatfor my Coumrie and my Friends, | 
In thispoore fate I can as well content me, 

As 1t that I had Wealth and Hononrs lent me ; 


: 


Nor © 
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A Satyre. 
Nor for my ewne ſake doc I ſeeketoſhunne 
This thraldome,wherein now I ſceme vndone: 
For though I prize my Freedome more then Gold, 
And vſc the meanes to free my elfe from held ; 
Yet with a mind([ hope) vnchang'd and free, 
Here can | line,and play with miſerie : 
Team deſpight of want and [laweric, 
Laugh at the worldin all her brauerie 
Here have I learn'd to make my greateſt Wrongs 
Matter of Mirth,and ſubietts but for Songs : 
Here can [ ſmile to ſee my ſelfe negleted, 
And how the meane mans ſute ts diſreſpetted ; 
Whil ſt theſe that are more rich, and better friended, 
Can haxe twice greater faults thrice ſooner ended. 
All this,yca more,I ſee and ſuffer to, 
Yet liue content midſt diſcontents I do. 
Which whil {tI can,itisall one to me, 
Whether 1n Priſon or abroad it be : 
' Forthould I ſhll lye here d/freſt and poore, 
It ſha!l not make me breathe a ſigh the more ; 
Sinceto my (elfe it is indifferent, 
Where the ſmall remaant of my dayes be ſpent, 
But for Thyſake,my Comnreys,and my Friends, 
| For whom, more then my ſelfe,Gogthis life lends,. 
| 1 wouldnot,conld [ helpe it be a ſcorne, 
* Zut(if 1 might )lius free, as [ was borne : 
Orrathcr tor my Miſtris vertzes ſake, 
or © Faire Vertue,of whom molt account I make, 


C3 
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AS atyre. 
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If I can chabs [ will not be debas a 
In this laſt action,leſt She be diſgrac'd: 
For *twas the loue of her that brqught me to, 
What Spleeze nor Emuie could not ma ake me do. 
Andit ter ſerxazts be no more regarded; 
If encmics of Vice be thus rewarded, 
AndI ſhould alſo YVertwes wrongs conceale, 
An1if none liu'd to whom ſhe dar'd appeale : 
Willthey that doe not yer her worsb gpproue, 
Be cuer dravwne ro cntertaine her lone, 
When they ſh211 ſee him plagu'd as an Offender, 
Who for the lbue he beares her,doth commend her # 
This may to others more oftcnſiue be, 
Then preia liciall any way tome : 
For who will lis cnd{eauours cuer bend 
To follow her, whom there is none will friend ? 
Some I doc hope therebe that nothing may 
From loue of /7whanJ Honeſty diſmay. 
But who will{thart ſhall ſce my evill Fortune) 
The remedy of Times Abuſe importune ? 
V'Vho will agame,vvhen they hane \mother'd me, 
Dareto oppoſe the Face of Uillany ? 
V V hereas he muſt be faine ro vndertake 
A Combat with a ſccond Lernean Snake 2 
V V hoſe ever-growing heads when as he crops, 
Not onely two ſprings,for each one he lops, 
But alſo kc (hallſee tn midſt of dangers, (pers, 


Tho! © he thought friends rut AC focs, at Icaftwiſe fires. 


More 


— cow 


, 
bo 


ASawwre. 
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Morel could ſpeake, but ſure if this doe faile me, 
I neuer ſhall doe oughtthat will auaile me, 
Nor care to ſpeake againe, vnleſſe it be 
To him that knowes how heart and tongue agree ; 
- No,nortoliue,when none dares vndertake 
: Toſpeake one wort for honeſt Yertnes ſake, 
But let bu will be done,that beſt knowes what 
{ Will be my futwegood,and what willnot, 
' Hapwell or ill,my ſpotleſle meaning'5 faire, 
An41 tor theethis ſhall cuer be my praier, 
That thou maiſt here enioy a long-b'eſt Raigne, 
eAnd dyimg be in Heauen recrown d agame. 


I? now,if thou haſt daign'd my Lines to heare, 
There's nothing can betall we that I feare : 
For if chow haſt compaſſion on my trouble, 

The [oy I ſhall recetue will be made double ; 
AnditTfall,it may ſome Glory be, 

* Thatngne but Loves bimſelfe did ruine me. 


Tour Maicſtics moſt loyall SubiefT, 
and yet Priſoner in the M.rſhalſey, 


George W ith:r, 
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| OR 
NVPTIALL POEMS 


!VPON THE MOST BLESSED 
' AND HAPPY MARRIAGE 
berweene the High and Mighty Prince 


Frederick the fi/th, Count Palatine 
of the Rhein, Duke ot | 


Bawer,&c, 


* AND THE MOST VERTVYOVS, 
Gracious and thrice Excellent Princeſſe,E/;zzabeth 
Sole Dauzhter to our dread Sourraigne, [ames,by 
th2 grace of God King of Great Frittaine, 


: France and Ircland, Defender of 
the Faith, &c. 


-. 


Celcbratcd at white-Halthe fourteenth 
of Februarie, 1612. 
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written by George Wither. 
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F LONDOY, 
Printed by John Beale tor Thomas Walkley, and are to 
| be ſold at his ſhop at the Eagle and Child in 


Brittancs Burſe, 1520. 
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'ToO THE ALL-VER. 


TVOVS AND THRICE 


EXCELLENT PRINCESSE 
 Elzabeth,lole daughterto ourdread 
Soutraigne, Iames by the Grace of 
Gou, King of Great Brictaine, 
France and Ireland, 


Co 


AND WIFE TO THE HIGHN 
AND MIGHTIE PRINCE Frxreperrck 
the fifth, Count Palatine of the Rheine, Duke 
of Buuier Ec. Eleftor and Arch: ſewer ts 
the ſacred Roman Empire, during 


the vacazcy Vicar of the ſame, 
and Knight ofthe moſt hone- 
rable Order of the 
Garter, 


George Wither wiſheth all the Health; 


Ioyes, Honours and Felicities of this World 
in this life,and the perfettions of eternitie 
in the World to come. 


f 
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Tothe Chriſtian Rea- 


ders. 


A [kE aaers ; for that in my booke of Sa- 
&S: 


( tyricall Efſayes, I haxe been dee- 
) med ouer Cynicall ; :oſhew, that 

7 am not wholly mclmed to that 
Vaine : But indeede eſpecially out of tbe lowe 
which in dutie I owe to theſe incomparable 
Princes, hane in honour of their Royall So- 
lemnities, publiſhed theſe ſhort Epithala- 
miaes. By which you may percetue (howe- . 
wer the world thinke of me) I am not of ſuch 4 
C burk( Conſtitution, but I can aff. rd 'V er- 
tue her deſerned honour; and haue as well an 


aſfabie 


Tothe Re md 


affable hooke to encourage Honeſty;e: 4a ſterne 
frowne to caſt on Villanie: If the Times 
would ſuffer me 1 conld be az pleaſing as others, | 
and perbaps ere long 7 will make you was | 
for my former rigor; Meane while I commit 
this vnto your cenſures ; and bid 
you faremell. 


G.W. 


« £ y 


CE | 


Epithalamion_. 


IF Right Northerne Starre, and great MK 

Wz meruacs pecre, 

$@), Sweere Lady of this Day : Great Brit- 
7 tans deere, : 

7 Loc "d poore Vaſall,that was efftſo 

rude, 

With his moſt Rufliche Satyreto intrude, 

Once more like a poore Si/zan nov drawes ncare 

And in thy ſacred Preſence dares appeare. 

Oh let not that ſweete Bowe thy Brow be bent, 

Toſcarre him with a Shaft of diſcontent; 

One looke with Anger,nay thy gentleſt Frowne, 

Is twice cnough to caſt a Greater downe. 


' My Wiliscuer,ncuer to offend. 


Theſe thatare good ; and what I here intend, 

Your Forth compels me to. For lately greewd, 
More then can be expreſt, or well belecu'd ; 
MinJing for euer to abandon ſporr, 

And liueexilde from places of reſort; 

Careleſſe of all, I yeelding to (ecuritie, 

Thought to thut vp my Aſ»ſein darke cbſcurirnic 7 
AnJ 


E, pithalomia, 


——_— 


And in content, the better torepoſe, 

A lonely Groxe vpon a Mowntaine choſe, 

Eaſt from Carr Wimn,midway twixt Arle and Ds, 
True Springs where Britans true Arcadia is. 

But ere I entred my entended courſe, 

| Great e/F olws began to offer force. 

| > He bere *The boiſterous Kmg was growne ſo mad with rage; 


ef. - 


| drewd That all the Earth,was but his furies ſtage, 


© ceicribes 
greats Fire, Ajre, Earth, Sea,were intermixt in one : 


Winter 


whics Yet Fire,through Water, Earthand eAyreſhone. 


was © 


exceedns The Se4,aS if ſhe mentro whelme them vnder, 

=» 4 Beat on the Cliffes,& rag*d more loud then thunder: 
And whilſt the wales (he with ſalt waues did fill, 
The Aire ſhow'rd flonds, that drencht our higheſt hill; 
And the proud trecs,that would no Cutic know ; 
Lay ouecrturred,twenties in a Rowe. 
Yeacuery Man for feare,fell to Demotion ; 
Leſt the whole le ſhould haue bin drencht in th'Oce- 
Which I perceiuing, coniur'd vp my Maſe, (an, 
The Spirit, vehole good helpe TI ſometime vie : 
An1 though I ment to breake her reſt nomore, 
I was then fainc her aide for toimplore, 
And by her hclpe inJced,I came to know, 
Why,both the Ayreand Seas were troubled ſo. 
For having vreg'd her,that ſhe would vnfold 
What cauſe ſhe knew : Thus much2t laſt ſhetol-. 
Of are (quorh ſhe) there is by powers Dine ; 


A match concluded twixt Grezr Thame avd Rhine, 
T wo 


E 1itbalamia. 


SJ 


Two famous Riucrs,equa! both to Nile : 


The one,the pride of Europes greateſt Ile, 
Thother ſdaming to be cloſely port, 


Waſhes a greatpart of the Continent. 

Talwak cundonceforh the Wants ſupply, 

Ofthe ſtill -chn ſling Seaphat's nexer dry. 

«And now,thelc ,bemg not alone exdear d, . 

To mightie Neptunc,and bis watrie Heard ; 

But F; 6 to the great and dreadfull Toue, 

With all his ſacred Companics aboxe, 

Both haze aſſented by their Loues initing : 

To grace'with their owne rojincr ates Vaiting- ; 
Iouec ca/d a Summons to the Warlds great wonder ; 
"Twas that we heard of [te,which we thought thunder, 
A thouſand Legians he imends to ſend ther, 

Of Cherubins and Angels to attend theys : 


eAnd thoſe ſtrong Winds that did ſuch bluſtring kgepe, 


Were but the Tritons, ſounding in the Deepe ; 
To warne each -Riuer, petty Streame avdSpring, 
Their aide nto their Soucraigne to bring. .. 


The Floods andShewers that came ſoplenteons downe, 


And lay entrencht in Field and Towne 
wks retaimers to the Nobler ſort, G 
That owe their Homage at the Wa:ric Court : 

Or elſe the Streames not plear dwith rheir awne ftore, 
To grace the Thatncs their Miltris Arrowed mere : 
Exattmg for their neighboring Dales and Hills, 


But by conſent all, naught agar ff their wills, 
D 


Epithalamia, G: 


—— — —— 


— 


Tet now ſince in this ftirre are brought to 

Many faire building s,many hundreds drow'd, 
And daily found of broken Ships great ftore, 

T bat lie diſmembred vpor enery ſhore : 

With diners other miſchiefes knowne to all, 

T his ts the cauſe that thoſe great harmes befall, 
Whilſt other things in readineſſe did make, 


| The Hells hatefwll Hags from ont their priſons brake : 
Gb dan And ſpighting at th efmll von of cont 


To wreake their wrath on Ayre,Earth, Sea and Man. 
Some haxing ſhapes of Romiſh ſhawelings got, | 
Spew'd out their venome ; and began to plot 

Which way to thwart it : others made their way 
Wirh much diſtra&ion through Land and Sca 
Extreamely raging. But Almightic Toue © . 

P erceines their Hate and Enuie from aboue * 

He'le che chg their furie,ard in yrons chain'd, 

T heir libertie abui'd, ſhall be reſtrain'd 

Hee'le (but them 2p, from comming to moleſt 

The Meriments of Hymens holy feaſt. 

Where ſhall be kyit that ſacred Gordian knot, 
Which in no age to come ſhall be forgot. 

Which Policie nor Force ſhall nere untie, 

EB ut muſt continae toeternitie : 

Fhich for the whole Worlds goodwae fore-decreed, 
With Hope expefted long ; now come indeed. | 
Hind of whoſe fiazare glory worth, and merit 
AMncb I could ſpeakg with a prophetike ſpitit. 


Thi 


| — 


OO Epithalamia, 


Thus by my 44»fer deare aſfiſtance,fiading 
The cauſe of this diſturbance,with more minding 
My Countries welfare,then my-owne content, 
And longing forto ſce this Ta/eseuecnt : 

My lonely lifeI ſuddenly forſooke; 

Andto the Court againe my Iourney tooke; 
Meane while I ſaw the furious Winds were laid; 
The riſings of the ſwelling Waters ſtaid. 

The Water gan to change in cuery thing, 

And ſeem'd to borrow mildnefle of the Spring. 
The Violet and Pritzroſe freſh did grow ; 
Andasin Aprilltrimd both Cops androwe. 

The Citie;zhat I leftinmourning clad; 
Drouping,as if it would haue {tilt been (ad, | 
I found deckt vp inrobes ſo neate and trimme; - . 
Faire Irir would hane looke but ſtale and dimme 
Inher beſt colours,had ſhe there appear'd. 

The Sorrowes of the Comre I found well cleer'd; 
Their wofull habits quite caſt of, and tyt'd 

In ſucha glorious faſhion: I adrhird. 

All her chicfe Peeres and choiſcſt braaties too * 

In greater pompe,then Morals vic to does 
Wait as attendants, wro's come to ſee ; 
Becauſe ſhe heares that this ſolemnitie 
Exceeds faire Hippodamia's( whete the ſtrife 
'Twixt ber, Mineraa,and lame Uslcant wife 
| Did firſt ariſe), and with herleades along 
A noble, ſtatcly,and a nughty oy 

2 
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Epithalamig. 
Yenw,(atrended with her rareſt er bode s 
Sweet loucly-{miling,and heart-moiling creatures , 
The very faireſt /ewel; of her treaſure, 
Able tromoue the ſenſcles ſtones to pleaſure), 
Of all her ſweeteſt Saints, hath robd their ſhrines ; 
And brings them forthe Courtiers Falorntines, 
Nor doth Dame Palla,from theſetryumphs lurke 
Her Nobleſt wits,ſhee freely fets on worke. 
Of late ſhe ſ\ummmond them vnto this place, 
To do your masks and Rexel better grace. 
x. Here * Mars himfelfe to,clad in Armorbright, 
% 5%, Hath ſhowne his furic ina blondleſſa fight ; 
uk * And both on land and water, ſternely dreft, 
ee AGedhis bloudy Stratagemss in ieft : 
- wick . Which tothe people,frighted by theirerror; 
54 With ſceming wounds and deathdidad motcterror 
mes. Beſides,to giue thepreater cauſe of wonder, 
| lex: did vouchſate aratling peale of thunder: 
que ber» Comets and Meteors by the ſtarres exhald, - - 
339" Werefrom the Middle Region lately cald; 
wer And toa place appointed made repaire, 
”.. Toſhowtheirfiene Friſcolsinthe aire, 
People innumerable doe reſort, | 
As if all Earopr-here would keepe one Court 2 
Yea, Hymen in his talferoa-coloned weed, 
To celebrate his rites is full agreed. 
All this I fee; which ſeeing,makes meborrow 
$ome of thcirmirtha while,and lay downe (orro) 
An 


Epithalamia: 

And yet not this : but rather the delight 

My heart doth take in the much ſighe 

Of theſe thy glories, long already due ; 

AnJ1 this ſweete comfort, that my cycs doe view: 

» | Thy happy Bridegrome, Prince Count f alatine,  :- + 

" | Nowthy beſt friendan4trueft#alentine. 1 

ke 4 Vpon whoſe brow, tmy mind doth reade the ſtorie 
Of mightic fame;and a true future glorie, 
Methinkes 1 4oe foreſce already, how 
Princes and Menarchs at his ftirrop bow : 
I ce him thine in ſeele; the bloudie feilds 
Already won, and how his proud foe yeelds, - | 
God hath ordaind him happineſle great ſtore : __ 
An1yetin _— ishe happy more, 
Then in thy loue(faire Princeſſe): For (vnleſſe 

rod Heaxen,like to Man,be prone to hcklenefſe) 

Thy Fer:wnes muſt be greater incffeR, 

Then time ma kes ſhow of,or men can expeR. 

Yet, notwithftandingall rhoſe goods of fate, 

Thy Afind thall euer be abone thy fate - 

For ouer and beſide thy proper merit, 

Our la& Eliza grants her Noble ſpiric 

To be redoubled on thee ; and your names 

Being both one, ſhall gine you both one fames, 

Oh bleſſed thou 1 and they ro whom thou gurit 

The leane for to attend thee where thou liwlt ; 

And haplefſe we,that muſt of force let goc, 

»wil The matchlefſe treaſure we eteeme of{o., 

an} _ D 3 But, 


Epithalamia. 


Bur yet we truſt 'tis for our good and thine; 


Orels thou ſhouldſt not change thy Themefor Rhywe, 
We hope that this will the _—_— proue 


OF {ountries and of Nations by your lane : 
And that from out your b 9g loynes, ſhall come 
Another terror to the Whore of Rome 


Andſucha ſtout Achilles, as ſhall mt 

Her —mey- V Valls and weake foundation ſhake | 
For Thets-like,thy fortunes doe require, 

Thy 1{e ſhould be greater then his fre. 

But (gracious Princeſſe) now ſince thus it fares, 
And God fo well for you and vs prepares : 
Since-hehathdaign'd ſuch honours for todoe you, 
And ſhowne hjmſclte fo fauourable to you : 

Since he hath chang'd your ſorrows, and your ſadnes, 
Into ſuch great aud vnexpeRed gladnes : 

Oh now remember forto be at leaſure, 

Somerime to thinke on him amidſt your pleaſure! 
Let not theſe glories of the wor{ddeceaue you, 

Nor her vaine fauqurs of your ſcltc beteaue you, 
Conſider yet for all this Iollitic, 

Y'are mortall,and muſt fecle mortalitie : 

And that God can inmidſtof all your Ioyes, 

Q'ite daſh this pompe,and fill you with annoyes. 
"Triumphes are fit for Prices; yet we'find 

They ought not wholly totake vp the mind, 

Nor yet to be Jet paſle,as things in vaine : 

For on! of all things, wit will Foviedgragains 


Muſqu 


— 


— 


Je. 


es, 


| Tocaſt what perilla poore Soldier's in : 


» if Epithalamia: mM 


Mufaque may teachof difference in degre, 
Thebeſtrun'd Commun-Wealcs will framed be : 
And that he mouecs,and liues with greareft grace, 
That vnto Timeand Meaſure tics his pace, 

Then let theſe things be * Emblems,to preſent Ne 
Your Mind witha more laſting true content. wrhar vo 
V Vhen you behold the infinite reſort, mace © 
The glory and the ſplendor ofthe Court; (you, **e 
V Vhat wondrousfauours God doth here bequeath **»p 
How many hundred thouſands are beneath you 3oa(asas X =» 
And view with admiration your great bliſſe, = 
Then with your (e|fe you may imagine this. eccaphe 
Tus but a blaſt or tranſuorieſhade, —_— 
Which in the turning of a hand may fade. chem. 
Honours ,which you your ſelfe did nexer wine, 

And mighr(bad God been pleas'd) anothers bans; 

And thinke, if ſbaddowes bane ſuch maieftie, 

What are the glories of eternitie ; 

Then by this image of « fight #n ſea, 

V Vherein you heard the uadring canons plea ; 

And ſaw flames breaking frotheir murtheringthrots, 

V Vhich in true un Tg reliſtleſle ſhots ; 

Your wiſdome may(and will no doubt)begin, 


L 


You will conceaue his miferices andeares, 
How many dangers,deaths and wounds he ſhares: 
Then though the moſt paſs't ouer, and negte& them, 


That Retherick,will moue youto reſpeRt them. 
D 4 Anl 
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And if hereafter, you ſhould hap to ſee 
Such Mimick, pes (that Courts diſgraces be) ; 
I meane ſach r-combatants ; whoncuer 
Weare other helmet,then a hat of Bewer : | 
Ornere board Pixmace but in filken (aile ; 

And in the ſteed of boyſterous ſhirts of maile, 

_ Goearm'd in ( ambrick; If that ſuch a Kite 
* (Ifay) ſhould ſcore an Eagle in your ſight ; 
Your wiſdome iudge (by this experience)can, 

Which hath moſt worth, Hermaphredite,or Man. 
= Thenights ſtrange * proſpeRs, made to feed the cies, 
._ © With Artfull fiers,mounted in the skies : 

Graced with horred claps of ſulphury thunders ; 
May make you mind, Jebonahs greater wonders, 
Nor is there any thing,but you may thence 
Reave inward gaine ; aſwell as pleaſe the Senſe. 

But pardon me (# faireft) thatambold, + 

My heartthus freely,plamely,tovnfold, 

What though I know, you knew all this before : 

My loue this ſhowes, and that is fomething more. 

Doe not my honeſt ſcruice here diſdaine, - 

I am a faithfull,though an humble $waine. 

I'me none of thoſe that haue the meanes or place, 

With ſhowes of coſt to doe your Naptials grace : 

But onely maſter ofmy owne defire, + 

Am hither come with others roadmire, . 

] am not of th:ſe Helicorian wits ; (hts, 

Whoſe pleaſing ſtraines the ſowrre knovwne _—_— 
\ ut 


_——_O"— 


On ee OO 


But a poore rurall Shepbeard,that for need, 
Can make ſheepe Muſique on an Oren reed 2 
Yet for my lowe (Ile this be bold to boaſt) 

It is as much to you,as his that's moſt. 
Which, fince I no way elſe can now explaine, 
If you'l in midſt of all theſe glories daigne, 
To lend your earesvntomy Muſeſolong, 
She ſhall declareitin a Feddary ſong. 


Epithalamion_—. 


Alentine,go0d morrow to thee, 
4 4 Good I wiſh,thonghnonel do thee; 
&; I wou'd waite vpon thy pleaſure, 
»- But Icannot be at leaſure; 
z. For Fowethis day as debter, 
£. To (a thouſand times)thy better. 


broke F men now will haue effeted 
V 'Vhat hath been ſo long expeRed: 
Thame thy Miſtrs,now vawedded ; 
Soone mult with a Prince be bedded. 
Iftharwlt ſce her Virgin cuer, 
Come,anddoc it now,or ncuer, 


VVhere art thou, oh faire Arora ? 
Callin Yer and Lady Flora : 

And you daughters of the Mornmg, 

In your neat'ſt,and feat'ſt adorning : 
Cleare your fore-heads,and be ſpritefull, 
That this 4xy may ſeeme debghtfully 


— ——— 


| Epithalam it. 


Wd. iþ — 


—— 


= —_——— 


TR” 


All you Nimphs that vic the Mountaines, 
Or delight in groucs and farntaines ; 

— hart > that dally, 

Either vpon Hull or valley : 

And you daughters of the Bower, 


That acknowledge Yeſtaes power, 


Oh you ſleepe too long ; awake yee, 
Sec how Time doth ouerrake yee. 
Harke,the Larky is vp and ſingeth, 
And the houſe with ecchoes ringeth. 
Pretious howers, why negle& yec, 
V Vhilt affaires thus expe yee? 


Come away vpon my blefling, 

The Bride-ch liesto dreffing : _ 
Strow the waics with lcaues of Roſes, 
Some make garlaud;,ſorne make poſes - 
Tis a fauour,and't may ioy you, 
That your Miffris will employ you- 


VV here's ® Sabring,with her daughters, 
That doe ſport about her waters : 
Thoſe that with their locks of Amber, 6 
Haunt the fruitfull hills of Camber : 

V Ve muſt haue to fillthe number, 

All the Nixmpbs of Trent and Hwanber. 


Fic 


« © - — 


CCI CC J—_ 


— 


A Epuchalamia. iy 


Fie,your haſte isſcarce ſufficing, 

For the Bride's awvake and rifing, 

Enter beauties,and attend herz Þ. 

All your helpes and ſeruice lend her : 
With your quaint and newſtdeuiſes, 
Trim your Lady,faire Thawiſ/?. 


Sce,ſhee's ready : with Toyer greet her; 
Lads,go bid the Rride-groome meete her : 
But from raſh approach aduiſe him, 
Leſt a too mucls loy ſurprize him, 
None Tere knew yet.that dared, 


View an Angell vnprepared. 


Now vnto the Chaureb the hics her ; 
Emie burſts,if ſhee eſpies her : 

In her geſtures,asſhepaces, 

Are vnited all the Graces : 

Which who ſees and hath his fenſes, 
Loues in ſpight of all defences. 


O moſt true mareſtick creature! 

: Nobles did younote her feature ? 
Felr you not an inward motion, 
Tempring LZoxeto yeeld deuotioh ; 
And as you were eu'n defiring, 
Something check you for aſpiring ? 


Epitbalatthe;” 
That's her Vertue which Rill eameth 
Looſe deſires, and bad thoughts blameth: 
For whilſt others were varuly, +: - 
She obſeru'd Diana truly : 


And hath by that meanes obtained 
Gifts of her that none haue gained: 


Yon's the Bridegroome d'yee nor fpic him? 
Sec how all the Ladies eye him, 
Venus his perteQion findeth, 

And no more Adony mindeth, 

Much of him my Heartdeuineth: /. 

On whoſe brow alt #7 fhineth, 


Two ſuch Creatures Nature would bot * 
Let one place lovg keepexhs.(honld not: 
One ſhee'le haue({he.cares not whether), 
Bur our Lowes can {pare her neither, 
Therefore cre we'le ſo be ſpighted, 
They in one ſhall beynited; - + /'-|'- ./ 


Natwees ſelfe is well contented, | 

By that meanes tobe prenented. 
And behold,they areretired;: 

£95 conioyn'd, as wedeſired : >. | 
Hand in hand,notgnely fixed, «+ .- 
Bur their hearts,are jntermized;; -'+ -- 


Epithalamia, 


Happy they and we that ſec it, 
For the good of Exrepe be it. 
And heare Heaxen my deuotion, - 
ber Make this Rhyme and Thame an Ocean + 
* Thatitmay with mightand wonder, 
» V Vhelme the pride of * Tyber vnder « 


- Now yon * Hal/their perſons ſhroudeth, 
VVhither all this people crowdeth : 
There they feaſtedare with plenty, 


Sweet Ambroſia isno deinty, 
Groomes quaft Ne#ar;for theres meeter, 


Yea,more coſtly wmes and ſweeter, 


Towung men all. fot ioy go ring yee, 
Vere 


And your merrieſt Ing Yes 
Here's of Damzelt many choices, 
Let them tune their ſweeteſt yoices, 
Fet the Muſes too,to cheare them, 
They can rauiſh all that heare them. 


Ladies,tis their Highneſſe pleaſures, 
For to (ce you foot the Meaſures: 
Louely geſtures addeth graces, 
To your bright and Argell faces. 
Giue your actiue minds the bridle : 
Nothing worſe thea tobe idle. 


pt ; : Forthies 


——_—— 


Epi balamis: 


— _— 


lt. 


Werthies, your afaires forbeare yee, 
For the Srarea while may ſpare yee : 
Time was,that you loned ſporting, 


Haue you quite forgot your Courting ? 


Toy the heart of { ares 
Once ayeare Apollo ſanilerb, 


Fellow ſhepheard;,how T pray yon, 
Can your flocks ar this time tay you? 
Ler vs al{ohie vs thither, 

Lets lay all our wits together, 

And ſome Paſtorall inieme them, 
For to ſhow the /ove we ment them, 


. I my ſelfe though meaneſtſtzted, 

And in Court now py order] > 
VVill knit vp my * Seowye,and venter 
In the midſt ofthem roenter ; 

For I know,thcre's no difdaining, 
VVhereI looke forcntertaining. 


See,me thinks the very ſrafer, 

Asif capable of Reafon, 

Hath laine by her natuerigor, 

The faire Sunheames hatiemnore vigor. 
They are e/£olr moſt endeared : 

For the Ayre's ſtill'd and cleared, 


— 


Favnes 


——  ” 


_—._— ____——F____ 


"Epthalamia, 


Faoncr, and Lambs and Kidds de dec play, 
In the honor of this day : 
The ſhrill Blacke-bird,and the Threſb 
Hops about tn cuery buſh: | - 

| Andamong the tender twigs, 
Chaunt their ſweet harmoniqus ijgs. | 


——_— 


== Yea,and mou'd by this cxample, 
*% They doc make cacli Grove a temple - 
7 Go Where their time the beſt way viing , 
* ket They their Summer loves are chaſing. 
wy And valeſſe ſome (hurle do wrong them? 
There's not an od bird among them, :. . - 


YetIheard as 1 was walking, 

Groues and hills by "Ecchoesralking : 
Reeds vnto the ſmal[brooks whiſtling, 
Whilſt they danc't with pretty rulhliag- 
Then for vs to ſleepe *twere pitty5-- 


Since dumb creatures are ſo witty, 


But oh Titax,thou do I 

Hie thee to thy Fefterne Va 

Let this night one howerbortow ; 

Shee ſhall pay't againe tomorrow :; 
And ifthou'lt that faugr.do them, 

Send thy ſifter Phebeto them. 


Epithalamia. 


But ſhee's come her ſelfe vnasked; 
And brings * Godsand Heroes masked. 
None yet ſaw,or heard in ſtorie; 

Such immortall,mgrtall glorie; 

View not, withour preparation ; 

Leſt you faint in admiration, 


Say my Lord:,and ſpeake truth barely, 
Mou'd they nor excceding rarely : 

Did they not ſuch praiſes merit, o 
As if fleſh had all been ſpirit ? 

True indeed, yet I mutt tell them, 
There was One did farre excell them; 


* 
YBur(alas)this isill dealin 


v Night ynwates away is Keating 


ut 


Their delay the poore bed wrongeth, 
That for Bride with Bride groome longetht 
And aboue all other places, 

Muſt be bleſt with their embraces, 


Rexellers then now forbeare yee, 
Andvnto your reſts prepare yee: 
Let's a while your abſence borrow, 
Sleepto night,and daxce tomorrow. 
We could wellallow your Courting : 
But'twill hinder better ſporting, 


E | They 


—  Epithalamia; 


They are gone,and Night all lonely, 
Leaues the Pride with By only. 
Huſe now tell ; (for thou 

For to fic thorow wall or tower): 
What contewtments their hearts cheareth ; 
And how louely fhee appearerh. 


And yer oc not; tellitrno man. 
Rare cons.its may ſo grow common: 
Doe not tothe V ſhow thern, 


(Tis cnough that thos 4oſt know them), 
Thcir ill hearts are bur the Center, 


Where all miſconceiuings enter. 


But thou Lana that doſtlightly, 

Maunt our downes and forreſts nightly t 
Thou that fauor'ſt generation, 

And art helpe to procreation : 

See thcir s{#e theu ſo cherith, 

Imay liue toſec it flouriſh, 


And you Planets, in whoſe power 
Doth conſiſt theſe 1;ues of our; 
Youthatrteach vs D ininations, 

Helpe with all your Conſtellations, . 
Fry rofrawe in H-x a creature, 

Blcſt in Fortwne, Ht and Feature, 


Laſtly, 


[ 


 Epithalamid, 


A. ow. 4 


Laſtly,oh you es ward them, _ i72bm; F 
Set your ſacred, Spels to gard them; -- - ---:: - > 


Chaſe away ſuch teares or terrors, 
As not being,ſceme througherrars ; . 
Yea,|-tnot a dreames moleſting, — 


Nee hem arnhea iy werking = we 


But THOV chiefly;moſt dowd, 
That out only bei x7 | 
to wkom my meaning wt 

Whether er'e.inſhow it bendeths - - - 
Lot them rſt to night from ſorrow, 
awakg with jog to morrow.. | 


Oh,to my requeſt be heedfall, | 
Grant them #þae,and all things needfull, .. 
Let not theſe my {traines of Fol, 
Make rrxe prayer be vnholy : 

But if I = re offended : 
Helpe,forgiue,and fee it mended, 


_—_— me thy. And if my Muſes 
iſſue, 


ſhe peruſes; . 
Make itvnto her ſceme gratefull, 
Though to all the World elſe batcfull3 
But how er'c, yet Sowle perſeucr 
Thus to wiſh her good foreuer, 


4 F'3 Thus 


—_— 


FEnithalimia: 


—_— oO OO OE 
———_— 


; þ—u ends the Dayttogether with my Song ;. -'' 

Oh may the Toyes therebf contihue long ?  ' '-- 

Let Heawers juſt all-ſeeing,ſacred power, / 

Fauour this happie Jubile-of your; - ©1171 

And bleſſe youin yourchaſt embraces fo; | 

We Britansmay beholdbefore yoirgoe, 

The hopefull Iflue we ſhall count ſo deare, 

And whom(vnborne) his foes altcady fearc. - 

Yea, Ideſfire,thar all your ſorrowes may* 

Neuer be more, then they hauc been today. 

Which hoping,for acceptance now Ifſue, 

And hambly bid your Grate and Conrt adue. 

I ſaw the fight I came for; which I know: * +: - *-. 

Was more then all,then world beſide could ſhow, 

But if amongſt eApolloes Layes, you can (2 

Be pleas'd to lend a gentle care to Par ; | 

Or thinke your Country Shephrard loues as deare, 

Asif he were a Conrtier,or a Peere: 

Then I,thatelſe muſt ro my Cell of paine, 

Willioyfull turne vnto my flocke againe : 

And there vnto my felloyv ſhepheerds tell, 

V Vhy zowarc lou'd ; wherein you doc excell. 

And when we drjpe our flocks a field to graze them, 

So chaunt your pKiſes,that it ſhall amaze them : 

And thinke that Fare hath new recald from death 

Their ſtill-lamented,ſweete Elizabeth, 

For though they ſee the Court but now and then, 

They know deſert as well as Greater men ; ok 
n 


——_— ii —_— 


—_— 


a. Al tt 
©} et 


Epithalamia. 


And honord Fame inthem doth liue or dic, 
As well as4nthe mouth-of Afaieftie, 
But taking granted whatT here intreat ; 
At heauen for you my devotions beat : 
And though I feare, fate will-not ſuffer me 
Todoe you ſeruice, where your Fortwnes be : 
How ere my $kill hath yet deſpiſed ſeem'd, 
(And my vnripened wit been miſeſteem'd); 
V Vhen allthis coftly Showe away ſhall flir, 
And not one line that doth remember it ; 
If Emies trouble let not to perſeuer 
Ile find a meanes to make itknowne for cuer. 


_ Epigram r., 
ſaid; in Marriage aboue all thereft 


F 
T5} T be children of « _ comfort: leaff, 
Becauſe without reſpe Loxe or Hate 
They muſt aud oft be.yuled by the State ; 


But if contented Loue,Religions care, 
| - 7s in nw or" yeares dee/are 

+ happie Match (a 1 ſuppoſe no leſſe) 

Theprare andgreat's Elizacs Happiveſſe, 


Epigram 


"—_— — 


Epithalamia. 


hg = 


Epigram 2. 


Odwa thefirſt that Marriage did ordavne, 
Gs, making One,Two ; and T wo, One againe, 


yo Epigram, 3. 
Ouldier ; of thee I aske, for thou canſt beſt, 
4 Hauing knowne ſorrow,iudge of Ioy and Ret : 
's What greater bliſſe then after Il! thy barmes, 
To haut 4 wife that's faire,andlawfull thine ; 
And lying priſen'd 'twixt her /uarie armes, 
There tell what thou haſt ſcapt by pawers dinine ? 
How many rawnd thee thou haſt murthered ſcene ; 
Haw oft thy ſoule bath hzen neere hand expirmg, 
How many times thy fleſh hath wounded been : 
Whil þ (he thy fortune,and thy worth admiring, 

Wuh io) of health,andpiiie of thy pame ; 

Doh weepe andhyſſe and kifſe endweepe againes 


Epigram 4* 


F Aire Helen baving ftain'd her buchands bed, 
And mortall hatred 'twixt two Kingdames bred; 
Had ſel remaming in her ſo much good, 

Tha ticroes for bereft therr deareſt blood; 


101 | 
E 4 


k = 


T I hen,if with all that ill, ſuch worth may 
Oh what « ſhe worth that's 4s faire pr chaſt ! 


Epigram.s. 


Oo Ld Orpheus knew 4 good wines worth ſo well, 
That = wy di dhe followed ber to hell; 
And for her loſſe,at the Elizean Groxe, 

He did not onely Ghoſts to pitie mone : 

Fut the ſad Poet breath 'd hue fig hes ſo deepe ; 

Ts ſaid,the Dinels could not chuſe but weepe, 


Epigram 6. 


Ong did I wonder and I wondred much, 

Romes ( burchſhould from her C lergie take =_ due : 
Thought I why ſhould ſhe that contentment grutch ? 
Phat, doth ſhe all with continence indue ? 

No: But why then are they debar d that ſtate? 
1sſhe become a foe unto her owne ? 

Doth ſhe the members of her body hate? 

Or is it for ſonze other cauſe e? 

Ohyes : they find a womans lips ſo dainty ; 


They tic themſclues from one, cauſe thee haue 
(rwenty. 


Epigram 


Epithalamia. 


Epigram 7. 


VV ſome men ſay,unconſtant be ; 
Perhaps a few ; and ſo no doubt are men: 
Nay if their ſcapes we could ſo uy lee, 

I fearethat ſcarce there will be one for ten. 

Men haxe but their owne luſts that temopt to ill : 
Women h ane luſts,and men allurements to : 
Alas if their ſtrengths cannot curbe ther will ; 

What ſhould poore women that are weaker do? 

Oh they had need be chaſt,and looke about them, © 

That friv 'ramſt luft within, and kyaue: without them. 
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O THE--TRVELIE 
ERTVOVS AND VVOR- 
THIE OF ALL HONOR, THE 
Right Honourable, Edward, Lord Zoch, 
Saint Adawreand C antelope, and one 
of his M aieſties moſt Honourable 


P riuic Councell, 


GE pleard ( great Lord) when underneath the 
Ys ſhades 
$f. your SEA Bramſ(-hill Hp the 


” 45 


Sera Her 7. for gentle blaſts wick Zephire 


trades) 

Once more to heare a filly $ hepheard fing. 
Towrs be thepleaſure mine the Sonneting ; 
Ew'n that hath his delight : nor ſhall I need 
Toſetke applayſe among ft the common ſtore, 
It us enon n if this mine oaten Reed 

Pleaſe but the eare it ſhould; I ache no more. 
Nor ſhall thoſe rurall notes which heretofore 


2d 
-& 
Tore : 


Tour —hSE 


William Browne 


© — 


| 3&, a4 Poets borne wot made : Noe wonder then , 3 
REA Tt! 7 hongh Spencer,Sidney (muractes of mer, 
DRY Sole Exg/eſh Makers : whoſeen names fo bug 

EEC Expreſſe by implication P oeſy) 

I Fere long vnparaletd: For nature bold 
= _—_— ſpent = precious monld, 

| N ter eaArvb that perer ſpiri wh 
” #hich hp therr oth ris came who: 4 

And in theit eat produttion P att, 
Carcleſſe of futures well. nie ſpent ag: 
Uiewing her works , conſcious ſb bad ſuffered wracky, 
Hath eaui'd our Conmrywen ere ſince tolacks 
That better earth ang forme : Long thrifty growne 
Who truly might beare Poets brought forth none : 
Tillnow of late, ſeeing ber flockes new full 
(By Tine and Thrift of marter beamifull, . 


\ 
, 


©. 


And quinteſſence of formes ; what ſera 

Ons tider Porti grivet Bad rbiſe a! 

Sher rr made vote. Ay 

Soto ſurpaſſe ſelfe, nd calt rovwne : 

Thatbeg gardby bu birth, ſhet's naw ſo poore, 

That of true Makers ſhecan make nd more. 

Hereof accus'd anſwer'd ſhe meant any bee 

A ſpeciesſbmuld,no inf rr e: | 

Ther (Phoenix: Ty 1 ear; 

Of Poeſy contam'deach ſexer 

And from thi Phoenix's 0 _ 

Whereof all following-Poets well to make. ab 
For of {ume tormer the had,now madekhe 
They were her errours whil ſt ſ'intented | 


In libellum,inſcriptionetnque. 


Not AE s your, but Ec : Tocom 
Virgil 5/77 gal 5 5a pn 8 


He Imitates, you Make : 4xd this your creature | 
Expreſeth well your Name and theirs pbeir Nature, 


E, Tohnſon 
Im.T mp. 


—_— 
"Y 


Mo b4 Ws STS % Was L Fi * (7x 
OT OL IO gs 
To his better beloued , theti 
knowne Friend, Maſter 


Brovyne, 


That makes 4 Mountaine where 4 mole-hill growes : 
T hou,whoſe ſmeete ſingmg Pen ſuch layes hath writ 
T hat in an old way $eacheth v; newwit, 
Thow that wert borne and bred to be the man, 
Totwurne Apollo's glory into Pan : 
«And when thoulifts of Shepheards leane to write 
To great Apollo adde agame his light - 
For nexer yet like Shephearas forth hawe come, 

To Whoſe Pipes ſo [ weetly play as thine _ doxe. 


F aire 


Faire muſe of Browne whoſe beauty ts as pure 

ef: m2, Erna that faire ading'f A 
Still mayſt thou,as thou doft,a lower mone, 

And 4: thou doſt each moner may thee lone, 

Whilſt I my ſelfe in lowe with thee muſt fall, 

Brownes Muſe the faire Browne woman ſtill will call, 


Iohn Onley. 
In.T emp- 


- : 
- NT 
W oO. _ 


——  -— ———  _— _ 


THE ARGVMENT, 
Roget and Willy both ymet, 

_V pon agoreeny Ley ; 
W:th Rondelayes and T alt: art ſt, 
T o ſpend th: length of day, 


—_—_ —_ —  __ 
_——_————_—_ "_ — 


Wille. 

| IAC gogexroope not,ſee the ſpring 

1s the carthenamelling, 
SY And the birds on etiery Tree | 
\\S:) Greete this morne with me locie: - 
4 Heark,how yonder Thruſtle chants it, 
AnJ her mate as proudly vants :t ; 
| F 5 SCC 


— 
L 


| The Shephear ds Pipe. 


—— —— CC 


Y 


Mn ————— 


See how cuery ſtreame 1s dreſt 

By her Margine, with the beſt 

Of Flor«'sgifts,ſhe ſeemes glad 

For ſuch Brookes ſuch flowers ſhe had] 
All the trees are quaintly tyred 

Witt greene buds,of all deſired; 

' And the Hauthorneenery day, 
Spreads ſome little ſhew of May 
See the Prim-roſe ſweetly ſet 
By the much-lou'd Violet ; 
AlltheBankes doe ſweetly couer, 
As they would inuite a Louer 
With his Laſſe,to ſee their dreffing, 
And to grace them by their preffing, 
Yet in all this merry tide | 
Whenall cares are laid aſide, 

Roget ſits aSif hisbloud 

Had not felt the quickning good 

Of the Sun,nor cares toplay, 

Or with ſongs to paſle the day 

As he wont. Fye, Roget fly, 

Raiſe thy head,and merrily 

Tune vs ſomewhat to thy reede 

Sec our Flockes dofreely fecde ; 

Herc we may together (it, 

An1 for Muſicke very fit 

Ts this place ; from yonder wood 

Comes an Eccho ſhrill and good; 
Tvyice 


. 
OOO > IT _—_ 


Roget, 
H Willie #/illie,vvhy ſhould T, 
Sound my notes of iollity ? 


Since no ſooner can TI play 
Any pleaſing -rnemmy / 


But ſome one or other {till 
'Gins todeſcant on my Quill; 
And will ſay,by this,he me 
Meanethin his Minſtralſie, 

If I chance to name an Aſle 

In my ſong,it comesto paſle, 
Oneor other ſure willtake it 
As his proper name,and make it 
Fit to tell his nature too, 

Thus what e*re I chance to do 
Happens to my loſſe, and brings 
To my name the venom'd ſtings 
Ofill report : How ſhould I 
Sound then notes of iollitic ? 


T be ) bephear«s\F1pR." 
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Willie. 


Is true in leed,we {ay all .. 
Rub a gal':! hos ſc on the gall, 
Kickc h > will,ſtorme an: bite ; 
Bu: the horſe ofſoun ter plight 
Gently fecles his Maſters had, 
Inthe watcrthruſta þrand 
Kin4ledin the fier, 'twill hiffe ; 
W.en a ſ{ticke that taken 1s 
From the Hedge,in water thruſt, 
N. uer rokes as would the firſt, 
Bur en lures the waters touch, 
Roger,ſo it fares with ſuch 
Whoſc owne guilt hath them enflam'd, 
Rage when ere their vice 4sblanrd, 
But who in himſclte is fiee 
From all ſpots,as Lillies be, 
Neuer ſlirrcs,do what thou can. 
Ir chon flan ler ſack a man 
Yet h."s quict, for he knowes 
With him no ſuch vices cloſe. 
On-ly he that 1s inde;de 
Spotte ' withthe leprous ſeede 
Of cor! UPte 1 thou ghrs,an; | hath 
An vicerons foulc in rhe path 
Ofreproofe,hc ſtraight willbrall, 
It you: uy hu on the gall, 


—————— 
- —_— — 
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+ | Butinvainethen ſhall I keepe 

Theſe my harmlefle flock of ſheepe. 
And thoughall the day I tend them, 
And from Wolues & Foxes thend chem, 
Wicked Swaines thatbeare me ſpight, 
In the gloomy vaile of night, 

Of my fold will draw the pegges, 
Orelſebreake my Lambkins legges : 
Or vnhang my Weathers bclI, 

Or bring a from the dell, 

And them in my fold by preces 
Caſt,to tangle all their fleeces, 
Welladay'ſuch churliſh Swaynes 

Now and then lurke on our plaines; 
That 1 feare,a time,ere long 

Shall not heare a Sheepheards ſong, 
Nor a Swayne ſhalltake in taske 

Any wrong,nor once vamaske 

Such as do with vices rife 

Soylethe Shcepheards happy life : 
Except he meanes his Sheepe ſhall be 

A prey toall their inturie. 

This cauſeth me I do no more 

Chant ſo as I wont of yore: 

Since in vaine then ſhould I keep \ 
Theſe my harmleſle flocke of Sheepe, 


. F 4 Willie, 


_ — th. 
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IWillie. 


Et if ſuch thou wiltnot fing, 
Make the Woods and Vallics ring 
"With ſome other kiad of lore, 
Roger hath enough in ſtore, 
Sing of loue,or tell ſome tale, 
Prailc the flowers the Hils, the Yale 2 
Let vs not here idle be ; 
Next day 1 will ſing tothee. 
Hearke on knap of yonder Hill 
Some {ieet Shepheards tune his quill; 
And the Maidens ina round 
Sit(to hearc him) on the ground, 


And if thou begin;ſhail we 
Grac'd be with likc company. 
Andtogird thy Temples bring 
Garlands for ſuch fingering, 
Then raiſe thee Rogee, 


Roeet. 


Gentle Swaine 
Whom I honour for thy ſtraine, 


Thoughit would beſeeme me more 
Toat:end thee and thy lore: 

Ycr leſt thou might'ſt find in me 

A negle& of courtslie, 


Iyill 


—— A. - 
. 
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1will ſing what I did leere 
Long agoninlaniucere 
Ofa skilfull aged Sire, 

As ve toſted by the fire, 


Wilke. 


Ing ir out,it needs muft be 
Very good what comes from thee, 


_ _— 


— 


< 


Roget. 


WY an Emperour prudent and wiſe 
Raigned in Rome,and hadſonnes three, 
Which he had 1n great chierree and greatpriſe, 
And when it ſhop ſo,that th'infirmitee 
Of death,whichno wight may eſchew or flee 

Him threyv downe inhisbed,he let to call 

His ſonnes,and before him they came all. 


AndtatheMthe aidinthismanecre; 
All theritage which at the dying 
Of my fadir,he me left,all in feere 
Leauz I thee : And allthat of my buying 
Was with ry peny,all my purchaſing, 
My ſecond ſome bequeathT to thee : 
And to the third ſonne thus ſaid hee ; 
Vnmoue. 


_—_— -— —_— —_— _— _ —_—— — _— 
— — 
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Vnmoucable good, right none witheuten oath 

Thee giue I may ; but I to thee Cruiſe 

Iewcls three,a Ring,BroochanJa Cloth : 

With which, and thou be gujed as the wiſe, 

Thou maiſt get all tharoughe thee ſuffice ; 
Who ſoth+t the Ring vſcth ſtill to weare 

Ot all folkes the loue he ſhall conquere, 


— 


An41who ſo th- Broch beareth on his breaſt, 
Itis eke of fuch vertuc and ſuch kind, 
That thinke vpon whar thing hin likerh beſt, 
And he as blive ſhall ithaue an | fin & 

My wor(!sſonne imprint well in min? 

The Cloth c<ke hath a marucllous nature, 
Which that ſhallbe committe&o thy.cure, 


Who o ſit on it,if he wiſh where % 
In all the world to beene, he ſuddenly 
Without more 1abourthall be there, 
Sonne,thoſe three Tewels bequeath I 
To thee,vrito this effect certainely, 

Thar to [tu.iy of che Vninerſitce 

Thou go,an{ that bbid and charge thee, 


When 


The Shepheards Pipe. 
- | When hchadJthusſaiZ tie vexation 
Of death (o haſted him, that his ſpirit 
Anon for(ooke his habitation 
In his bo4y, death would noreſpite ' 
Him ycue at al,he was of his tite quitte, 
An® buried was with ſuchfolemuty, 
As fell to his Imperall dignity, 


| — 


Of che yongeſt fonne Trell ſhall, 

AnJiſpeakeno more of his brethren two, 

For with them haue I not to do at all. 

Thus fpake the mother [oxarthas vnto : 

$in God hath his will of thy father doe ; 
To thy fathers VWyll,vould T me conforme, 
And ernly all his Teſtament performe, 


He three Tewels.as thouknoweſt well 

A Ring,z Brooch,;and a Cloththee bequcath, 
V Vhole vertues hethee told'pnery deal, 

Or that he paſt,hetice and 'yalde vp the breath : 
© go01 GoJ, his departing,his death 

Full gricuouſly Hicketh vnro mine hearr, 
But ſuffered mot been allhow ſore it ſmart. 


OE —_— 
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In that caſe women haue ſuch heauineſle, 
That itnot lyethinmy cunning aright ; 
You tell of {o great ſorrow the exceſle : 
But wiſe women can take it light, 

And in thortwhile put vnto the flight 


Allſorrowand woe,and catch againe comforr, 
Now to my tale make I my reſort, 


— 


Thy fathers will,my ſonne as I faidere, 
WillI performe,haue here the Ring, andgoe 
To ftudie anon,and when that thou arr there, 
As thy father thee bade,doe cuen fo, 
And as thou wilt my bleſſing haue alſo: 
Shee vnto him as ſwythe tooke the Ring 
And bad him keepe it welltOF any thing, 


He went vnto the ſtudic geherall 
Where he gat loue enough,and acquaiatance 
Right good and friendly ;the ring caufing all, 
And ona day to him befell this chance, . 
With a woman,a morſcll of pleaſance, 

By the ſtreercs of the Vniuerſitie, 

As he was in his walking,met he. 
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And right as bliue he bad with her a tale, 
And therewithall ſore in her louc he brent ; 
Gay,freſh and piked was ſhe te the ſale, 
For to thatend,and tothat intent 
She thither came, and both forth they went ; 
And he a piſtle rowned in hereare, 
Nat wot I what, for Ine came nat there; 


She was his Paramour ſhortly to (ey, 
This man tofolkes all was ſo leefe, _ 
Thatthey him gaue abundance of money, 
He feaſted folke, and ſtood at high boucheefe : 
Ofthe lack of good, he felt no griefe, 

All whilſt the rigg he with him had, 

But fayling it,his friendſhip gan ſad, 


His Paramour which that ycalled was 
Fellicw/a,maruailec right greatly 

Ofthe diſperi-es of this Jonathas, 

Sin ſhe no peny 2t all with him ſy, 

Andon a night 2s there the lay him by 

In the bed,thus ſhe to him ſpake,and (aid, 
And this petition aſloile him praid, 


The k) -Shepheard e Dipes 


Om reuerent {ir,vnto whom quoth ſhe, + 

Obey 1 would ay with hearts humblcneſle, 

Since that ye han ha1 my virginitie, 

You l bcſe-ch of yeut high gentleneſle, 

Tellith ze whence comth the good and richeſſe - 
That yc& with feaſten folke,and han no ſtore, 
By ought I ſce can,ne gold,ne treſore« 


If Ttell it,quoth he,parauenture 

.Thou wilt di{couer 1t,and out it publiſh, 
Such is womans inconſtant nature, © 
They cannot keepe Councell worth a rich : 


Better 1s my tongue keepe,than to with 
That I had kept cloſe that is gone at large; 
And repentance is thing that | mote charge,” 


Nay good fir,quoth ſhe,holdet!; me not ſuſpe& 
Doubtcth nothing, 1 can be right ſccree, 
VVell worthy were 1t me to been abiect: : 
From all good company,if I quoth ſhe 
Vnto you ſhould ſo miſtake me, 
Be not adread your councell me to hew. 
VVell;/aid he,thus it is at words few, 


= Y 


— 
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My father the Ring which that thou maiſtſee 
On my finger,me at his dying day 

B: queath'.|, which this vertuz and propertee 
Hath, that the loue of men he (hall haue aye 
That weareth it,ant there (hall beno nay 

Of what thing that him liketh aske and craue 
But with good will, he (hail as bliue it haue, 


— — 


Through the Rings vertuous excellence 

Thus am I rich,an\] haue cucr ytow. 

Now Sir,yet a word by your licence 

Suffreth me to ſay,and toſpeake now : 

Is it wiſedome,as that it ſeem=th you, 
V'Veare it on your finger continually ? 
VVhatwold'ſtthon mmeane,quoth he.thereby? 


V Vhar perill thereof might there befalt? 
Right great,quoth ſhe,as yee in company 
V Valke often,fto your finger might ir fall, 
Or plucked oft been in a ragery 
And fo be loſt,andthar were folly : 

Take it me,ler me been of it wardeine, 
For as my life keepe it wonld I certeine, 


cms 
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This [oxathas,this innocent young man, 

Giuing vnto her words full credence, 

As youth not auiſed beſt be can : 

The Ring her tooke of his inſipience, 

When this was done, the heat and the feruciice 
Of loue which he beforne had purchaſed, 
Was quench'd, and loucs knot was vnlaced; 


Men of their gifts to ſtint began, 
Ah thought he,forthe Ring I notne beare, 
Faileth my loue : fetch me woman 
(Said he) my Ring,ationT willit weare. 
She roſe,and into chamber drefſethher; 
And when ſhe therein had beena while, 
Alaſſe (quoth ſhe) out on falſhood and gile. 


The cheſt is broken,and the Ring take out: 

And when he heard her complaint and cry, 

He was aſtonied ſore,and made 2 ſhout, 

And ſaid, Curſed be the day that I 

Thee met firſt,or with mine eyne ſy. 
She weptand ſhewedoutward cheere of wo, 
Butinher heart was it nothing ſo. 


The 
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TheRing was ſafe enough,and in her Cheſt 
It was, all that ſhe ſaid was leaſing, 
As ſome woman other while at beſt 
Can lye and weepe when is her liking. 
This man ſaw her Woe, and {yd Dearling 
V Veepe no more,Gods helpe is nye, 
To him vnwiſte how falſe ſhe was and ſlye, 


He twyned thence,and home to his countree 
Vnto his mother the ſtreight way he went, d 
And when ſhe ſaw thither comen was he ; 
My ſonne,queth ſhe,whart was thine intent 
Thee, fro the ſchooke,now to abſent ? 
V Vhat caulcd thee frofchoole hither to hye? 
Mother,right this, ſaidhe,nat would I lye; 


Forſooth mother,my Rang is 2 goe; 

My Paramourto keepe I betooke it, 

And it is loſt,for which Tam full woe; 

Sorrowfully vnto mine heart it ſit, 

Sonnie, often h2uc I warned thee,arid yet 
For thy profit I warne thee my ſonne; 
Vnhoneſtwomenthoa hereafter ſhuntie, 


© 
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Thy Brooch anon right wollI to thee fer, 
She brought it him,and charged him full deepe 
V Vhen he it tooke,and on hus breaſt it ſer, 
Bet than his Ring he ſhould it keepe, 
Leſt hethe lofle bewayle ſhould ahd weepe, 
Tothe Vniuerſity ſhortly to ſeyne 
In what he could, he'haſted him agcine, 


And when he comen was, his Paramour 

Him met anon,and vnto her him tooke 

As that he did erſt,this yong reuclour, 

Her company he nat a deale forſooke, 

Though he cauſe had,burt as withthe hooke 
Ot her ſleight,he beforne was caught and hent, 
Right ſo he was deceiued oft and blent, 


Andas through vertue of the Ring before 

Of good he had abundance and plentce 

While it was with him,or he had it lore : 

Right ſothrough vertne of the Brooch had he 

hat good him liſt ; ſhe thought, how may this 
Some priuy thing now cauſcth this richeſle, 
Asdid the Ring herebeforeI gelle. 


VVor 


t, 


V on 


—— 
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V Vondring hercon,ſhe praid him,and beſoughr 
Beſily night an1 day,that tell he would 
The cauſe of this ; but he another thought, 
He meant it cloſe for him it kept be ſhould, 
And a long time 1t was or he it told. 
She wept aye tooan4d too,and ſaid,alaſſe 
The time and honre that cuer I borne was? 


——— 


Truſt ye not on me Sir ? ſheſeid, 
Leuerme were be {laine in this place, 
By thatgood Lord thar for ys all deid, 
Then purpoſe againe you any fallace ; 
Vnto you would I be my lines ſþace 
AS true,as any woman incarth is 
Vncoa mandoubteth nothing of this; 


Small may ſhe doe,that cannot well byheer, 
Though not performed be ſuch a promeſle, 
This /oza:ha thought her words ſo ſweet, 
That he was drunke of the pleaſant ſfweetneſle 
Ofthem,and of his fooliſh ten rnefſe, 
Thus vnto her he ſpake. and (aid tho, | 
Be of good comfort,vyhy weepeſt thou ſo 
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And ſhe thereto anſwered thus,ſobbing ; 

Sir,quoth ſhe,my heauineſſe and dreed 

Is this : T amadread of the leefing 

Of your brooch,as Almighty God forbeed 

It happen ſo: Now what ſo God thee ſpeed, 
Said he,wouldeſt thou in this caſe counſaile? 

Quoth ſhe,that Ikeepe it might ſans faile, 


He (aid,T haue a feare and dreadalgate, 
If I ſo did thou wouldſlt it leeſe 

Asthou loſteſt my Ring,now gen but late : 
Firſt God pray 1,quoth ſhe,that Inot cheeſe, 
But that my heart as the cold froſt may freeze, 
Or elſe be it brent with wild fire : 

Nay, ſurely it to keepe is my deſire, 


To her words credence he gaue pleneere, [ 

And the breoch tooke her, and after anone, 

V Vhereas he was beforne full leefe and cheere 

To folke,and had good, all was gone; 

Goo 1 and frendſhip him lacked, there was none. 
VVoman, me fetch the Brooch,quoth he ſvwyythee 
Intothy chamber for it goe ; hye thee, 


She 
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She into chamber went, as then he bad, 

But ſhe not brought that he ſent her fore, 

She meant it nat, but as the had be mad 

Her clothes hath ſhe all to rent and tore, 

And cryd alaſſe, the brooch away is bore, 
For which I wole anon right with my knife 
My ſelfe flay,I am weary of my life. 


Thisnoice he heard,and bliue he to her ran, 
_— ſhe would han done as ſhe ſpake, 
And the Knife in all haſte that he can 
From her tooke,and threw it behind his backe, 
And ſa1d,ne for the loſle,ne for the lacke 
Ofthe brooch, ſorrow not, I forgiue all, 
I truſt in God,that yet ys helpe he ſhall. 


Toth'Empereſſe his mother this yong man 
Againe him dreſſeth,he went her vnto ; 
And when ſhe ſaw him,ſhe to wonder gan, 
She thought now ſomewhat there is miſdo, 
Andſaid,Idread thy Iewels two 


=_ Mother,he ſaid, yea,by heauen King, 


Been loſt now, percaſe the Brooch with the Ring. 


G3 Sonne, 
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Sonne,thou wotlt well ng 1ewellis left 
Vnto thee now,bur the cloth pretious 
Which I thee take (hall,thce charging efr 
The company of wamen riotous 
Thou flec,leſt it be to thc c fo grieuous 
That thou itnat ſuſtaine ſhalt ne beare 
- Such company on my blefling forbeare, 


The cloth ſhe felt, anJ it hath himtake, 

And of his Lady his mother,his leaue 

He took, but firt this forward gan he make ; 

Mother,faid he,truſtcth this weel and lecue 

That I ſhall ſeyn;forſooth ye thall it preeue, 
It I leeſe this cloth,neucrl your face, 
Henccforth ſee wole,ne you pray of grace, 


Wirh Gods helpclI ſhall do well ynow, 
Her bicfling he tooke,and to ftudy is go, 
An:1asbctoincetold hauclI vnto you, 
E15 Paramour his priny mortall foe 
Was wont to meethim,right cucn ſo | 
She did taan,and made him pleaſant cheere : 
They cli» an Kill and walk homewardin feere. 


VVhen 


— 
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V'Vhen they were entredin the houſe, heſprad 
This cloth vpon the ground,and thereon fit, __ 
And bad his Paramour,this woman bad, 
Toſit alſoby himadowne on it, 
She doth as he commandeth.and bir, 
Had the this thought and vertne of the Cloth 
Wiſt,to han ſet on it, had ſhe been loth. 


— 


She for a while yvas full ſore affeſed. 

This [ownathas wiſh in his heart gan : 

Would God that I might thus been caſed, 

That as on this Cloth I and this woman 

Sit here,as farre were, as that neuer man 
Orthis came,and vuneth had he ſo thought, 
But they with the Cloth thither weren brought, 


Right to the worlds end, as thatit were, 
When apparceiued had ſhe this,ſhe cry'd 
As thogh ſhe through girt had be with a ſpere. 
Harro ! alaſle that euer ſhopethisride / 
How came we hither? Nay,he ſaid,abide, 
Worſe is comming ; here ſole wolel thee teaue 
Wild beaſts ſhallen thee deuoure or eaue. 


G4 Far 
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Foi thou my Ring «and Broech haſt fr haft frome holden. 
O reucicnt $.r | haue vpon me pittee, 
Q.5th (he,if yee this grace do me wolden, 
Ws bing me home againe tothe Cixree 
W here 251this day was, but if that ye 
Them; izaue againe,of foule death do me dye 
Your bountce on me kyrhe,I mercy cry, 


This Jonathat coul1 nothing beware 

Ne take calample. of the deceites tweine 

I nat the d11 him befornc,bur feith him bare, 
An” her he commanded on deaths peine 


Fro ſuch offences thenceforth her reſtreine : 
$h- fwore,an1 made thereto foreward, ' 
Bur herknerh how ſhe bore her afterward. 


Whan ſhe ſaw an1 knew that the wrath and ire 
That he to hcr had borne,was gone and paſt, 
And al' was wc !l: ſhe thought him eft to fire, 
In her malice ave ſoot ſheſtedfaſt, 
Androenqui cot him was not 2Eaſt, 

In ſoſhortiime howthat ir might be 

That they came thirher out of her contre. 
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Such vertue hath this cloth on which we fir, 
Said he,thar where 1n this world vs be lift, 
Suddenly with the thought ſhallen rhirher lit, 
And how thitkher come vnto vs vnwilt : 
As thing frofarre,vnknowne in the miſt 
And therwith, tothis woman fraudulent 
To fleepe he ſaid,hauc I good talcnt. 


Let ſee,quoth he, ſtretch oug anon thy lap, 
In which wole I my head downe lay andreſt. 
So was 1t done,and he anon gan nap: 
Nap? nay,hefleprt right well,at beſt: 
Whar doth this woman, one the fickleſt 
Ot womenall,but that cloththat lay 
Vnderhim, ſhe drew lyte and lyte away. 


Kt 


— 


Whan ſhe it had all: would God,quoth ſhe, 

I were as I was thisday morning ! 

And therewith this root of iniquitie 

Had her wiſh,and ole left himthere ſleeping. 

O Tonathas ! like to thy periſhing s 
Art thou, thy paramour made hath thy berd, 
Whan thou wakeſt,cauſe haſt thou to be ferd- 


But 
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Burt thou ſhalt doe full well,thou a ſhalt obKene 


Vicery on her,thou haſ! Jone ſome deed 
Pleaſant rothy mother, well can I weene, 
Fo- which our Lord quite (hall thy meed, 
And thee Jeliner out of thy wofull dreed, 
The childe whom that the mother vſeth bleſle, 
Full often ſythe is caſed in diſtreſle, 


V Vhan he awoke, and neither he ne fond 

V Voman, ne loth,he wept bitterly, 

And ſai, Alaiſe ! now is there in no lond 

Man worſe I know begonthen am1T; 

On cuery fi-ie lus lookehe caſt, an ſy 
Nothing bur birds in the aire fly1 1g, 
And wild beaſts about him renning. 


Of whoſe fight he full ſore was agryſed, 

He thought all this well deſerued I haue, 

V Vhat ayledme to be ſo cuill auiſed, 

That my counſcll could Inatkeep and ſaue? 

VVho can foole play ? who can mad and raue ? 
But he that to a woman his ſecree 
Liſcouereth, the ſmart cleaucthnow on me. 


He 


_— 
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He thus departeth as God would harmleſſe, 
And forth of auenture his way is went, 
But whitherward he draw,he conceitlefſle 
Was,he nat knew to what place he was bent, 
He paſt a water which was ſo feruent 
That fleſh vpon his feer left it him none, 
All cleane was departed from the bone, 


It hope ſo that he had alittle glaſſe 
Which with that water anon filled he: 
And whan he further in his way gone was, 
Beforc him he beheld and ſaw a tree 
That faire fruit bore,and in great plenree : 
He eate thereof, the caſte him liked well, 
But he there-through became a foule meſel. 


, 


; 
| 


For which vnto the _ for ſorrow and we 
He fell, and ſaid,curſed b= that day 
That 1 was borne,and time and houre alſo 
That my mother conceitued me,foray , 
Now am T loſt; alafſe and well away ! 
And when ſome dee! flaked his heavineſſc, 
He roſe,and on his way he gan him dreſle. 


Anothcr 
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Another water before him heſye, 

Which(fore)tocomen in he was adrad: 

Bur nathelcſſe,fince thereby,other way 

Ne abour it there could none be had, 

He thought ſo ſtreitly am I beſtad, 
Thatthough it ſore me affeſe or 
Aſſoileit wole I,and through i = paſt, 


Ang right asthe firſt water his fleſh 
Departed fiom his feer,ſo the ſecownd 
Reſtored it,and made all whole and freſh : 
Anl1 glad was he,and 1oyfullthat ſtownd, 
Whanhe felt his feet whole were and ſound : 
A violl of the water of that brooke 
He fild,and fruit of the tree with him tooke, 


Forth his journey this [wth 4 held, 
And as he his looke about him caſt, 
Another tree from a farre ix beheld, 
To which he haſted, and him hied faſt ; 
Hungry he was, and of the fruit he thraſt 
Into his mouth, and cate of it ſadly, 
And of the lepry he purged was thereby. 


Of 


_—_— 


The S ep beards Pipe, 


Of that fruit more he raught,and thence is gone 
And a faire Caſtle from a farre,ſaw he 
In compaſſe of which, heads many one 
Of men there hung,as he might well ſee, 
But not for that he ſhun would,or flee, 
He thither him dreſleth the ſtreight way 
In that cuer that he can or may. 


Walking ſo,two men came him ageine, 
And ſaiden thus : deere friend we you pray 
What man be ye? Sirs,quoth he,certeine 
ALecech Iam ; and though my (elfe it ſay, 
Can for the health of ſicke folkes well puruay, 
They ſaid him,of yonder caſtle the King 
A Leper is,and can whole be for nothing. 


With him there hath been many a ſundry leech 

That vndertooke him well to cure and heale 

On paine of their heads, but all toſeech 

Their Art was, 'ware that thou not with him dcale, 

But if thou canſt the charter of health enſcale ; 
Leſt that thow-lecſe thy head,as didden they, 

But thou be wiſe thou find it (ſhall no pley, 


« 
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Sirs,ſaid he,you thanke I of your reed, 

For gently ye han you to me quit : 

Bur I nat dread to looſe mine heed, 

By Gods helpe full ſafe keepe I will it, 

God ofhis grace ſuch cunning and wit 
Hath lent me;that I hope I ſhall him cure, 
Full yell dare I me put in auenture. 


They tothe Kings preſence han him lad, 

And him of the fruit of the ſecond tree 

He gaue to cate,and bad him to be glad, 

Andſaid,anon your health han ſhall yee : 

Eke of the ſecond water him gaue he 
Todrinke,and whan he thoſe two had teceiued 
His Lepry from him voided was and weiued. 


The King(as vnto his kigh dignity 
Conuentent was)gaue him largely, 
And to him ſaid,It that it like thee 
Abiden here,I more habundantly 
Thee giue wole, My Lord ſickerly, 
Quoth he,faine would I your pleaſure fulhl, 
Andin your high preſence abide ſtill, 
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But I no while may with you abide, 
Somochill haue I rodone elſewhere, 
Ionathas cuery day to the ſea fide 
Which was nye,went,to looke and enquere 
Ifany ſhip drawing thither were, 
Which him home to his countrey lead might, 
And onaday of ſhipshad he ſight, 


VVella thirty roward the Caſtle draw, 
And at time of Eu-nſong,they all 
Arriueden,of which he was full faw, 
And to the ſhipmen cry he gan and call, 
And (aid,if it fo hap might and fall, 
ed That ſome of you me home to my countree 


1, Me bring would, well quit ſhould he bee, 


And told them whither that they ſhoulden goe. 
One of the ſhipmen fort! ſtart ar laſt, 
And to him ſaid,my ſhip and no moe 
Ofthem that here been, loth ſhope and cat 
Thither to wend ; let ſee,tell on faſt, 
Quoth the ſhipmman, that rhou for my trauaile 
Me gre wilt,if that I thither ſale, 


Tiey 
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They were accorded, /onathas forth goeth 
Vntothe King to aske him licence 
To twine thence,to which the king was loth, 
An4 nathleſſe with his bencuolence, 
This Jonathas from his magnificence 
Departed is,and forth to the ſhipman 
His wey he taketh,as ſwyth as he can. 


Into the ſhip he entreth,and as bliue 

As wind and wether good ibope to be, 

Thither as he purpoſed him accrue 

They ſailed forth,and came to ec Cittee 

In which this Serpentine woman was,ſhee 
That had him terned with falſe deceitis, 
But where no remedy followeth, ſtreit is- 


Turnes been quit,all be they good or bad 

Sometime,though they put been in delays 

But to my purpoſe,ſhe deemed he had 

Been deuoured with beaſts many a day 

Cone,ſhe thought he delivered was for ay, 
Folke of the Citty knew not lonathes, | 
So many a yeare was paltthat he there was? 


Miſliking 
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Miſliking and thought ekehis face; 

Abouten he go'th, and for his dwelling 

In che Citrie,he kired him a place; 

And thertinexerciſed his canning 

OfPhylſicke,to whom weren repaitmg 
Many a ficke wight,and alt were healed; , © 
W ell wasthe fick mat thar vvirh tian dealed; 


Now ſhop it thus that this Follicals, 
(The well of deceinable doubtenef(c, 
Follower of the ſteps of Datbds) 
Was then exatred vnto high richeſle, 
Bur ſhe was fallen into great froknefſt 
AnJ heaod feine,for'not'might it been hid 
How maſterfull a teech he had him kid. 


Meſſages ſolemne to him the (one, 

Praying himero doſo mochil] labour 

As come and ſce hor;andherthivher went: 

Whan he herfaw,thar-the hs Paramore 

Had been, he weltknew;andfor thar:derro 5c 
Toherhe wasyher he thowght7\ quite 
Orhe wenr,and nolodget iv reſpire. 


H 
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But what that he was,the ne wiſt nat 
He ſaw her yrine, and exe felt her pous, 
And ſaid,the ſoothis this plaine and far, 


A ſicknefle han yee ftrange and meruailous, 


VV hich to auoid 1s wonder CrOous : 
To heale you there as no way butane, 
Leech in this world other can find none. 


Auiſeth yon whether you liſt it take 

Or not,for I told have you my wit, 

Ah fir,ſaid ſhe,for Gods ſake, | 
That way me (hew,and I ſhall followit 
That euer it be : for this fickneſle (it 


So nigh mine heart,that I wot not how, 


Me to demene: tell on I pray yow, 


Lady yee muft openly you confefle,,._.. 
And if againſt good conſcience and right, 
Any good han ye take more or leſle, 
Beforne this honre,of awy manner wight, 
Yeeld itanon; clſcnot{in the might 

Of manis it, togiue a medicine 


” 
—— as. OO» _ 


That you may heale of your ſicknes and pine, 


*. 
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Ifany ſuchthing be,tcll outitreed, 
AnJ yee ſhall been all wholel youbeheet;._ . 
Elſe mine Art is naught withouten dreed. . 
O Lord the honghedeakth 154 thing full ſweet, 
Therewith deſire I ſoucrainly to mect ; 

Sincel it by confeſhon may rccouer, 

Afoole am I but I my gwlt diſcouer. - 


How falſely to the ſonne of tk'Emperour 
matha,had the done,before them all 
s yee han heardaboue all that errour 
yy knew (he,O Fellirula thee call, 
ell may I ſo,tor of the bitter gall 
Thou takeſt rhe:beginaing -; thy name, 
Thou root of gzalice and mirrour of thame; 


Then ſaid Tonarhas,vchere arethaſerthree - > - +, -, 
« Yewels,that thee fro the Clerke with-drew?-;,/+1 11 
Irina Cofter at my beds feet, yee | - il {+ 1 
hall find thera.;:0pen it,and fo.pray I yous ;--. * 
ethought.nortto make ir queint and tow. - 

| And ſay nay,and {treme courtchie, GT 

& | But with right gocd will thicher he gan hye, 


H 3 The 


| 


_ The's bepheards Pipe. I 


The Coffer he opened, and them there fond, 
V Vho wasa glad man but lmatha ? who 
The Ring vpon a finger ofhis hond : 
He put,and the brooch on his breaſt alſo, , 
The cloth cke vnder his arme held he tho ; 
Andtv her him dreſſeth to done his cure: 
Cure mortall,way to her ſeputture. 


He m_ rue ſhe ſhould, and fore-thinke 
That ſhe herkad vnto him mis-bore: 
And of that water her he gane todrinke, 
VVhich that his fleſh from his bones before 
Mad twined, where through he was almoſt tore 
Nad hereliened been, as ye aboue, 
Han heard, and this he dideke for her lone, 


Ofthe fruit of the tree he gaucher ete, 
V Vhich that him-made jinto'the Leper ſtert, 
And as bliue 'n her wombe gan they fret 
And gnaw (o,that i e gan herhert, 
Now harkneth hov it her made ſmert : 
Her wombe opened, andout fell each intraile 
That in her was,thus it is ſaid ſans faile. 


T be Shepbeards Pipe. 
-'Fhus wretchedly(lo)this guile-man dyde, 
ind /onathes with Iewels three 
o lenger there thought to abide, 
Put home tothe Empreſle his mother haſteth he, 
reas in 10y,and 1n proſporitee 


His life led he to his dying day, 
And ſ@ God vs grant thatwe doe may. 


—_— 


_—— 
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Wile. 


y my hooke this is a Tale 
ould befit our VV hitſon-ale; 

r cannot beI wiſt, 

deſcant on ithe that liſt, 

d full gladly giye I wold 

ie beſt Cofſet 11i my fold, 

nd a Mazor for a fee, 

this ſong thou'lt teachen me. 

isfo quaint and finea lay , 

vpon our Reuell day 

Iſung it, I might cnance 

or my paines)be tooke to dance 

With our Lady of the May. 


Roget. 


ger will not ſay thee nay, 
thou deem'ſt it worth thy paines. 
| y & 


re 
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Tis a ſong,not many Swaines 
Singen can,and rhough it be 

Nor ſo deckt with nycetee 

Of ſweet words full neatly chuſed, 
Asare now by Shepheards vlſed : 
Yer if wcl! yon ſound the {ercce, 
An41the Morals excellence, 

You ſha!l find it quitthe whale, 

And excuſe the homely ile. 

V Veil I wot,the man that firſt 
Sung this Lay,did quench his thirſt, 
Deepely as did cuer one 

In the Muſes Helicon. 

Many times he hath been ſcene 

V Vit; the Fairics on the Greene, 
An1tothem his Pipe did ſound, 
Whilſtthey danced in a round. 
Mickle ſolace would they make him, 
An1 at mid-night often wake him, 
An1 conucy him from his roome 
To 2 fie11 of yellow broome ; 

Or into the Medowes,where 

Mints perfume the gentle Aire, 

AnA1 where Flora fpenlds hertreaſure : 
There they would begin their meaſure. 
Tf it chanc'.i nichts ſable ſhrawds 
Mufcd Cmthra VP 11 clowds p 
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Safely home, they rhen would ſee him, 


And from brakes & quagmires free him, 


There are few ſuch Swalnes as he 
Now adayes for harmonie, 


Willy. / 

What was he thou praiſeſtthus ? * 
Roget, 

Scholler vnto Tityras, 

Tityras the braucſt Swaine 

Euerliued on the plaine, . 

Taught him how to feed his Lambes, 

How to cure them,and their Dams ; 

How to pitch the fold,and then, 

How he ſhould remoue agen : 

Taught him when the Corne was ripe, 

How to make an Oaten Pipe, 

How to ioyne them, how to cut them, 

V'Vhen to open, when to ſhut them, 

And with all the skill he had 

Did inſtruc this willing lad. 


wily. 


Happy ſurely was that Swaine, 
And he was nottaught in vaine: 
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Many a one that prouderis, 4 

Han not ſuch a ſong as this: 


And haue garlands fer theirmeed, 
"That but iarreas Skelronsrced, 


Roget. 


Tis too true : But fee the Sunne 

Hath his iourney fully runne ; 

And his horſes all in ſweate, 

Tnthe Ocean coole thcir heate : 

Seuer we our ſhceepeand fold them, 
'Twill be night ere we haye told them. 


Thomas Qccleete, one of the prigie Seale, compoſed frlh 


' thutale,and was nexer till xow imprinted. As this ſhal 
pleaſe,l may be drawnt to preblifh the reſt of hs workg%, 
being all perfe#t in my handj. Hee wrote iy Chaucers 


ime. 
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| EEE ei ELREARISOHETSP) 
Tut ARGVMENT. 
Two Shepheards here o« HM the wrong 


Done phe og 

— Sts voy 
throug howt. 

Wins. — 


WILL1is, IocxriB. 


Ockie,ſay: WT... i he de 
x That firs on yonder hill: 


And toqteth out hisnotes of glee 
So vncouth and ſo ſhrill? 
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Tockie. 


— 


Notes ofglee? bad ones I trow, 
I have not heard beforne \ 

One ſo miſtooke as Willy now, 
Tis ſome Sow-gelders horne. 

And well thou asken might'{t if I 
Do know himgor from whence 

He comes,that to his Minſtralſic 
Requires ſuch patience, 

He is a Swinward, but Ethinke 
No SwinwarJof the beſt : 

For much he reketh of his ſwinke, 
And carketh for his reſt. 


Wille. 
Harme take the Swine ! What makes he heere ? 
* VVhatluckleſle planets frawnes | 
Haue drawne him and. his Hogges in feere 
To root our daified. downes. 
T1 mote he thriue! and may his Hogges 
And all thatere they breed 
Be euer worried by our Dogges, ' 
For ſo preſumptuous deed. 
Why kept heenot among the Fennes ? 
Or in the Copſesby,, | 
Orin the W oods,and braky glennes, 
Where Hawes and Acornes lye? 


* 
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Abour the Ditchesof the Towne, 
Or Hedge-rowes he might bring them, 


Tock, 


But then ſome pence *twould coſt the Clowne 
To yoke andeketoring them, 
And well I weene he louesno coſt 
But what is for his backe: 
To goe full gay him pleaſethmoft, 
And lets bis belly lacke, 
Twoſutes he hath, the one of blew, 
The otter home-ſpun gray : 
And yet he meanes to make a new 
Againſt next reuell day ; 
\nd though our May -lord at the feaſt 
Seem'd very trimly clad, 
+ © 1clothby hisowne mother dreſt, 
Yet comes not necre this lad. 
1s bonnet neatly In his head, 
With button on the top, 
$ ſhooes with ſtrings of leather red, 
, And ſtocking to his ſlop. 
| d yet for all it comesto paſle, 
He notour gybing ſcapes : 
ne like him to a trimmed Aſc, 
AnJ tome to Iacke-an- Apes. 


_—_— 
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It ſeemeth then by whar is ſaid, 
That /ochie knowes the Boore ; 


I woul4 my ſcrip and hooke haue laid 
Thou knewſt him not before, 


OOE—_” 


teckze. 


Sike lothed chance by fortune fel, 
(if fortune ought can doe) 

Not kend him? Yes: I ken him well 
And ſometime paid for't too; 


With. 


Would Ilockze cuer Roope folow, 
As coniflance to take 

Of (ike a Churle ? Full well Tknow 
No Nymph of ſpring or lake, 

No Heardefſle,nor noShepheards gerle 
But faine would fit by thee, 

And Sea-nymphs offer ſhells ofperle 
For thy ſweer meladie. 

The Satyrs bring thee from the woods, 
The Straw-berrie for hire, 

And all the firſt fruites of the buds 

To wooc thee to their quire. 


-z- - _ mY 
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Salman ſong ters learne thy ſtraine, 
For by a neighbour {pting T7 
$ againe 


The Nightingalerecor 


What thou doſt primely ſing. 


Nor canſt thou tune a. 
Or any drery mone,\ 


But Nymphs,;or Swaines,or Birds, or all 


Permit thee not alontie, 


And yer(as though deuoid of theſe) 


igall, 


Canſt thon ſo low deCline, 


As leaue the lonely N aides 


For one that keeperh Swine ? 


But how befell it? 


Jockze. 


Tother day 


Astothe ficld I ſexme, - 


Neere to the May-pole on the way 
Th1s ſluggiſh Swinward met me : 

Ani ſeei ng # eprol with him thee, 
Our fellow-ſwaine and friend 


I bad,g001 day,fo on did fare 


Tomy prepoſe1end, 


But as back-: from my wintring ground 


I came the way before, 


This rude g: oomec ll alone I fougd 


. Stand by the Alc-houſe dore, 


There 


4 
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There was nonay but I muſt in 
And taſte a cup of Alc ; 
Where on his pot he did begin 
To {tammer out a tale, 
He told mc how he much deſir'd 
TtYacquaintance of vs Swaines, 
And from the forreſt was retir'd 
Tograzte vþon our plaines : 
But for what cauſe I cannot tell, 
He cannor _—_ ſing, 
Nor knowes he how to digge a well, 
Nor neatly dreſlc a ſpring : 
Nor knowes a trap nor ſnare to till, 
He fits as in adreame? 
Nor ſcarce hath ſo much whiſtling skill 
VVill heartenon a Teame. 
VVell,we ſ{olong together were, 
I gantohaſteaway, | 
He licenc'd me to leaue kim there, 
And gaue mc leaueto pay. 


why. 
Done like a Swinward ; may you all 
That cloſe with ſuch as he, 
Be vſed (o! that gladly fall 
Into like company, 
Butif1 failenotin mine Art, 
Ile ſend him to his yerd, 


—_—_— 


I 


The Shepheards Pipe, 


And make him from our plaines depart 
' V'Vith all his durty herd, | 
Iwonder he hath ſuffred been 
Y pon our Common heere; 
His Hogges doe reot our yonger treen 
And ſpoyle the ſmelling breere. 
Our pureſt welles they wallow in, 
All ouer-ſpred with durt, 
Nor will they from eur Arbouts lin, . 
Bur all our pleaſnres hurt, 
Our curious benches that we build 
Beneath a ſhady trce, 
Shall be orethrowne, or ſo defilde * 2 
As we would loath roſce, --- © y 
Then ioyne we Tockie forthe reſt 
- Ofallourfellow Swaines; © 
Tam afſur'd will doe their beſt* | 
To rid hitffroeur plaines, © -* LDL .E 
. » Jockie. 
What is in me ſhall neuer faile 
To forward ſuch a deed. 
And ſure I thinke we might preuaile 
By ſome Satyrickeretd, 
Willy. 
If that will doe;I know a lad 
Can hitthe maſter-vaine, 
But let vs home the skies arcſad, 
And clouds d1rftill in raine.. 
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Old Neddy's powertle 

The bat amen 
at bad more $5 8 alent, 
Then ten von pane, 
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T homalin. 
Here is euery piping lad 
J/F That the fields are not yclad 
|; Withtheirmilk-white ſheepe ? 
[Ep Tellme: Is it Holy day, 
A'ZX Orif inthe Month of May 
Vſethey long to flecpe? 


Piers, 
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 Thes beybeard Pie. eb 


On KCLEGOGQO©COL. LT O£C©AKR.AOAS.D.. 


Pers. 


Thomalin'tis not too late 
For the Tartle arid her mate 

Sitten yet in neſt: 

And the Thr»ftle hath not been 
Gath'ring wormes yet onthe KrFen 

But atrends her.reſt, | -,, 
Not a bird hath taught her y ouve, 
Nor her mornings _ lung” 

'Inthe ſhady grou 
But the Nightingale in o dale” 
Singing, woke the mountjig, rk? 

She records her loue. -. 
| Not the Sw# hath with his TEL 
Guilded yet our chriſtall ltreames 

Riſing framehe Seas ..,,_ .. 

Miſts do cr vene the Mountain: tops; 
And each pretty mirtle drgps, 
Tis but newly day. 
Yet ſee yonder (though vaſt) 
Some man commeth in the.nulſt; 

Haſt thowbjm.beheld 2 | | 
See he croſſeth or 'ethc land,” rs 
With a dogge and ſtaffe haha | 

Limping for his eld: 


ade 


rs | 
' T hormalin; 
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ycs, I ſee him, and doe know kim, 
And we all doreu'rence owe him, 
Tis the aged Sire 
Neddy that was wont to make 
Such great feaſting at the wake, 


And the * bleffin fre, ® The Midſiom« 
Good o1d man ! ſee how he walkes —_—_ 
Painfull and among the balkes carmed ſo in 

Picking lock: s & wull : the Weſt parts of 
I hauc knowne the day when hee England, 
Had as much as any three, 

V Vhen their lofts were full. 


Vnderncath yond hanging rocks 
Allthe valley with his Flockes 
V Vas whilome cuer-ſpread: | 
He had milch-goates without peereg; 
Well-hung kine,and fatned ſtecres 
Many hundred head, 
ins cotc his Dairy was, 
For a dwelling it may paſſe 
With the beſt in towne., 
Curds and Creame with other cheare; 
Haue Thadthere inthe yeare | 
For a greeny gowne. 
Laſſes kept it, a5 againe 
Y Vere not firted on the plaine 
. Foraluſty dance; 
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Andat parting, home would rake vs, 
Flawnes or Sillibubs to make vs 
For our iouiſance, 
And though ſome in ſpight would tell, 
Yet old Ned; tooke it well ; 
Bidding vs againe 
x: | Neucrat his Cote be ſtrange: 
'$ Vnto him that wrought thischange, 
Mickle be the paine? 


i. 


Piers. 


VVhat diſaſter Thomalin 

This miſchance hath cloth'd him in, 
Quickly tellen tne : 

Rue I doe his ſtate the more, 

That he clipped keretofors 
Some felicitic, 

Han by night accurſed theeues 

Slainc his Lambs,or ſtolne his Beeues? 
Or conſuming fire 

Brent his ſhearing. houſe, or ſtall, 

Or a deluge drowned all? 
Tell me ir intire. 

Haue the V Vinters been ſoſce 

To raine ari1 ſnow, they haue wet 
All his drieft Laire: 
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By which meanes his ſheepe haue got 
Such a deadly cureleſle rot, 
That none liuing are? 


Thomalin. 


Neither waues, nor theeues,nor fire, 
Ner haue rots impoor'd this Sirc, 
Suretiſhip,noryet 
V Vas the vſurerhelping on 
VVith his damn'd extortion, 
Nor the chaines of debt. 
But deccit that cuer lies 
Strongeſt arm'd for treacheries 
In a boſorrvd fricnd : 
That(and onely that)hath brought it. 
Curſed be the h:ad that wrought it ? 


—_—l... 


And the baſeſt end, 
Groomes he had, and he did ſend them 
V Vith his heards a ficl1 to tend them, 
Had they further been : 
$luggiſh,lazy,rhriftleſſe elues, 
Sheep had better kept themſelues 4 
From the Foes teen. 
Some would kill rheir ſheepe,and then 
Bring their maſter home agen 
Nothing but the skin ; 


i 


— 
o 


T ho Shepheards Pipe. 


— — 


——_— 


Telling him, how in the morne 

In the fold they found them torne, 
And aere lying lin. 

If they went vnto the Fairc 

With a ſcore of farned ware, 
Anddil chance to ſell, 

If old Neday had againe 

Ha'fe his owne;I dare well ſaine, 

That butſeldome fell. 

They at theirreturne would ſay, 
Such a man,or ſuch would pay, 

V Vell knowne of your Hyne. 
Alas poore man! that ſubtill knaue 
Vadid him,and vaunts it braue, 

Though his Maſter pine, 

Of his maſter he would beg 

Such a lambe that broke his leg : 
And if there were none. 

To the fold by night hee'd hye, 

And them hurt full rufully, 

Or with ſtaffe or ſtone, 

He would haue petitions new, 
An4 for deſprate debts would ſue 

Neddy had forgot : 

He would grant: the otherthen 
Tares from poore and aged men; 
Or in Iayles they rot, 
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Neddy lately richir ſtore, 
Giuing much,Jlecemed more, 
Ona ſudden fell, 
Then the Steward lent him gold, 
Yet no more then might be told 
VVorth his maſters Cell, 
That is gone,and allbeſide, 
(Y Vell-a-day,alacke the tide) 
In a hollow den, 
Vnderneath yond gloomy wood 
YVons he now,and wails the brood 
Of ingratefull men, 


Piers. 


Bur alas! now he is old, 

Bit with hunger,nipt with cold, 
VVaris left him ? 

Orro ſuccour,or relicue him, 

Or from wants oft to reprecue him, 


Thomalin. 


All's berefthim, 
Cane he hath a little crowd, 
(He in youth was of it prowd) 
And a dogge to dance ; 


: — — — 


a— CO IO OO I OI _— — o 


The $ hepheards Pipe, . 


Pn 


VVith themhe on hol y-dayes 
In the Farmers houſes playes 
For his ſuſtenance, 


—___« 


Pers. 


See ; he's neere, let's riſe and meet him, 
And with dues to old age,greet him, 
It is fitting (0. 


7 homalin. 


Tis a motion good and ſage, 
Honour {till is due to age : 
Vp,and let vs goc, 


TheSheph 
T be fourth Ezlogue. > 
TeTs'ts aig Ts) 


Tur ARGVMENT, 


In this the Author bewailes the death of one whom he 
ſbadoweth under the name of Philarcte, compowndedof 
the Greeke woras qinec and <ymri,a lower of vertue,a name 
well befiring him to r-hoſe memory theſe lines are conſe- 
crated being ſometime hu truly lowed{ and now as much 
amented) friend { Mr, Thomas Mainwood, ſonne to! 
he the worthy,Srr Pete Manwood, Knight, 
Lol Ear HR EW TEE SPITS (GEGES 
' FNder an aged Oke was Willy laid, 
Wilty,thelad who whilome made the rockes 
Toring with 10y,whilſt on his pip* he plaid, 
And from their maſters wooJ the neighbring flocks: 
But now o'rc-cotne with dolors deepg 
That nie his heart-ſtrings rent : 
Ne car'd he for his filly ſhcepe, 
N: car'd for mcrriment, 
But chang'd his wonted walkes 
For vncouri paths vaknowne, 
Where none but trees mighthgarc his plaints, 
And eccho rue his mone, 


Amutiimne 


——_—— 
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utumne it was, when droopt the ſweeteſt floures, 
d riuers({wolnewith pride)ore look'd the banks, 
core grew the day of Swwmers goldenhoures, 
id void of ſap ſtaod 7ds's Cedar-rankes, 
The pleaſant meadows ſadly lay 
In chill an4 cooling ſweats 
By riſing forntaines,or asthey 
Feard Winters waftfull threats. 
21inſt the broad-{pread Oke, 
Each wind 1n furie beares : 
Yet fell their leaues not halfe ſo faſt 
As did the Shepheards teares, 


$was his ſeate ſo was his gentle heart, 
ecke and deieQed, but his thoughts as hie 
sthoſe aye-wandring lights, who both impart 
Their beames on vs,and heauen ſtill beautifie. 
Sad was his looke(O heauy Fate? 
That Swaine ſhould be foſad, 
Whoſe merry notes the forlorhe mate 
V Vith greateſt pleaſure clad), 
Broke was histunefull pipe 
That charm'd the Chriſtall Aoods, 
AnJ thus his griefe tooke airie wings 
And flew about the woods, 


ee CI 
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Day,thou art too officious in thy place, 
And night too ſparing ofa wiſhed ſtay, 
Yee wandring lampes: O be ye fix a ſpace! 
Some other Hemiſpheregrace with your ray, 
Great Phebu ! Daphne is not heere, 
Nor Hyacmhwfaire ; 
Fhebe! Endimion and thy deere 
Hath long fince cleftthe aire, 
But yec haucſurcly ſcene 
(V Vhomwec in ſorrow miſſe) 
A Swaine whom Phebe thought her lone, 
And Tires deemed hs, 


But he is gone ; theninwards turne your light, 
Behold him there ; here neuer ſhall you more z 
O're-hang this ſad plaine witheternall night ? 
Or change the gaudy greene ſhe whilome wore 
Tofenny blacke.. Hyperion great 
To aſhy paleneftc turne her ! 
Greene well befits alouers heate, 
But blacke befecmes a mourners 
Yet neither this thou canſt, 
Nor ſec his ſecond birth, 
His brightneſſe blinds thine eyc more now, 
Then thine did his oncatth, 


— 
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Let nota ſhepheard on our hapleſſeptaines, 
Tune notes of glee,as vicd were of yore: 
For Philaret is dead, et mirthfull traines 
With Phlarete ceaſc for euermore ! 
Andita fellow ſwaine doe liue 
A niggard uf his teares ; 
The Sbep ſes all will giue 
To ſtore him,part of theirs, 
Or I would lend him ſome, ; 
But that the ſtore I hane 
Will all be ſpent before I pay 
The debt 1 owe his graue. 


O what is left can make me lcaue to mone?! 
Or what remains but doth increaſe it more? 
Looke on his ſheepe : alas !their Maſter's gone, 
Looke on the place where we two heretofore 
VVith locked armes haue vow'd our loue, 
(Our loue whichtime ſhall ſee 
In ſhepheards ſongs for ener moue, 
And grace their harmony) 
Itſolitaric ſeemes. 
Behold our flowrie beds; 
Their beauti.'s fade,and Violets 
For ſorrow hang their heads. 


——. 
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Tis not a C ypreſſe bough,a count'nance ſad, 
A mourning garment, wailing Elegie, 

A ſtanding hcrſe in ſable velture clad, 
A Toombe built to his nameseternitie, 
Although the ſhepheards all ſhould ftriue 
By yearly obſcquies, 
And vow to keepe thy fame aliue 
In ſpight of deſtinies 
That can ſuppreſſe my griefe : 
Alltheſe and more may be, 
Yet allinvaine torecompence 


My. greateſt loſſe of thee, 


» 
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Cypreſſe may fade,the countenance be changed, 
A _— rot,an Elegic forgotten, 
A herſc *mongſt irreligious rites be ranged, 
A tombe pluckt down,or els through age be rotten: 
Allthingsth'vupartiall hanJ of Fate 
Canraſe out with a thought : 
Theſe hane a ſev'rall fixeddate, 
V'Vhichended,turne tonought, 
Yet ſhall my trueſt cauſe 
Of ſorrow firmely ſtay, 
\When theſe efteRs the wings of Time 
Shall faunc and ſweepe away. 


Looke 


| The Shepheards Pipe, 
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Looke as a ſwect Roſe fairel; budding forth 
Bewrayes her beauties toth'cnamour'd morne, 
'Vntill ſome keene. blaſt from the enuious North, 
Killes the ſweet bud thar was but newly borne, 
Orclſe her rareſt (mels delightigg 
 -Mhke heryher (clfe betray 
Some white and curious handinuiting 
Toplucke her thence away. 
So ſtands my mournfull caſe, 
For had he beenlefle good, p 
He yer(vncropr)had kept the ſtock? 
V Vhereon he faircly ſtood. 


Yet though ſo long he liu'd not as he might, 
He had the time appointed to him.giuen, 
1: | Who liveth bur the ſpace of one poore night, 
His birth, his youth, his age is inthat Eexer. 
Who cucer doth rhe period fee 
Of dayes by hearrn forth plotted, 
Dyes fu!l of age,as well ashe 
That hi more yearesalotted, 
In fad Tones tl:1n my verſe 
Shall wi”: (ceſſamc rears 
Benmoare ffi loffe of him 
Andnuv vs vant ot ;carcs. 
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In decpeſt paſſions of my gricfe-ſwolne breaſt 
(Sweete ſoule ?) this onely comfort ſeizeth me, p 
That ſo few yeeres ſhould make theeſo much blefl, J, 
And gaue ſuch wings toreach Erernitie, ' 
Isthis zo dic? No: asa ſhip 
Well built, withcafic wind 
A lazy hulke doth farre out-ſtrip, 
And ſooneſt harbour find: 
So P hilarms fled, q 
Quicke was his paſſage giuen, 
W hen others muſt hane longer time 
To make them fit for heaucrs 


Then not for thee theſe briny tearesare ſpent, 

Butas the Nightingale againſt the breere, 

Tis for my ſclfe I moane,an4 doe lament, 

Not that thou lcft'ſt the world, bur left'ſt me heete; 
Here,where withour thee all delights 

Faile of their pleafing powre ; 
All glorious daiesſecme vgly nights, 
Me thinkes no Aprill ſhowie 
Embroder ſhould the earth, 
But briny teares diſtill, 
Since Flora'sbeaurics ſhall no mote 
Be honour'd by thy quill, 
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And ye ye his ſheepe(i in token of his lacke) 
VVhilome the faireſt ocke on all the Plaine : 
Yeane neucr Lambe,bur be it cloath'd in blacke! 
Yee ſhady Sicamenrs ! when any Swaine, 
To carue his name vpon your rind 
Doth come,where his doth ſtand, 
Shed drops,ifhe be ſo vnkind 
Torazeit with his hand, 
And thou my loued Muſe 
No more ſhould'{t numbers mone, 
But that his name ſhould cuer liuc, 


And after death my loue. 


N 


is ſaid,he ſigh'd,and with o're-Arowned eyes 
azdon the heauens for what he miſt on earth ; 
. YThen from the earth, full (adly gan ariſe 
© [as farre from future hope,as preſent mirth, 
Vato his Cote with heauy pace 
As cuer ſorrow trode 
He went, with mind no moreto trace 
Where mirthfull Swaincs abode, 
Ind ashe ſpent the day, 
The night he paſt alone 
Was neuer Shepheard \ou'd more deere, 
Nor made a truer mones 
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Tothe-vercuous, and much lamenti, 
Siters of my euer admured friend; Ma- 
" fer Thomas Manwood. 


To mee moreknowne then you,is your. {ad chang 
Oh 1 had IT ftill enioy'de ſuch ignorance 
Then,[ by thefe ſpent tcares had not been known 
Nor left anothers griefe to ſing mine own 
IT Tet fmce hu fate bath wrought theſe threes 
Permit # Parmer in your woes : 
'The cauſe doth yeeld, and ſtill may doe 
Tnough for Y ov, and others too : 
[But if ſuch plamts for Y ov are kept, 
'Tet may 1 griene ſince you baxe ”e . 
\For bee more perfelt growes to ee 


| 


That  feeles anothers M1iSERIE | 
And thegh theſe drops which mourning run 
From ſexerali F ountaines firſt begun, | 

[eAnd ſome farre of, fome neerer fleets ; 

They will (at laſt) in' one flreame mecte. 

Mine ſhal with yours yours mix with mine, 
____\eAnd make one Offrng at his Shrine : 
tor whoſe ETErN1TIE on Earth, my | 
To build this AtTaR, did her beſt $Kill vi 
And that you, T, and all that held him dec 
[Our teares and ſighes might freely offer hee 
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To his ingenious friend, Maſter Chriſt. 
pher Brookg. 
| | 
THrk ARGVMENT, 


w_ incite bu friendto write 
bings of a higher fame 

S bataeds ds 
wh fa mire emer 


ITT ILCTT YT ak + 
Witty. Cvrtrr. 


| Orne had gor the ſtart of night, 
Lab'ring men were ready di 
With their houels and their (| pades 
For the field, and (as their trades) 
K Or 
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Or at hedging wrought,or ditching 
' For ther taod more then enriching. 
* W hen the fſhepheards from the fold 
All theirbleating charges told, 
And(tull carefull)ſcarch'd if one 
. Ofall their fiock were hurt or gone, 
Or(if in thenight-time cul'd) 
Any had their fleeces pul'd : 
Mongſt the reſt(nor leaſt in care) 
Catty to his fold gan fare ; 
And young Wuly(that had given 
To his flock the lateſt euen | 
Neighbourhood with Cattis ſheepe) 
Shaking off refreſhing ſleepe, 
 Hy'd him to his charge that bler, 
VVhere he (bufied)Cwtty met : 
Both their theepe told, 2n4 none miſt 
Oftheir number ; then they bliſt 
\Par,andallthe Golds of plaines 
| For reſpeRing of their traines 
Of filly ſheepe ; andin a ſong 
'Praiſc gaue to that holy throng. 
Thus they draue their flockes to graze, 
V 'Vhoſe white fleeces did amaze 
All the Lillies as they paſſe 
V Vheretheirvſuall feeding was, 
Lillies atigry'thar a creature 
Ofno.more eye-pleaſing feature 


— 
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Then a ſheepe, by natures duty 
Should be crown'd withfar more beaity 
Then a Lilly; and the powre 

Of white in (heepe, outgoc a flowre : 


. From the middle of thcir ſprout 


(Like a Furies ſting)thruſt out 
Darr-like forks in death ro ſtecpe them : 
But great Paz 1id ſafely keepe them; 
And affoorded kind repaire 
Totheir dry and wonted laire, 
V Vheretheir maſters(that di:l ete them) 
Vnilerneath 2 Haw-thorneby them, 
On their pipes thus gan to play, 
And with rimes weare outthe day; 
Willy. 

Ceaſe Cutty : ceaſe to feed theſe ſimple Nlockes, 
And for a Trumpet change thine Oaten-reeds ; 
O're-looke the vallics as aſpiring rockes, | 
An'rather march in ſteele, then ſhepheatds weeds, 
Belcoue mg Carty ! for herqicke deeds 
Thy verſe is.fit; not for the liues of Swaines; | 
(Though both thou canſt do well)aad none proceeds 
To leaue Highpitches for the lowly plaines ; | 

Take thou a Harpe if liand, ſtrive with Apollo ; 

Thy Miiſe was madet&lead; the ſcorne to follow; 

| —_ 
willy, to followTheepe Ineere ſhall ſcorne x 
Much lcſſe to follow any Dey: © - wy 
K 3 Who 
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Who gainſt the Sun(though weakneq by the morne} 

V Vould vie with lookes,needeth an Eagles eye, . 

I dare not ſcarchthe hidden myſteric 

Of tragicke Scenes; nor in a buskin'd ſtile 

Throughdeath & horror march,nor theit height flic, 

V Vhoſe pens were fed with blood of this faire lle, 
It ſhalkcontent me,on theſe happy downes 
Toſing the ſtrife for gat lands;@ot for crownes, 


Willy. 
O who would not aſpire,and by his wing 
Keep ſtroke with fame,and ofanearthly iar 
Another lcſſon teach the Spheres to ſing ? 
V'Vho would a ſhepheard that might be a ſtar ? 
See Icarned Cmtty,on yond mountaines are 
Clcere ſprings ariſing, an the climbing goat 
That can get vp,hath water cleerer farre 
Then when the ſtreames doc in the vallies float. 
What mad-man would a race by torch-light run 
That might his ſteps haue vſher'd by the Sunne? 


WeShepheards tune our layes of Shepheards loues, 
Or inthe praiſe of ſhady groues,or ſprings; 

We ſeldome heare of Citheres's Doues, 

Except when ſome mare learned Shepheard ſings; 
An equall meed hane to our ſonctings : 


A Be!t,a ſlicep-hooke,or a wreath of flowres, 
| Is 
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Is all we ſecke ; and all our verſing brings, 
And more deſerts then theſe are ſeldome ours. 


But thou whoſe muſe a falcons pitch can ſore 
Maiſt ſhare the bayes cuen witha (onguerer, 


Cutty. 


VVhy doth not #ulthen produce ſuch lines 


Ofmen and armes as might accord withtheſc? 


with. 


'Caufe Cattier ſpirit not in 


P an cannot weild the Clnb of Herewles, 


ſhines, 


Nor dare a Aderim on 2 Heves (cilc. 


Scarce know I how to fira ſh. pheardseare ; 


Farre more vnable ſhall I be topleaſe 
In _—_—_ none but ſemi-gods muſt heare ; 
When by thy verſe(more able)time ſhall ſce 
Thou canſt gine more to kings,then kings to rhee., 


But(wel-a-day) who loues the muſes now ? 
Orhelpes the climber of the ſacred hill? 
None leane to them : but ſtrive to diſalow 
All heauenly dewes the goddefles diftill. 


Cutty. 
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Let earthly minds baſe mucke for cuer fill, 

V Vhoſe muſicke onely is the chime of gold, 

Deafe be their eares to each harmonious quill! 

As they of learning thinke,ſo of them hold. 
And if ther's none deſerucs what thou canſt doo, 
Be then the Poet and the Patron too. 


T tell thee Cutty,had I all the ſheepe 

With thrice as many moe,as on theſe plaines, 

Or ſhepheard,or faire maiden ſits to keepe, 

I woul-! them all forgoe, ſol thy {traines 

Could cqualize. Q how onr neateſt ſwaines 

Doe trim themſclaes,when on a holy-day 

They haſte roheare thee ſing,knowing the traines 

Of faireſt Ny mphs will cometo learne thy lay. 
We'l may they run & with a parting neuer, (ur. 
So thy ſweet i91g might charme theirearesfor e- 


Cutty. 


Theſe attribute</my lad)are not for me, 
Reſtow them where true merit hath aſſign'd ; 


Willy. 
An1doT notbeſtowing them on thee ; 
Beiccuc me Carty, I Loc beare this mind, 


That 
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That whereſoe're wetrue deſe ruing find, % 


Obſtnee thy i 


And rather ſing to trees, then pouch men, jo 


Who know nothowto crowne a Pocts pen, © 


Cutty. 


Willy by thy incitement T'le aſſay 
Toraiſe my.ſubie&highcrthen tofore, ©. 


An4 ſing it ta qur Swaincs next haly-day, -. 


praiſe is to,detract; 
13 Port mo refin') 
Fromany ong;ofJdubnaſe compare. © 7. 


Le 
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V'Vhich(as approu'd)ſhallfill them with the ſtore 


Ofſuch rare accents: if diflik*d,no more 
Will 1a higher ſtraine thenſhepkeards vic, 
But ſing of V Voods and Rinersas before, 


willy. © 


Thou wilt beeuer happy in thy Muſe. 
Bur ſce,the tadiant Sunne'ts gotten hye, 


Let's ſceke for ſhadow in the groue hereby. 


K 4 


The Shepheards Pipe. 


M— 


L ——— 


SIR, TEE SELL 
5 


$0 
RORer 


Eg FEARTE 7$at is! 5 


The i Pipe. 


CO WII IS —_—— — tr  ———— 


T be ſixth Eylogue. 

Tus AnGVMBNT, 
Philos of bis Dogge doth bragge 
For haning muny feazes 5 
The while the Curre vndoes bs bag ge, 


eAnd all bis dinner eater. 
LEei0oNhsL ore 


W1LLY, IoCr1n. PHilos. 


WI Tay Jochie,let vs reſt here by this ſpring, 
© And Philos tog,fince we fo wellare met ; 
[3 This ſpreding Oke wil yzeld vs ſhadowirg 
7 2 SI Till Phebw (ee Is be in the Ocean wet, 


Tockie. 
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Tockie. 


Gladly (kind tn, of 2-1 urn thou -w7 play 
And make vs merry 


Philos. 


No Jeekie, rather wen weto the wood, 

The time is fit, and Filberds waxen ripe : 
Let's go and fray the Squirrel! from his foed ; 
V'Ve willansther timcheare #illy pipe. 


with. 
our flocks when we are gonv? 
ok them feede alone, > 


But who ſhall kee 
I dare not goe 


lockie, 
Nor I: finee but the other day ir fell, 
Leauing m to graze on yonder plaine, 


I went to fill my bottke at the well, 
And ere Jcould returne,two lambs were ſlaine. 


Philos. 5 
Then was thy dog ill taught,orclſeafleepe; TT) 


Such Curres as thoſe ſhall neuer watch my "— 


k 


— —— —_ — — 

T he Shepheards Pipe. 
wily, = 

Yet Philos hath a dog notofthe beſt ; 

H: ſcemes too lazy and willtake no painesz 


More fit to lic at home and take hisreſt, | 
Then catch a wandring ſheepe vpoa the plaines, 


i 


m—_d _ 


Tockze. 


Tis true indeed: and Philos wor ye what 2 
Ithinke he plates the Fox he growes ſo fat. 


Phtelas. 
Yet hathnot /-c&ie nor yet Willy ſeene . «. Þ* 
A dogge more nimble then is this of. mine, : , : F;. 
Nor any ofthe Fox more heedfull beene 
VVheninthe ſhade Iſlept,or liſt to dine. 


And though I ſay't,hath better tricks in ſtore 
Then both of yours,or twenty couple more. 


How often haue the maidens ſtroue to fake him, 
V Vhen he hath croſt the plaine to barke at Crowes? 
How many Laſſes hue I knowne to make him 
Garlands to gird hisnecke,wirth which he goes 
Vaunting along the laads ſo wondronstrim, 
That not adog of yours durſt barke at him, 


4 Azad 


m——— 


ThesS bepheards Pipe. 


id when I liſt(as often. times I vſe) 

otune 2 Forne-pipe,or a Morru-daxce, 

he dog(as he by nature conld not chuſe) 
ming aſlcepe betore,wil leap and dance, 


wi. 
ſelike your dog came of a Pedlers brood, 
dr Philos maſicke is exceeding good, 


Philps. 


| boaft nor of his kin,nor of my Reed, 
hough of my reed and him I well may boaſt) 
ſet if you will aduenture that ſome mecd 
hall be co him that is m a@ion moſt, 
As for a Coller of ſhrill ſounding bels 
My dog ſhall ſtrive with yours,or any's els. 


_— 


tockie: 


Philos in truth I muſt confefſe your Wagge 

or ſo you call him) hath of tricks goo 1 ſtore, 

0 ſteale the victailes from his maſters bagge 

dre cunningly, Tnereſaw dog before, - 
Sec Willy,ſee? | prichce Philos note. _ _ . ( throte- 
How faſt thy bread and cheeſe goes downe his 


Fly. 


— 


T he Shepheard: Pipe. 
wilh. 


Now Philos ſee how mannerly your Carre, 
Your well-taught dog,that hath ſo many trickes, 
Dcuoures your Dinaer. 


Phulos. 


I wiſh *twere a burre 
Ta choke the Mungrell ! 


Jockie. 


——_—_— 


See now cleane he lickes 
Your butter-bexe ; by Px,I doc not mcancly 
Loue Philer dog, that lones to be ſo cleanly. 


Philos. 


VVell flouted Tockie. 


ily. 
Philes,run amaine, 
For in your ſcrip he now hath thruſt his head 
So farre,he cannct get it forth againe ; 
See how he blind-fold ſtrags along the mead ; 


And ar yourſcrip your bottle hangs,Ithinke: 
Heloues your meat, but cares not for your drin 
Pore 


— 


go— 
—- 


| TheShepheards Pipe. 


ITT 


Jockze. 


Lo it ſeemes : and Philos now may | 
Vnto the weed.or hoike for eeherelourn 


Philos. 


Twere betret he had neuer ſcru'tl me ſo, 
Sweet meat,ſawre ſauce, he ſhall abye ir deere, 
V'Vhat muſt ke be aforchand with his maſter ? 


with 
Onely in kindneſſe he would be your taſters 
Philgs. 


VVell Fill, you may laugh,and vrge my ſplecne ; 
Butby my hooke I ſweare he (hall ir rue, 
And had far'd better had he faſting bcen. 
But I muſt home for my allowance new. 

So farewell lads, Looke tomy fleeced traine 
Till my returne. 


Tockie. 
VVe will, 


Wily. Ws 
Make haſte game. 


The 


OT REO 


The Shepheards Pipe, 


The ſenenth E glogue, 


—_—— 


FeGDe ad {ST @@Qivad; 
Trzt ARGVMENT, 


PalinoJe intreates bu friend 
Tolenxe a wanton Laſſe ; 

Tet he purſues her to 14 end 
pays rea all Councell paſſ, "A 


RE ee = 1 


Patinope, HoBBinoOL. 


V Hither wends Hoebbinol(o early day ? 
What be thy Lamkins broken fro the fo 
And on the plaines all night haue run aſtray ? 
Or arethy ſheepe an ] ſhee p-walkes both yſold? 
What miſter-chance hath brought thee to the fie 
Without thy ſhcepcfrhou wert not wont to ycelſ. 


1 


The Shepbeards Pipe. 
Toidle ſport, = 
But did reſort 
* As early to thy charge from drowzy bed 


TAs any hepheard that his fBocke hath fed 
Vpon theſe downes, 


Hobbinoll. 


Such heauy frownes 
Fortune for others keepes ; but bends on me 
Smiles would befit the ſeat of maieſtic, 
Hath P alarode 
Made his abode - 

Vpon our plaines,or in ſome vncouth Cell? : 
That heares not what to Hebbimall befcl! ; N 
Phillis the faite,and fairer is there none, 

To morrow muſt be linkt in marriage bande, 
Tis 1 that muſt wn {oc her virgin Zone, 
Bchold the man, behold the happy kands, 


P alinode. 


Bchold the. man ? Nay,then the woman too, 
cif Though both of them are very ſmall beholding 
Toany powre that ſet them on ta wooe ; 
op | Ab Hobhmolllit is not worth vnfol ding 
5.14 Y Yharfhepbeards ay of her; thou canſt not chuſe 
X Bur heart yyhat laaguage all of Phillis vie; . 
| I Yet, 


; vnhappy elfe ! 
That wilt bebound to herts looſe thy (elle, _ 
Forſake her firſt. 


Hobonol. 


Durſtthouto manpolzct 


Th graces parterrie,V 
F She,in whoſe eye / | 
Shines modeftic : of 

Vpan add haps, 
Vers rul'd weed ob earns 
ES ofs Hemblocke ſtem 
Can (poiſe the offweer'Cynnamon z 
Nor vile aſpe —_ thee or thetty 
Caſt on hername,can ſtay my going On, q 


Palinede; 


On maiſtthou goe,bur not withſuch a'one, 
 VVhom(l dare ſweare) thou knowſtis not 8 maid: 
Remember when 1 mether1aft alone © 
As we to yonder Grove for filberds firaid; 
' Like toa new-ſtrook Doe from ourthe buſhes, 
Lacing herſ(cife,and red with gamefome pes, " 
| ..l 


reſent 


The Shepbeard; Py wg 


Made towards the Greene, 
: Loth to be ſecne:; 
And after in the Groue the Geatheard met: 
What ſaidſt thou then? If thispreuaile not,yet 
Vie tellrhee moe, 
Not 
Too long I lou'd ber.and : as thou doſtnow 
Would (weare Diana was lefle.chaſte then ſhe, 
That Japiter would court her, knew he how 
To find a ſhape rempr ſuch chaſtitie : 
And that her thoughts were pure asnewfalne ſnow, 
Or filuer ſwans that trace the bankes of Poe, 
And free within 
From ſpot of ſin? 
Yer like the flint her wk Godine breaſt conceal'd 
A hidden fire ; and thus it was rcucal'd: 
Cladon, the Lad | 
Who whilome had | 
The Garland giuen forthrowing beſt the TEES 
I know notby what chance or luckie ſtarre, 
Was choſen late 


| To 
Vntoour LadyaFtegie 4h, 9/4 pan May, 
os was the firſt deach holyday ; 
None would he take but P hills forth => og : 
Nor any could with Phillz dance but hee, 


On Palmede ſhe thencetorthnota glance 


. Beſtowes,bur hates him and his pouerty, 


L C7adon 


The bepheards Pipe. 


Cladon had ſheepe and lims for ſtronger lode 
Then ere the ſaw in ſimple P a/mede; 
He was theman 
Muſtchpher than ; ' 
For him ſhe wreathes of flowers,arid chaplets made; 
To {trawberries innites him inthe ſhade, | 
In ſhcaring time 
Andin the prime 
Would helipe to clip his way. + and gard his lambs ; 
And at a need lead him her choicelt rams, 
Andon cach ftocke 
Work ſach a clocke - - . 
Withrwilſted colored thredzas not aSwaine 
On all theſe downes cond ſhew the like 1gaine, 
Butas itſeemes,the VVell grew dry at laſt, 
Her firc hey hemp ; and the hath C/ados letr, 
Nor was TI ſorry ; nor doe wiſh to taſte 
The fleſh whereto ſo many flies kaue cleft. 
Oh Hebbinoll ! Canſt thou imacine ſhe 
That hath ſooft beentride,ſo oft muſdone ; 
Can from all other men be true ro thee? 
Thou knowſt with me,with C/adew,ſhe bath gone 
Beyond the limites that a maiden may, 
Andcanthe name of wifc thoſe rouings ſtay ? 
She hath not ought 
That's 1114,vnſought ; 
Theſe eics,thcſe hands,ſo much know of that womi, 
As morc thou can{t notzcan tat pleaſe that's como? 
No 


The She pheards Php "' 


No: : hould wed, 
My marriage bed 
JAnd all that it 04 4A (houldas my heart 
Beknowne butto my (clfe ; & we impart 
' What golden rings 
The Fairy brings, 
VVe looſe the Iem,nor will they giue vs more: 
VViucs looſe their valuc,if once knowne before z 
Id this Violet that cropped lyes, 
know not by what hand firſt from the ſtem, 
Vith what 1 lucke my ſelfe ſhall Lit priſe 2, 
ſcorne the offals of 2 Diadem. 
Virgins bed hath millions of delights  ., 
then good parents pleaſe ſheknow no,more : 
orhath her ſcruants nor her fauorites 
t waite her husbands iſſuing at dere: 
that is free both from uhe at andeic 
nely deſerucs the due of Chiſtitie, 
But Phills is | 
As farre from this, 
are the Poles in diſtance from each other, 
ce well befeemes the daughter of her mother, 
Is there a Brake 
By Hill or Lake 
all our plaines that hath not guilty been, 
keeping cloſe her ſtcalths; the Paphian Queene 
Ne're vs'd her skill 
To win her will 


L 3 OF 
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The bepheard; Pipe. 


Of yong Adonw,with more heart then ſhe 

Hath her allurcments ſpent to work on me. 
Leaue,leaue her Hobimot ; fie 1s fo ill 

That any oneis good rhaÞs nowghr of her; 
Thongh ſhe be faire,the ground whichoft werill 
Growes with his burden old and barrenner: 


Hobhinoll. 


V Vith much ado, and with no lirtle paine 
Haue I out-heardthy railing'gainft my loue: 
But it is common,what we cannot gaine 
We oft diſualew; ſooner ſhatt thou moue | 
Yond lofty Moyntaine from'the place ir ſtands, 
Or count the Medowes flowers, or 1: ſands, 
Then titre onethought 
In me, that ought 
Can be in Phillis which Dixza faire 
And all the Goddeſſes would net with their. 
Fond man then ceaſe 
To crofſe that peace 
Which Philti vertue and: this heart of mine 
Haue well begun; and for thoſe words of thine 
 T doe forgiue | 
If thou wilt liue 
Hereafter free from ſuch reproches moe, 
Since goodneſſe ncuer was withour her foe. 


Palinode. 


ee kc. 


Belecue me Hebinoll what Thaue ſaid, | 
Was more in loue to thee then hate toher : 
Thinke on thy lidergy plepenat be weigh'd; 
Great go0J may oft betide if we deferre 
And vſe{ome anole ere marriage rites 
VVedlocke hath datexafttoile as woe nights 
.Cartſt them beftee” / | 
: From icalodgſte? 
Ohno: dns plague will binfeR thy braine. 
That onely death muſt worke thy peace againe. 
Thou canſt not dwell 
One minute well 
From whence thou leau'ſt her;locke on her thy gate, 
Yer will her min4 be ſtil] adukerate, 
Not Argos eyes 
Nor ten ſuch (pies 
Can make her onely.thine : for ſhe wull doe 
With thoſe, that ſhall ma ke thee miſtruſt them too; 


-» MW obinoll. 


VVilt thou not leaueto taint a virginsname ? 


Palinode. 


Avirgine ! yes: as ſure as is her mother. 
Doſt thou not heare her good report by fame? 


L3 


——— 


— 


The Shepbeabdls Pipe. 


_ * Wobbiwol. 


Fame is a lyer;and was neyer other, 


Pal. inode. 


Nay,ifſhe ever ſpoke true,: tow he did; 
An1 thon wilt once confefle what 1 forerold 
The fire will -- diſclos'dthariwow lics bid, 
Nor will thy thoaght of her thus-long rirnc hold. 
Yetmay cif Fs poſſible-canfall) + 
Be true ro thee;rhat hath beendalſeroull. 


H obbinet 


So pierve the rocks 

A Red-breaſts knocks 
As the belcefe of ought thou te}l'ſt me now. 
Yet be my gueſt to MOrTouw, 


Palinode. 


_ Spced your plow, 
I fgare-cre long. , m4 
You'le ſting a ſong 
Like that was ſung hereby not long ago; 
V Vhere there 1S carrion, ncucer Wants @ CIOs 


ct 


T heShepheards Pipe. 


Hobbinoll. 


LO —.4 


Ill tutor'd Swaine, 

If on the plaine 
Thy ſheep hence-forward come where mine do feed, 
They ſhall be ſure to ſmart for thy mildeed. 


Palinode. 


Such are the thankesa friends fore-warning brings, 
Now by the loue I cuer bore thee, ſtay ? 
Mcete not miſhaps 'themſclues haue ſpeedy wings. 


Hobbinoll. 


It is in vaine. Farewell.I muſt away. 


W.B. 


OTHER 


Eglogues. 


By Maſter Brooke, and Ma- 


ſter Dames. , 


LONDON, | 

Printed by John Beale for Themas Walkley, and are te 
be ſold at his ſhop at the Eagle and Child in 

Brittanes Burſe, 1620c 


ROE 


To his much loved friend, Ma- 
ſter W. Browne of the Inner 
Temple..D.D. 


Cutty. 


VV Hy well met,now whiles thy flocks do feed 
So dangerleſſe,and free from any feare ; 
Lay. by thy Hooke,and take thy pleaſint Reed, 
And with thy melodie reblefſe mine care, 
V Y hich(vpon Lammas laſt)and on this plaine, 
2008 _ ſo Bwcetly to thy skipping Traincs 


Wily. 
] Cont thet I plaid vnto my theepe | 
Notes apt for them, bur farre vnfit for thee ; 
How (hquld my layts(alas)true m2aſure keepe 
V Viththy choice cares,or make thee melodies - 
For 1n thy ſtraine thou dT lo farre exceed, 
Thou canſt not relliſh ſuch my homely Reede. 
Cutty 


| Cty, 


Thy niceneſſe ſhewes thy canning, nothing more, 
Yetſince thou ſeem'ſt ſo lowly inthy thought ; 
(Who in thy Paſtorall veine, and learned lore 
Art ſo much praivd; ſofarre and neere artſought.) 

Lend me thine cares,and thou (halt heareme ſing 


In praiſe of Shepkeards,and of thee their King. 


M7 loued Filly,if thre be a Man 
That never heard of a browne colour'd Swan; 
Whoſe tender Pinions ſcarcely fiedg'd in ſhow 
Conld make his way with whiteſt Swans in Poe: 
Or if there be among the Spawne of earth, . 
Thatthinkes ſo vilely of a ſhepheards birth, 

That though he tune his Reed in meaneſt key ; 

Yet in hisbraine holds nor heauen, earth and (ea : 
Then let him know, thou art that yong brown Swan, 
That throughthe winding fireames of Albion - 
Taking thy courſe, doſt ſeeme to make thy pace 

V Vith flockes full plum'd, equall in loue and grace ; 
And thou art he(that thoughthy humble ftraines 

Do moue delightto thoſe that loue the plaines:) 
Yer to thy (elfe(as to thy ſort) is given 

A Hacobs ſtaffe,to rake the beight of Heauen ; 

And witha naturall Coſmography, 
To comprehend the carths rotundiric : 
id 


Beſides 


Eylopner. 
Beſides the working plummet of thy braine, 
Can ſound the deepes,and ſecrets of the maine : 
For if the Shepheard a true figure be 
Of Contemplation(as the learn'd agree) 

V Vhichin his ſeeming reſt, doth(reſtlefſe)mone 
About the Center,and to Heau'n aboue ? 

And 'm his thought is onely bounded there, 

See's Natures chaine faſtned to Fewer high Chaire, 
Then thou (that art of P a» the ſweeteſt $Swaine 

And farre tranſcending all his lowly traine) 

In thy diſcourſine thotght, doſt range as farre 

Nor canſt thou erre, led by thine owne faire ſtarre. 
 — — mind isfree - 
Vndert atelt King and tyranny, | 
Though wetken ſeem thy Genize mounts the Hill 
Where —_— Nettar —_ _—_— ; 
Where B 1gro thader not down) 
The V F-wcanfel. ety the Pocts-Crowne; 
And vnderneath the Horſe-foote-fount doth flovy, 
Which giues Wir verdure,& makes learning grow. 
To this faire Hill(from ftormes and compeſl free.) 
Thou oft repair'ft for Truthes diſcouery, | 
A proſpe& vpon alltimes wandring mazes 
Diſplaying vanity ; diſcloſing graces, 

Nay in fome cliffe it leades the eye beyond 

The times horizon ſtripping ſeaand land. 

And farther(not obſcurely)doth devine 

All future times : Here do the Muſe-ſhine, 


___— 


— 


Here 


Pghgwers 


Here dignitic withſaferic doe combine, 
Pleaſure with merit make a louely twine., 
Unam vitalem they ſhall euer leade 

That mount this hill and Learnings path do treade: 
Here admiration without enuw's wonne, 

All inthe light,butin the heate fit none, 

And to this Mount thou doſt tranſlate thine Eſſence 
Although the plaines containthy corporal preſence; 
Where though poore peoples miſcrie thou ſhew 
That vader griping Lords they vndergoe, 

And what content they(that do lowelt lic) 

Recelue from good men;that do fit on hie, 

And incach witty Ditty(that ſurpaſſes) 

Doſt for thy loue,make ſtrife mongſt country laſſes; 
Yet in thy humble ſtraine, Fame makes thee riſe, 
And ſtrikes thy mounting forchead gainſt the skies. 
Renowned friend, what Trophe may I raiſe 

To memorize thy name ; would I could praiſe 

(In any meane)thy worth ; ſtrike enuy dumbe, 

But I dic here ; thouliu'ſt in timeto come ; 

States haue their period, ſtatues loſt wirh ruſt; 
Sonles to Elizwm,Naturc yeelds to duſt ; 

All monuments of Armes and Power decay, 

But that which lives to an Eternall day, 

Letters preferue; Nay,Gods with mortall mcn 

Do fimpathize by vertue of the penne, 

Ando ſhaltthou, Svweve Willy then proceede, 
Aad ineternall merit fame thy Reede. 


Eglogues. 


Pan to thy fleccednumbers giue increaſe, 
And Pale to thy loue 
Let faire Feronia(Goddeſle of the w 
Preſerue thy yong Plants thybuds. 

And whiles thy Rams doe T y to do ewyn 
Doc thou 1n peacefall der Tupch mens rudedyn)} 
Adde Pinyonsto thy Fame : whoſe aQtiue wit 
With Hermes winged cap doth ſuite moſt fit. 


Chriſtopher Brooke. 
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T hirſis. 


Lexi if thy worth doc not diſdaine 
The humble friendſhip of a meaner Swaine; 


Or ſome more needfull buſineſſe of the day 
Vrge thee to be too haſty onthy way ; 
Come(gentle ſhepheard)reſt thee here by me 
Vnder the ſhafow of this broad-lcau'dtree: 
For though I ſeeme a ſtranger, yer minceye 
Obſcrues in thee the markes of currefic : 
Andif my iudgement errenot,noted tos 
More then in thoſe that more would ſeeme te doe: 
Such vertues thy rude modeſty doth hide 
VVhich by thy proper luſter I eſpt'd ; 
And though leng mask't in ſilence they haue beene 
I have a wiſedome through that ſilence ſcene : 
Yea,I haue learned knowledge from thy m— 
And heard when thoa haſt in concealement = { 


—_—_— 


Eclogues. 
Pan to thy fleeced numbers giue increaſe, 
And Pades to thy loue-thoughts giue rrue peace, 
of . Let faire Feronia(Goddeſle of the woods) . "> . .: 
; Preferue thy yong Plants,multiply thy buds. 
And whiles thy Rams doe Tup,thy Ewes dotwyn 
Doe thou n peacefull ſhade (from mens rude dyn) 


Adde Pinyonsto thy Fame : whoſe aQiue wit 
With Hermes winged cap doth ſuite moſt fit, 


—m— 
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Chriſtopher Brooke. 
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AnEclogue betweeneyong Willy | 
the /inger of butnatine Paſtorats, 


and old Wernock his 
Friend. 


Weirneck, 


V illy,why lig*ſt thou(man)ſo wo-be-gon ? 
-* What? been thy rather Lamkins ill-apaid ? 
Or, hath fore dreric chance thy Pipemiſtione ? 
Or,haſt thon any ſheep-cure miſ-aſfaid ? 
Or,is ſome conteck twixtthy loue and thee ? 
 Or,elſeſome louc-warke arſic-varſie tane ? 
Or,fates left frolicke than they wont to be? 
VVhatears my #illy that he ſo doth wane? 
Tf it be for thou haſt mif-faid;ordone, 
Take keepe of thine owne councell ; and thou are 
As ſheene aw 9 1000e froboth-twaine as the Snunne 2 
For,all Swaintes ſaud thine haujour,and thine Art, © 
>, Ma hap thine heart(that vnneath brooke negle&R, _ 
F-=Andicalous of thy oY fame)liggsvpon 
- Thy rwrallfongs, which rareſt Clarkes affe&, 
Dreading the defcant that mote fall thereon. 
Droope not for thar(man)but vnpleate thy browes, 
And blithly,ſo,fold enuics vp in pleats : 
Ber,ſro thy Makings milke, and melly flowes 

'  *edrheSongſter-ſwaines with Arts ſoot-meats. 


Wi 


Ecloones. 


a _— 


— 


| willy. {x 
Now, ſileer(#ernochg)thou haſt ſpilt the marke 
Albe that I ne wor! han mis-long : - 
But,for | am ſo yong,lI dread my warke 
Wollbe miſualued both of old and yong. 

Wernocke. . 
Is thilke the cauſe that thou been ligge ſo laid, 
Who whilom no encheſbn could fore-haile ; 
And cairine-courage nere made miſapaid, Peg 
But with chic fe yongters ſongſters bar'ſtthy ſaile® -. 
As ſwoot as Swansthy ſtrains make Thams taring: 
Bro Corſwould where her ſourſe her courſe dothtake, 
To her wide mouth which vents thy carolling 
Beyond the hether and the Pucrvi fin Wn 
Than vp(ſaid faine)pull fro thy yailed cheeke 
Hur prop,thy palme : and let thy Virilaies, 
Kill enuious cunning ſwaines (whom all doe ſecke} 
With enuy, at thine carned gaudy praiſe, , +4; ...» 
Vplither lad,thoq reck'ſt much of thy ſwinke,  - 
Whenſiwinke ne {war thou ſhouldſt ne reck for fame 
At Aganip than,lay thee downe to drinke = po 
Vntill thy ctomacke fell,to raile thy name. 
What though time yet hannot bedowld thy Chin# 
Thy Dams deere woinbe was Helicon to thee ; - 
Where (like a Loach)thou drew {t thilke liquor ing - 
Which on thy heart-ſtrings ran with muſickes glee} 
Than vp berimes,and make the ſullen ſ\yaines 
Withthy ſhrill Reedſech iolly-iouiſance _ _ + 
That they(entranc'd)may wonder at thy-ſtraines; 
$o;lcauc of chee ne'te cading ſouenance. Md 
M 2 Willie. 
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Eclogues. 
Willy. 
Ah Wernecke,Wernocks,ſo my (pits been ſteept 
In dulnefſe, through theſe duller times miſſawes 
Of Gk-like muſicke(riming rudely cleeprt.) 

That yer I pipe well, muſt be better cauſe. 

Ah,who (with lauith draughts of Aganip) 

Canſwill their ſonle to frolick ; ſo,their Muſe, 
VVhan Coutsand Camps, that erſt the muſe did 
Do now forlore her ; nay,her moſt abuſe? >89(clip, 
Now, with their witleſſe,cauſeleſſe ſurquedry 

They been tranſpos'd fro what of yore they were, 
That Swaines, who but to looſer luxurie 

Can ſhew the way,are now moſt cheriſht there. 
Theſe times been crimefull(ah)and being ſo, 

Bold cn SIE Songſters) ſing them crimunall; 
So,make themſclues oft glecfull in their wo; 

For thy tho Songſters are miſween'd of all. 

Mecena woont in blonket liucries 

Yclad fike chanters ; but theſe miſcr times 

Vncaſe hem quite,that all may hem deſpiſe, 

As they don all their beſt embelliſht Rimes, 

An4 Haruciſt-queenes of yore would Chaplets make 
Toctownetheir ſcalps that couth moſt ſwootly ſing, 
And giue hem many agaude at Ale or V Vake, 

But now nerecke they of ſoot carrolling. 

Enannter they ſhould be as ſeeme they would, 

Or ſongen lowdly for ſo deere defarr ; 

Or elſe be peregall to Nymphes of old, 

From whichtheir beaſtlihed now freely ſtarr. 

Than muſt they Jatch the blowes of Fatcs too fell 
VVith 


— 
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Eelogues. 
VVith their too feeble clowches as they con : 
For,none regards or guards hem for their ſpell, 
Tho they,on point-denice,empt Helicon / 
There nis thilke chiuiſance they whilome had 
For piping (woore ; ſith, with an Heydeguies, 
Pipt by Tow-piper,or a Lorrel-lad, 
(So be he clawes hem)they idolatrize. 
And thoſe that ſhould preſſe proper fongs for ſale, 
Bene,in their doomes,ſo dull ; in skill,ſo crude ; 
That they had leauer printen /ache a vale, 
Or Cl:m 6 Clongh(alacke )they beene ſorude ! 
And ſith fo few feate Songſters in anage 
Bene founden;few do weigh hem asthey been, 
For,Swaines, that con no skill ofholy rage, 
Bene foe-men to faire skils enlawrel4 Queene. 
Enough is mee, for thy,that 1 ma vent 
My wits ſpels to my ſelfe,or vnto thee 
(Deer Wernock ) which doſt feel I1ke rmſcontent 
Sith thou,anJ all vnheeded, fingt with me. 
Wernock, 
Uartze it's ſed(and is an old ſaid-ſaw) 
Is for hur ſelfc,tobe forſought alone : 
Then eftſoones fro their caſe thy ſhrill pipes draw, 
And make the welkin ringen with their tone. 
Ct world,ne worly men take thou no keepe, 
V Vhat the ove doth, or whar the other ſay ; 
For ſhoul4 I ſo, I ſo ſhould Eyne out-vveepe 3 
Than, with me ;Wilh,ay ſing care-away. 
It's wood to be fore-pind with waſtefull carke 
In many a noytull ſtoure of willing bale 
M 3 For 


Ecloguet. 
Forvading toyes : But trim wits pooreſt wark 
The vpper heau'n han hent fro nether Dale, 
Thilksall our ſhare of all the quelling keape 
Of rhis worlds good : enough is vs to tell 
How rude the reſt bene,caduke,and how cheape 
Bur, laude for well-done warks, don all excell | 
For thy we ſhoulden take keepe of our Race 
That here we rennen,and what here we doon 
That whan we wenden till another place, 
Our ſoucnance may herc,ay-gayly woon. 
For,time will vnderfong vs; and our yoice 
Woll woxen —_— our deuiſing lame :; 
For life ts briefe ; and chils been long,and choice : 
Than ſpend we Time,that Time may ſpareour Fame. 
Looke how breme Winter chamfers Earths blecke 


So,corbed El4accoyes youths (i _—_— 3 (face; 


And,in the front,deepe furrowes 
Inneloped with falling ſnow a hy. 
Then nought can be atchiewd with witty ſhewes, 
Sith gricfe of Elde accloyen wimble wit; 

Than,vs behouen, yer Blde ſick accrewes, 

Time to forelay,with ſpelsretarding it. 

I not what bliſſe 1s whelm'd with heau'ns coape 

$o be the pleaſance of the Muſe be none; 
For,whenthilke gleeſome ioyes han hallowed fcope 
They been as thoſe that heau'ns-folke warble on, 

I con my good; for,now my ſcalpe is froſt | 
Yeelding toſnow; the croyv-feete necere mine Eyne 
Beenemarkes of mickle preefe 1 haue,that moſt 
Of all glees elſe alow;han ſuddaine fine. B 


n enchaſe, 


| © Ec{ogues. 


0 how it garres old Fervockfowynck with gee 
In that empriſe that chiuen teateſt fame, 
ſtheats my heartaboue abilitie | 
Toleaue parduring ſoucnance of my name, 
And whan mine Engine han heau'd hy my thought, 
An that an point-deuice eftſaoncs yell, 

0!yor my hart's ioy-rapt, as Thad conght, 

A Princedometo my fhare, of thilk Newell, 

They beene of pleaſances the alderbetſt ; 

Than, God to forne ; 1 wol namo but tho: 

Tho beene the ſfumme of all T louen beſt : 

And for hem loue 1 life ; elſe nold I ſo, 

Driue on thy flocke than,to the motley plaines 
Where þy ſome prill,that'mong the Pibbles plods,. _ - 
Thou, with thine Oaten reede,andqueinteſt fraines; 
Maiſt rapt the ſexior Swaines, and winor Gods ; 

That as on Ida that mych-famed Mount, 
JAShepheard Swaine;that ſang lefle ſoote than thou, 
By light loues Goddefſe,had the grace to mount 
Toowe the ſheeneſt Queene that Earth didowe ; 
$0,thou mailſt, with thy paſf'rall Minſtralſy 

8eating the aire,atweene reſounding His, 

Draw to thee Bonibels as ſmirke,as hy, 

And wrap hem in thy loue begrey their wils : 
For(ah)had Phabu Clarkes the meanes of ſome 
Worſe Clarkes (paraunter)(o to ſing ateaſe ; 

They ſoone would make high long-wingd haggards 
And vaile vnro their Lures:ſo,on hemfeiſe. (come; 
For,bright Nymphes buxume Breaſts docasly opg 
; [To lct in thirling notes of noted lates; 

3 For 
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Eclopues. 
For,deftly ſong they han a charming ſcope; 
So, Nymphs theſelnes adore Brows girt with Bayes, 
Than, (ah for pitty of thine heart 
That drouptng ycarnes,at miſſes of theſe times) 
Take thou thy Pipe,and of glee take thy part ; 
Or cheere thy ſelfe with cordials of thy Rimes, 
Before the worlds ſterne face, the world backe-bite 
So flyly rhather parts ne'it percciue: 
Merall thy matrer ſo,that,tho thou ſmire, 
Thou maiſtwithrickling her dull ſence; deceiue. 
Thanhy thec,Willy,to the neighbour waſts 
V Vhere thou(as in another world alone) 
Maiſt(while thy flocke doe feede)blow bitter blaſts 
On thy loudfſt Pipe, to make 11's pertly knowne. 
For,fith the rude world doon vs miſpleaſe 
That well deferuen;tell vvee hur hus owne ; 
And let her ken our cunning can,with eaſe, 
Aye ſhend,or lend hur ſempiterne renewne. 


———. 
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With. 


Ah Wernockeſo thy ſawes mine heart downe thril 
VVithloue of Muſes skill in ſpecial}, . 

That I ne wot,on mould what feater skill 

Can bee yhugg'd in Lordings peRorall. 

Ne would I it let-bee forall the ſtore 

In th'vncoth ſcope of both-twain hemiſpheres ; 
Ynongh is me,perdy,nor ſtrive for more 


But to be rich in hery for my ieeres. N 
$ 


Ectogues. | 


Ne would I ſharenthat ſoule-gladding glee 
Inth'euer gaudy Gardens of rhe bleſt 

Not there tohah,the Muſes companec, 
Which,Gadto-fore,isofthebeſt, the beſt. 
Now, Fernech, ſhalt thou ſce({o mote I thee) 
That I nill vſenany skill ſo mytch . 
(Faire fall my ſwinck)as this ſonice;and free, 
In caſe I may my name to Heauen ſtitch. 
For why ; Iam by kind fo inly puſ'd 

To theſe delices,that when I berake . , 

My fclfe to other lore I more am dul'd; 

And therefro,keenely ſcr, I fall ro make. 
But, well-away, thy nis the way to thrinen ; 


Cs co CD 


And,my neer kith,tor that wolſore me ſhend : 


Who little reck how Iby kind am giuen ; 
But her wold force to ſwinck for thriftier end<. ]...: 
Hence forward then I muſt aſſay,and con 


My leere in leefull lore;to pleaſen them 


That,fib to me, would my promotion, 
And carke for that ro-prancke our common Stem : 
For,now(as werids the world)no skill to that 

(Or tather but rhat)thriues ; ſith Swaines are-now 
So full of conrecke, that they wor ne what . 

They would ; ſo,ifthey. could,they all woulJowe. 
So fares it in calme ſeaſons with curit men ; 
Iffrennes forbeare,athome,hcmro inuade,. 

They wry their peace tonoy each otherthen 

By plces,tillthey deccaſc,or Roe fadc, 


Ec loones . 
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$0 times been keener now with common Swaynes, 
Than whan as forraigne foe-men with hem fought : 
For,now they (wyncke,but for flye Law-wens gaincs 
Or (eld they ſhould poſlcfien whatthey ought, | 
But, what for this? to me it little longs 

Togab of ſikliche notes of miſery 

Ynoughkis me to chauntzn ſwoote my ſongs, 

And blend hem with my rurall —— 

But,O (my Werneck) how am I to thee | 
Obligen,for thy keene reencouragements 
To skill ſo mickle lowd andſought of mee 

As this of making with Arts Elements ? - 
I not how I ſhall thriue therein ; ne h aw 

T ſhall be dempt of in theſe aicer times : 

But how ſoere ſo thou my workes alow, 

I nill be ill-apaiden with my Rimes, 


Wernock. hy 


Thou needſt not, Y#ily ; wtetch were to laude | 
Thee inthy miſles : for,l ſo ſhould bee | 
To th'adultrics of thy wits-ſcapes,but a Baude, 
Ne, as a friend,in ſentence, thould be free. 
Than, wend thou fairely on,withthyne emprilc z 
Sing clecrely Filon mine ericoaragement, 
And other Swaines,more able to deuiſe ; 

And, fixe thee for it, in the firmament. 


Ynongh 


Eclopues, 
Ynough ismeſol may beare a part 
Aye inthe Muſes Quire withthoſe and thee; 
Ie ſing(at caſc)aloud, with cheerefull hart, 
No baſc, ne meanc,but Tenor of beſt glee, 


X JPA . 


Arid 1,with thee, well channteach counter-verſe- 

So ſhrilly theres! make thulk Quire to ring 

As cuer dothe Angels ; who rehearſe 

The loudeſt lauds of heau'hs-Lord whan they ſing; 
$o,farewell,Ferxeck,, mickle thanks to thee > 1 
For thy freedome, that canſt ſo well deuiſe: 
Phabu now gatstb glade ; than now goc wee 
Vato our ſheddesto reſt vs tillhe riſe, 


— 
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wernock, 


Agree'd deere,Wily,gent and debonaire, 
Wee'l hence : for ghamaticke now fares the Aire; 


Þ. Dauteh 


FINIS, 
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To ks Melia, 


$ 2.4 did C. therea cry, 

« If you ſtragling (wpidſpy, 

;; And but bring the news to me, 
** Your reward a Kiſle ſhallbe :; 
ST) You ſhallſif you him reſtore) 
With a Kiſſe, haue ſomething More. 


Markes enough the Boy's knowne by, 
Fi'ry Colour, Flamy Eie; 

Subtill Heart an1ſweerned Mouth, 
Faining ſtill,but Failing Truth: 
Daring Viſage, Armes but ſmall : 

Yet can Strike vs Gods and all. + 
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Body Naked, Craftie Mind, 
Winged as a Birdand blind; 
Little Bow,but wounding hearts; 
Golden both,and Leaden darts. 
Burning Taper ; if you find him, 
Withour pitic look you Bind him, 


Pity not his Teares or Smiles : 

Both are falſe, both forged guiles, - 
Fly it,if a Kiſſe He proter ; 

Lips inchanting he will offer, 

And kis Q1iuer, Bow,and Candle, 
But none of them ſee you handle, 


Poyſoned they are,and ſuch, 

As my ſelfe I dare not touch : 

Hurt no ſight, yet peirce the Ete, 
Thence vnto the Heart they flies 
Warned thus, Pcay,take ſome paine, 
Thelp me to my Boy againe. 


Thus while Cyrherea cry'd him, 

Sweet, within Thine Eys 1 ſpy'd him. 
Thence he lily ſhot ar Mine, 

Streok My Heart and crept to Thine. 
Pay you, Sweet,the promi'ſt Fee, 
Him, Ile ſwear, I did not ſee. 
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To "if WE 


red, Noble, and right Vertuous 
Friends,my idle in the 

Marſbalſey. 

Andto all other my vnknowne 


Fauorites who either priuatly,or pub- 
likely wished mee well in my 


impriſonment, 
-Oble Friends; you Whoſe rvertues 
P made me fot; in 2 ous with Vertue; 
3 and whoſe worths made mee bee 
* chought worthy of your loues: 1 
baue now at laſt ( youſer) by Gods aſſiflance, 


and 


at. We WE ll ——__—_—_—__t. 


To the Reader. 
ati—_ 


and your encouragement,rus through the Pur. 
gatorie of 1mpriſonment; and by the worthie 
fawour of a iuft Prince ſtand free agamne,with« 
ont the leaft touch of deefted baſeneſſe. Seeing 
tberefore F was growne beyond my Hope /o || 
fortunate (after achnowledoement of my 6 reG- 
fors lowe together with the onequall 4 Clemens |, 
cie of ſo gractous a Sourraigne) I was troubled |; 
zo thinke,by what meanes I might expreſſe my |] 
thankefulnes to fo many well-deferumg friends: |; 
No way I found to my deſire,neither yet ability | 
zo performe when I found it, But at length con- 
fraering with my ſelfe what you were (that 7) |. 
fuch,who fauour boneſtie for no ſecond reaſon, |Þ 
but becauſe you your ſelues are good ; and ayme | 
at no other reward, but the witzeſſe of a ſound 
conference that you do well, foundythat thank: |t4 
Jalneſſe would prowe the acceptableſt preſent to | 
* 
LW 
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ſaute with your diſpofetions ; and that I imagi- 
zed could be no way better expreſſed, then in 
| manifeſting | 


— _ —_ 


Tothe Reader, 

pay: fling your conrteſies, and gining ad 
ta your reaſonable demands. For the fir 

= | confeſſe (with thankes to the drifuſer of all 

; thmgs,and a true pratefullbeart towards you) 
were the vnexpeBted Viſtations, 4 
- | onhoped kimaneſſe s recerued, both from ſome 
j- | among you of my Acquamtance, and many 0s 
d | ther onknowne Well-wilkers of my (7 that 
y [was perſwaded to entertaine 4 muc better 

: [cncert of Time, then I lately conceined, and 
4 efſared my ſelfe, that Verruc badfarre more 
lowers then I ſuppoſed. 

* Somewat it diſturbed me to behold our ages 
Punoriter, whilft they frowned on my boneſt 
enterpriſes,to take vnto their protetions the t« 

gzoufts ſopperier:yet much more was my con- 
torment, that Fwas reiÞefted by ſo many of 
t# | You; amongſt whi there are ſome whocan and 
t- | may as much diſ-efteeme theſe, a they neglett 
n Wernor could I feare their Malice or Contempt, 
oJ4 whil}t 
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] o the Reader, 

whilſt Ientoyed your ſawonrs, who (boWſoeuey 
ou are vnaer-yalued by Fooles for a tum) 
ſhall leaue vuto your poſteritie jo noble a me- 
moriethat your names ſhall be reuerenced by 
Kings, when many. of theſe who now flouriſh 
with a ſhew of vſurped Greatnelſle, ſhall ether 
weare out of beeing ,or diſpoiled of all their pat- 
ched Reputation,grow contemptible mthe eyes 
of their beloued Miftr- the World. Tour f 
Loue it # that (enabling me withpetience t0|t 
endure what 11 already paſt) bath made me alfa N 
carefull better to prepare my ſelfe for al/ future | 
miſaduentures,by bringmg to my conſiderati- 
op,what the paſſion of my iuſt a;ſcontentments 
bad almoſt quite bamſhed from my remem. 
braxce. | 

Further, to declare my thankefulneſſe, it 
making apparant.my willmg mma to bee com-|: 
manacd in anyſeruces of lowe, which you ſhall | 4 
thinke fit (though 1 want abulitie to performe | x 
great 
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To theReadcr. 


great matters) yet I hawe according to fome of 
your requeſts, been contented to gize mwaytathe 
- | printing of theſe Eglogues ; which rbough it 
to many feeme ut ſlerght matter, yet berug well 
tonſidered of, may proue « firong argument of 
"| my readineſſe to gine you content tn a greater 
marrer: for they being (as you well know)begot- 
ten with little care and preſerued with lefſe re- 
ſbefT, gaue ſufficient emdence, that f meant 
9] (rather then any way to decerae yorr truſt) to 
grue the world occaſion. of call:ng my sſcretcos 
0 | mqueſtron, as I now ajſure my jelfe thi will: 
- | and the ſooner, becaufe ſach expebiations (f 
s | perceraz) there are(of 1 knw not what Inuen- 
- | 11015) £5 would bane been fruſtrated, thouph [ 
-| bad employed the vrmatt and very beſt of my 
P | endeau- urs,  Þ, 
oh » NorwnthHRandmg, far your ſakes, 7 haze 
| bere aduentured once agaume to make tryall of 
6 | the worlds crnſures : and what hath recemed 
f beeing 
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Tothe R eader, E- 


bceing from your Loues, There rededicated nl * 
gour Worths, which if your noble diſþoſir 
will ike well of;, or if you will bat reaſonaby 
reſpelt what your ſelues drew me vnto, 1 

be notbing dſþleaſed at others cauils but 
31g my ſelfe contented with your good optni 
feorne all the rabble of oncharuable detr 
tors: For none,] know,willmaligne it gx 
thoſe, who either particularly malice my 
fon,or profeſſe themſelues enemies to my forme 
Bookes ; who ( ſauing thoſe that were mcenſed| 
on ethers ſpeeches) as diners of you (accord: 
ts your proteſiations) baue obſerned;are cit 
open enemies of our Church ; men notoriouſly 
guiltie of ſome particular Abuſes therem t 
ſuch malicrows Critickes who bawe the repui 
of being indicrous , by detrafting fromothers, 
at beft, ſuch Guls,as newer approne any thmy|' 
good, or learned, but ether that which their|® 
ſhallow apprebenſions can apply to the ſoorbing|? 


0 
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To the Reader. 


” of of therr owne aprons; or what (indredrathgr) 


they nderfland nor. 
Traf? me how ill ſoctitr ut hath been rewar= 


41 ded, my loue to my Conntry i wiujelate; my 
thankefulneſſe to you unfaimed, my endeanour 
of to doe euery man good; all my aime, content 
ol Þith heweſtie: and this my paines(jf 1t may bee 
off ſo tearmed) more to aucid dl: neſſethen for af 
feftation of praiſe : and1fnotwithſlanding all 

a #617, 1 muit yet not onely reſt. my ſelfe contens 
; that my innocence hatb. Ts Its 
ml riſoument (to the impayring of nyltate; and 
ml hinderance of my fortunes) bnt alſo be conſtr 4i- 

ſp wed to ſee my guiltleſſe lines, ſuffer the deſpught 
of +l tongues : yet for my further encourage- 
od ment, let meeimtreatethe continuance of your 
on rſt reſpecd, Whereis I (ball find that comfort as 
wlll be ſufficient to make mee ſet light, and/ 
p uch contemne all the malice of my aduer (a- 
ml 1165,tbat readie to burſt with the -ienome_ of 
their 


[1 
—- m_ © —_ 
: 


To the Reader. IL 
; thre 0Þp7 bras they ſhale 


” dy Minde as faire ries light, 
Aſcends the limigggftheir bleared (ighe, 
And plac'd aboue their Enwie,doth contemn 
Nay,ſitand laogh ar their dildaine and them. 


Rst'Noble Friends, I make que 
neither of yours, nor any honeſt WANs co 
and rherofore will no further rorge it guor tr 
ble your patience : onely this Ile ſay, that 
may not thmke mee too well concented of 1 
ſelſe ; though the Time were to blame,in ill r 
quiting my honef1 endeauonrs, which in th 
oye the dar yy Sooner J#t fomerwb a 

am aſſured there was in meworebiethat p 
+ which when God ſhall give me ou 
#0 ſar and amend, 1 dowbt wot but to finde th 
regard as will bee fiermg for ſo much merit 
my labours may wſily challewuge, Meane whs 
the better zo hold my ſelfe nw eftceme wit 


Þ 


| ANAL 
Q* 'Tothe Reader, 


————— 


——————___ 
— 


30u, andamend che worlds apinion of Verrue 
Iwillfiuds to amend my felfe, that Imay 
bee z0t more worthie to bet 


called 


Toar Friend 


Tus ArGvutntT, 
Willy leanes his Flocke « while, 
Vifts Roget in exile; 

Where t b priſon d he doth find 
Hee's ftill free that's free in Mind : 
eAnd in trouble ns defence 


Is ſo forme 4s Innocence. 


RoGtEtt, W1LLIE. 


——_— In 


Roget. 
Hly,thou now full jolly turyſt thy Reeder, 
A kg the Nimph:enamor'd on thy ſtrains, 
And whilſt thy harmles flock vnſcared feeds 
fait thy contentment,of Hils,Groues, and Plains : 


Q 3 Try 
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——. Aa 


Truz me I ie thou and b: uſe ſoſpe _"e 
In ſuch an Age, where (0 mucl mifchlicfs raignes: 
- Andtajpy;Coavicſometedreſarmillbe,.' | 


q l S - * 
Fortune hathſo much gp, on thee, 
o ſmile on me ? Inere yetknewy her ſmile, 
Vnleſſe 'twere when the parpog'd ro decciue me ; 
Many a Trame,and many 2 painted Wile 
SheTaſts, inhope of Freedonee ie me 2 
Yer now, becayſe the [ces I {corne her guile 
To fawne on fooles,ſhe formy Mufe doth leaue me. 
'' Andhere of lategher wonted Spite dothtend, 
Toworke me ( arebyfrowning on my fried, 


; ' Baget. | 

V Vhy then ].ſce her Coppe es no ſtarlin 

\Twillner "5 qd Aill,for all LAI hy ; 

A Knaxe,or Fools maſt cuer be her Darling, 

For they haue minds toall occaſiens yeel4ing : 

It we getany thing by all our parling. 

It ſcemes an Apple,but it proues a Welding : 
Bur Jet that paſſe ; fweet Shepheard tell. me this, ' 
For what þcloued Erigydthy forrowis © 


Willy. 


<LTY >» X53 


——ti_——_ —_— rw www —— _ 


 V wn ane) 


TIE OY om 


= Ws 7 | te 3% kg 49! LP 
Wrong menial 


And aske me JP abuts 
Can1 agen thy loue tu mes deere, 


Or this thy #9 for. my cionliſeliciic 2. ; - 
hen thouthink' thy egres touch not meas neers 
r that I pinne thy Sireowed abmy flectie ® © 7+ - 


FY Fs 


Roget,my faith'in thee hath hadfach eaſt, 
Incuer —_—— to fits ET i 
 nbgeh, hana co nr ef 
Why wh wil ; Preches do notaske me why ? 
Dothit diminiſh any 6*thy cave; 


That I in freedome maken melody ; 

And think'{t I cannot as well ſomewhat (pare 

From my delight,to mone thy-wviſcrie? 

Tis time our. otild theſe falpeRxforbearg's(, 
Thou art that frient, which thou-veman that t 
An4 nat have driwn my INES fo. (know, 


Root, 


Fotgiue me anA r lc pardon thy miſtake, 

And ſo ſhall this thy gentle-ayper ccale, - 

(I nGucy of thy loue will queſtion, make) 
Whitt.char the number of our dayes encreafe; 


O 7 Vet 


_ WY 
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Yet to my ſelfe I much mightſceme to take, 
And ſomething neere vnto preſumption preaſe : 
To thinke me-worthy /ovefromſuch aſpirt, 

But that I know'thy kindnefſe pat my merit, 


That ſeem'd more grieuous diſcontentsto beare, 

Some things I find that doe inſhew offend, 

Which to my Parience little rroubleare, 

And they ere long Lhope will hauc an cnd ; 

Or thoughthey hauc nort,much I doe not care: 
So this it was made me that. queſtion mouc, 


And not ſuſpe& of honeſt Fillies loue, 


Wille, 


Alas,thou art exiled from thyFlocke, 
And quite beyond the Deſerts here confir'd, 
Haſt nothing to conuerſe with but a Rocke ; 
Orat leaſt Out-{oves in'their { aver hale pin'd : 
Anddo'ſt thou at thy owne misfortunemocke, 
Making thy ſelte to,to thy ſelfe vnkind ? 
When heretofore we talk't we did embrace 2 
But now I ſcarce can come to ſee thy face, 


Rovet, 


— 


Beſides; me thought thouſpaki now of a friend; 


—_— SE ES 


=» Hr ,_7 


Cn er —_ 


WE hyde Haduny : 
Raget: 


Yetall that, Filly,is not ws yiſbrrove; -| 11's | 

For I haue Arrb here thou would'ft not lars; 

From deepeſt cares the hi & I borrow : 

If ought c out this daYy,may make me gricue 

Ile learne to mend;or ſcorriEitby to morrow, 

This barren place ckieſoncmher toxeliene ; 
ForT = found fulliciens tocariteritime,- 7, 
And moretrue blije then cut freedoms lent mes * 


Wally,” 
Are Priſons then growne places of delight? 


OP 
Tis as the conſcience of the Priſoner is, 
The very Grates are able taatiright 
The guiltic Man,that knowes his deedos amille ; 
All outward Pleaſures arccHledquite; 
And it is nothing bf it felfe) but his :;; 
Abborrad loavenife,darkeneſſe, (« pie fa pains, | 
- Ds Th ſrc tf od cbaints, 


F wy. 
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$4412) Luan . 1371.0 Þ | 
Onely he" 


pear) Suit findmy conſe 
From that m ro ep ome pine 


_ 
But gfabein ions diſcomemrrentbe; 
Ie doth thy wiſhed ro 
AnJ tothy ſexe 1 io 


: > - 
. "4 & «© q 4 
- . S CÞ 48 3 jo } 
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True, did cucrſetitat a Rate! 
=_ deare for any Mmtali worth tobuy, 
isnot our 
Shall ha 5 voters my lraſthdmiyr - 
But I am ſubic& to the powers of Face, 
AnJ toobey on no ſlaverie : 
They ww (1 do nie Bri when they haue dofie all, 


Onely my hrdy they may bring in chra/l. PR 
r 


1. 
k Tenbntrerm ou Cos 
[ih thouſanIvbyalls bur ne're my mind betray ; 
' id thence it is that I comtentrens find, 
| beare with P atience this ry loade away ; 
re ftw fipand har Ioratker ber 
Thntobe Lada Dent ind) os 


—-— 


\Webly refalw hand t doe ioy tokeare; _ 

C eemoughe fo Ae ea 
'sno hardbur 2 re w Kd; 
{tl:ſſe wer count \mall,. - +. - 
le looke on Deatband 7 
uſe thy know 'ewrrifing 

Tyrant tay boaſt 
Yet he hath more that Trang can ſcorne, _ 


gw? 
is right, but no es endure; 
r hauc ther nga woe of cates 


will, } 
hat e*rethou'le call't Fran po "FERPA 
y more pine that much leſſe painecd are... wn 


inven; Jernor fear'ry, : 
to , 
\ TI BIEN 
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Thy looke me doth (; aythy meanings pure. , , 

And by this paſtI find whar thoudo dave x, | 
But I could ncuer yet the ragſas know, ., + 
Wiychouart lodged hi houſe of, 


Roger. 

Nor 1 by Ps,nor never hope todoe, 
Bur thus it pleaſes ſome ; ho I doe geſle © 
Partly a caſe tnat mooues them thereunto, 
Which neither will auaile me to expreſſe, 
Nor thee to keare,and therefore let it on, 
We mutt not ſay,they doſothatopp 

Yet Iſhallne're toſooth chews or _— 

Iniure my ſ(clfe by bearing others crimes. 


wy. 
ThE now thou may'ſt ſpeak freely,thers none heares; 
But he,vwharm I doc hope thou do'ſt not doubt, 


Root, 
True : but if doores and walles haue gotten eres, 
And Cloſer-whiſporings may be ſpread about 2 
Doe notblame him that in ſuch cauſes feares 
Whatin his Pafſiov he may blunder our : 

In ſuch a p/ace,and ſuch ſtri& times as theſe, 


t Where what we ſpake is tooke as others pleaſe. 


. »4JMte 
4 
'\ 
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Rut yet to morrowifthou 
(Herell thee allmy 
Tis long andy Theare == OY 
| | v7 tp bem 


| rfranv'd this Marne whihthoogh ifies no fields, 
Is ſuch as firs me,and ſad Thr, yeelds; 


with. 


Welk, I willſetmy Ke another ſtring, © © 
and play vneo it whilſt that thon do'k ling» 


SONNET 


ng, 


Ya rs ety 
me St, WT = OTE 


_ Sonnet. 


$oſhall we both through ontward wo 
: Thewayto inwicrd comfort know, 


For 41 that Foods my Fldb I gine, ' © 
Doth keepe in me this Mortall breath + 
So Soles it Medit ationt Trlt7* * OYy 
And ſbunne thereby ommortaltdiurh : \ 
Nor art thou eucr netrer reſt, - 


Ce Lada 


Firſt thinke my ſowte ; If Thane Foet 
Take apleaſiire in my care, 

And toprocure theſe went woes, 
Haxe thus entrapt mie vnaware : 


| LE by 
hu"; by much more 


Ye 4 * 5 "—_—— | 
> Goa > das! 
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Shes funders 
griewsns 4s Pri 
Eine how the SHAUN 
— 


be theyre puma "* SP 
| Tofametha.re l, 22 9 3/4 
-*;, 


By hr late hopes that ro 


tho ethat 
yu make t 


Had Chrift ws oby Redeomur bin, 
# hat borrid thrall then had ft been i in. 


Theſs won chaines the bolt's offlecie, 

Which other poore offenders griend, 

The waxts and cares which they dee fed! c, 
May bring ſowe greater thing to mad - 


+ as 


LY 


T be Shepheards Hanting.. 


hn Mf 
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For 
Tothi 


Or when through nee thou ſeeft « M v1 
Condemn 4 vnto a mortall , 


How ſad he lookes, how pale how way, 
Drawing with feare bu panting breath : 
H 


mke if in that ſuch priefe thou ſee, 


A gaine,when be that fear dro Dye 
P aſt hope) doth ſee his Þ ardon brought, 
Reade but the iny that's im bus eye, 
And then connay it to thy thaught 
There thinks berwoxt my bear! and thee, 
Mow ſweet will,Come yee bleſfed ,bee, 


T bus if thou doe,though cloſed here, 
Fades e 7WY we theleſſe, 
I neither ſhall have cauſe to feare, 
Nor jet bewale mry ſad difireſſe : 
For whether liue,or pine,or aye, 
We ſhall bas bliſſe eternally. 


with. | 
Truſt me I ſcethe (agedoth ſome Bid: good, 
AnJ ifthey doe not tuffer too much wrong, 


VVi 


OI 
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Will teach them wecterdeſcanes hehe wood 
Belecue't,T like the ſubie& of thy Savg, 
It ſhewes thou art in nodiſtempred mood, 
But cauſe toreare the tefidueT long - - 
My Shcepe to morrow 1 will neerer bring, 
And ſpend the day toheare thee talk and ling. 


ed 


mr 
4 


Yete're we part, Reget tomeareed, 

Of whom thou learnd'ſtto make ſuch ſongs as theſe, 
Incuer yet heard any Shepheards reede 

Tune in miſhap, a ſtraine that more could pleaſe, 
Surely thou do'ſt inuoke at this thy need 

Some ,thar wenegleR inotherlayes : 

For heet's a Name, & words, that but few ſwaines 
Haue mention'd at their meeting on the Plaines. 


Roeet. 

deed 'ris true ; and theSire ſoretoblame, 

y doe ſomuchnegleR itintheir Songs, 
r,thence proceedeth ſach a worthy fame, 
1snot ſubie& vnto Enuics wrongs 7 © 
tis the moſt to be reſpeRed name 
our true Pax,whoſe worth ſits on all tongues : 
And the moſt ancient Shepheards vſe toprayſe 4 
In ſacred Amhemes ſung on Holy dayes. 


that farſt t1ughthis-Muſickeſuch a ſtraine 
as that ſweet Shepheard,who(vntill a King 


Kept 


pt | . : AY 

b TN 
ne bite -—M 
Cone the tft being to this Song of mine 


Willie. 
Let his pirit euer vrith thee dwell 
That! | 


res Sheepe for me a little ſtay ; 
Andif thou thinke it fit The bring him to, 
Next merning hither, 


"retheenh do 


FINTS. 


h—— 


—_— 


; T he ſecond Eglogue. 


TIT, 


-,-» Tus AkGVMENT, 
Cuddy relles how all #4 Swaines, 
Pitty Roget on the Plaines : 
The true cauſe of bis eftate; 
Whith broks off becauſe rwas long, 
T hey begin athree-mans Song. 
Witty. Cvppy, RoGtr. 
Wille. , X 

Oget,thy old friend Cuddy here,and I, 
Are come to viſit thee intheſe thy Bands; 
hil'ſt both our Plocks inan [ncloſmre by, 

picke the thin graſſe from the fallowed lands; 
tells me thy reſtraint of liberty, 


one throughout the Countty vnderftands: 
And there is not a gentle-naturd Lad 


Onall theſe Downez,but for oy ſake is ſad; -- 


_— 


Caaay. 


Not thy acquaintance and thy frichds alone, 
Pitty thy cloſe reſtraint, as friends ſhould doe : 
But ſome that haue but ſeene thee, for thee moane : 
Yea,many that did neuer ſe2 thee tO, 
Some deeme thee ih a fault, and moſt innoone ; 
So divers wayes doe diners Ramenrs goc : 
An4 at all meetings where our Shepheard: bee, 
Now the maine Newes that's extant, is of thec, 


Roget. 


Why, this is ſomewhat yet : had Thut kept 

Sheepe on the fowntaines,till the day of doome, 

My n«me ſhould i11 obſcuritic have Nept 

In Brakes, in Friars forabbed Furze 2nd Broome, 

Intothe Worlds wide care it had not crept, 

Nor in ſo many mens thoughts fornda roome : 
But what cauſe of my ſufferings doe they know ? 
Good Cadaj tell me.how dothraworr goe? 


Cuaday. 


Faithtis yncertaine ; ſome ſpeake this, ſome that ; 
Som: dare (ay nought,yeticeme to thinke a cauſe, 
An1 many a oneprating he knowes not whar ; 

Comes out with 7 rowerbes and o/tl ancient ſaver, * 


As 
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Asif he thought thee guikjefls,and yer not : 
Then doth he ſpeake halfe Sentences, then pawſe : 
That what the molt would ſay, we may ſuppoſe 
But what tlay the Raworr is,none kuowts. 


Rover. 
Nor care 1 greatly for itskilsnot much, 
V V hat the vaſteady commodg-peoplie doemes,. 
His (onſcievce doth not alwaics feel Jealt touch, 
That blameleſle in the ſigh of athers ſeemes; 
My cauſe is honeſt, aud becauſe 'ris fuch, 
Ihold it ſo, and not for mens cfecmes:; 
Ifthey ſpeake iuftly well of mee 3I'meplad; 
If falſely eulll;ithe're makes me ſad, 

willy. 
Hlike that mind: but Roger you arequite 
Beſide the matter that I long to heare : 
Remember zvhat you promiy'd yelter. might, 
Youl'd put ys off with othez tatke,] teare ; | 
Thou know'ſt that honeſt Cuddis heart's vpright 
And none but he,cxcept my fete, is neere ; 


Come thereforre,andbetwixt vs two -elate, 
The trne occaſion ofthy preſent ſtate. 


P 2 Re at. 
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Roget. 


My Friends I will ; You know I am a Swaing, 

That keepe a poore Flocke here vpon this Plaines 
Who though it ſeemes,I coul1 doe norhing llc, 
Can make 2 Song,and woea Shrpheardeſe, 

Andnot alone the faireſt where [ liuc, 

Haue heard me fing,and fanours daign'd to giue: 
Butthough I ſay*t,the nobleſt Nymphot Thame, 
Hathgrac'd my Verſe vito my greater fame, 

Yet being young, and not much ſcekingprayſe, 

I wasnot noted out for Shepheards layer : 

Nor feeding Flockes, as you know others be ; 

For the delight that moſt poſſeſſed me 

Was hunting Fexes,Wolnes,and Beafts of Prey : 

That ſpoile our Fowlds, and beare our Lambs away; 
For this,as alſo for the loue I beare 

Vntomy Countrie,llaid by all care 

Of gaine,or of preferment,with defire 

Onely ro keepe that ſtare I had entire, 

And like a true grovwne Hans-man ſought to ſpeed 
My ſelfe with Hownds of rare and choyſeſt breed, 
Whoſe Names and Natres cre T further goe, 
Becauſe you are my friends I'lc let you know. 
My firſt eſteemed Dogge that I did find, 

Wasby deſcent of old Adeomskind ; 

A Brache, which if I doe not aime amiſle, 

For all the world is iuft like one of his: 


— 
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She's named Lewe,and ſcarce yer knowes herdury ; 

xHer Damme's my Ladies pretty Beagle, Beanty, 

I bred her vp my ſelfe with wondrous charge, 

Vacill ſhe grew-to beexceeding large, : -:-- 

And waxtſo wanton, that. E did abhorre3r, 

And put her out amongſt my neighbours forir. 

The next is L#f,a Vound that's kept abroad-: © - . 

Mongſt ſome of mine acquaintance, but a Toad 

Is not mare loathſome ; tisa Curre willrange 

Extreamely,and.iscucrfull of mangez  - 

And cauſe it is infectious, ſhe's not wunt 

To come a the reſt;bue when they hunt. .. __ -- 

Hate is the third,a Hound both-deſpe and long: - 

His Sire is True,or ci(c Op ; | 

He'le haue a ſriapat all tharpaſſe himby, © '.:i + -- | 

And yet purſues his game moſteagerly. 1! ; 

With him goes Ezaie coupled;a leanc Curre,.- . 

And ſhe'le hold out hunt we ne're fo farre2. » -- * 

She pincth.much,and feedeth little ta, + + |; + 

Yet ſtanJs and ſnarleth atthereft that doe, : ++ +> 

Thenther's Rexenge;a wondrous deep-mouth'd dog, 

$0 fleet,I'me faine to hunt him with aclog, 

Yet many times he'le much out-ſtrip hisbounds, 

And hunts net cloſely with the other Hounds : 

He'le venter ona Zo in his xe; | 

| Cuyrſt Choller was his Damme,and Frexy his Sire, 

This {holler is a Brache,that's very old, + - 

And ſpends her mouth too much to haue it hold : + 
P3 She's 


- 


—_— —— 
She's very teaſty anvapleaſ ing -Crrd,! 
That brees the very Stones,if they but farres | 
Or when that ought but ker diſpleafuremones, 
$hc'le bite nan rey ens one the dren 
But my quicke {ceme@ eis/ 
Th cruef ofthis breede's in in Fe pirgad 0 
The Darhme of mine-woluld hardly fittd ine 
It wavs Late little Dogge,calfd Low: 
The Swe a poore deforme Curre ,nanrd Feare ; 
As ſhagged andavroughagisa Beater” | | - 
And yet the Whelpe mud. afterneither kind, 
For he igvery-tatge _ hand tin, 
thefirſt fight he ' culler,c: 

ut doth not freniefo;whon y ou viewrhit fuller, | 
A vile ſuſpitious Beaſt, his ookes are bad, 
And Idoefcartimiiandhewilt grow mad, 
To him couple AwioiteRillpoore\ 
Yet tie devourtsagrhuchastyenty fmore't 
A thouſand Horſe ſhe in her paunchcanpur, 
Yer whineasif ſhe had -atremprie guts '* * 
And hauinggorg'd what might a land hane forind, 
Shele ca | > and: hide itintheground. 
prin iz Hound as greedy fulls -** 
Bur he forailthe daintieſt birs doth cull: 
Heſcornes to licke vp Orurhs beneaththo Table 
He'le ſerch'rfromboar4s and ſhetacs, if he be able ; 
Nay,he can climbe ifneed be ; and forthar © 
W ith him hant the Marne and the (ar e 


an 
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And yet ſometimes iamgunting, he's ſp qui-ke, 
He fetches falles,are like ro break: his necke. 
Feare is wel. mquth'd,but (ubieR to Diftruft ; 

A Stranger cannot make him take a Cruſt; 
Alictlething will ſaqne his courage quaile, 

And 'ewixt his legges he cner claps his Taile, 
With him Deſpare.now often coupled goes, 
Which by bis roaring mouth eachhurts-mar knowes, 
None hath a hetter, mind vato the garme ; 

But he giues of ard alwaics ſeemcth lame. 

My bloud-hound Cruelty,as (wiftas wind, 

Hunts to the death,and neucr comes behind ; 

V Vho bur ſhe's ſtrapt, and muſled to withall, 

V Vouldeate her fellowes,and the prey and all, 
And yet ſhe cares not much for any food, 

Vnleſſc it be the pureſt harmelefle blood. 

All theſe are kept abroad atcharge of menuy, 
They doe not coſt meina ycarea penny. 

But there's two couple of a midling fize, - 

That ſeldome paſle the ſight of my owne cyes, 
Hope,on whoſe head Iuc led my life to pawne ; 
"Compaſſur,that on cuery one will fawne. 

This would when'twas a whelpe,with Rabets play 
Or Lamberand kt them goe vnhurt away : 
Nay,now ſhe is of grouth, ſhe'le now and then 
Catch youa Hare,and let her goe agen. 

The two laſt, oy and Sorrey ; 'tis a wondsr, 

Can ne*re agree, nor nc're bide farre aſunJer, 

P4 Tey's 


— 


_- 
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Toy 'sener wanton, and no order knowes, 
Shel run at Zarker,or ſtand and barke at Crowes. Bu 


Sorrow goesby her,andne're moues his eye : Ne 
Yer both do ſerne to helpe make vp the crie: Ou 
Then comes behind all theſe to beare the baſe, Say 


Two couple more of a farre larger Race, (good, [Aft 
Such wide-incnded Trollogs, ne: 'rwould as you [No 
To heare their lond loud Eceboes tearethe Woodz IWi 
There's Uanity,vvho by her gandy Hide, No 
May faraway from all the reſtbeſpide, = (therez [Son 
Though huge, yet quick,for ſhe's now here,now — [D1d 
Nay,looke about you,and ſhe's euery where: 
Yeteuer withthe reſt,and ſtill in chaſe. 

Right ſo, Inconflancie filles cuery place ; 

And yet ſo ſtrange a fickle natur'd Hound, 

Looke for her,and ſhe's nowhere to be found. 
Weakeneſe is no faire Dogge yntothe eye, 

And yet ſhe hath her proper qualitie: | 

But there's R—_—_ heat kath gor, 

He drownes the Thwnder,and the Canon-ſhot : 

An41 when at Start,hee his full roaring makes, 

The Earth dothtremble,and the Heauen ſhakes, 
Theſe were my Dogges,ten couple iuſt in all, 

W hom by the name of Satyres I doe call : 

M 2d Curs they be, and I canne're comemgh them, 
But I'me in danger tobe bitten by them. | 
Much paines I tooke,and ſpent dayesnota few, 


To make them keepe together, and hunt true : 
"I Which 


”_ 
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Which yet I doe ſuppoſe had nener bin, 
Burt that Thad a Scomrge tokeepe them in, 
Now when that I this Kennel! firſt had got, 

Out of my owne Demeanes I hunted not, 

Saue on theſe Downes,or among yonder Rockes, 

After thoſe. Beaſts that (poyl'd our pariſh Flockes: - 

Nor during that time,was I cuer wont, | 

With all my Kennellin-ohe day to hunt : 

Norhad done yet, bur that this other yeere, 

Some Beaſts of Prey,that haunts the Doſertshecre, 

Did not alone for many Nights together _ 

Deuoure, ſometime a L ſametime a Weather : 

And ſo diſquiet many a poore mans Heard, 

But that of loofing all they were afeard : 

Yea,T among the reft,Jid fare as bad, . | 

Or rather worſe ; for the beſt * Ewes I kad, © * Hopes, 
hoſe breed ſhould be my meancy of life & gaine, 

ere in one Euening by theſe Monſters Maine : 

h:ch miſchiefe I reſolucd torepay, | 

r elſe growdeſprate, ahd hunt all away : 

or ina furie(ſuchas you ſhallſce 

wts-men in miſſing of their ſport will bce), 

vow'd a Monſter ſhould not lu: ke about 

all this Prowmce,but I'de find him out : 

nd thereupon without reſpeR or care, 

ow lame,how fall,or how vnfit they were, 

hae vnkennel''d a!l my roaring crew, 

hq were as mad,as ifmy minJ they kneyv ; 
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"Ande're they trail'd a flight-ſhot,the fierce Curs 
Had rous'da Harr,and through Brakes and Farres, 
Followed at gaze ſo clofe,that Lowe anJ Feare 
Got in together,ſo had ſurely there 
Quite ouerthrowne him,bur that Hope thruſt 
"Twixtboth,and ſau'd rhe pinching of his skin, 
Whereby heſcap't, till courfing overthwart, 
Deſpaire came in,and gripte him to the hart: 
I hallowed in the reſdue to the fall, 
An1 for an entrance, there 1ficſh't them all : 
V Vhich having done,I dip'd my Naffe in blood 
And onwardtet my Thender to the Wood ; 
Where whit thiey did, le relf you out anon, 
My Keepercalles me,and 1myſt be gon. 
Goe if you pleaſe a while, attend your Flocks, 
And when the Swwre is ouer yorider Rocks, 
Come to this Cave againe, where I will be, 
If that my Gardien (0 muchfauour me. 
Yer if you pleaſe, ler vs three fiug a ſtraine, 
Before you rurne yourSheepe intothe Plaine, 


with. 


I am contert, 


- 


Cuday. 


As well content am 1. 


Rog 


 — 


_— 
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Hepbeard ronldbeſe Gave 
Thou might ſt tak with vs thy fortumss 


Sy 


Roget, 


 &cs 


Ne,T le maks this narrow 
Since ny Pate doth fo i Jooe, 
Meanes unto a wider Hope. 


Cuddy, 


IVorld thy | ardeſſewere heye 
Who belowd lows thee ſo dearely ? 


KR ogcs, 


— 
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Not for bath your Flecker, I ſweare, 
And the gaine they yeeld you jearely, 
Would! ſo 


wrong my Deare. 
tm" Place, 
Would ſhe new be long a ſtranger ; 
She would boldit w i | "as. af 
(/fſbe any, wot more my danger) 


lam to ſhew her face. 


F will. 
Sbepheardwe would wiſh no harmes, 
But ſomuet bing that mig bt coment thee. 
Roget. 
Wiſh me then within her armes, 
Andthat wiſh will ne'rerepent me, 
4 If your wiſhes mig ht prowe's burmes, 
Willie. 
Be thy Priſon her embrace, , 
Be thy ayre her ſweeteſt breathing, 


Cudey 


Cit 


—— 


Cuday. 


Be thy proſpe®? her faire Face, 
For I, looke a bill bequeatbing, 
And appoint thyſelfe the place, 


Roget, 
May pray hold there for Iſhould ſcantly then, 
Come meete you here this afternoone agen : 


But fare you well, ſince wiſhes hane no power, 
Luv: y yy keepe the poimed bowre. 


. 


The 


T bh: third Eglopue. 
( | == 17) "7 4 TV C2&C 1.C6_2 
Ta$:ARGVMENT>. 
Roger ſe with bi three Friends, 
Heare bi o Borie exds ; Þ 
Kind Alexis with much ruth, - 
Wailes the baniſh'd Shapheards youth : nr 
But hee ſlighteth Fortunes ſtings, x 
Siena ww wrs ff fTS) [Kr 
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» 


"EA 


Roget. 
hy now I ſce y'are Shepheards of yoor wotd, 


Thus were you wont to promiſe,anJto do. 


Cuddy, 
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Cuddy. 


Morethcnour promiſe is,we can afford, 

Wecome our ſelucs,and bring another to : 

Alexis ,vwwhom thou know'ſt well is no foc ; 4: 
VVho loues thee much : and I doe know that he 
V Vould faine ahearer of thy Hunting be; +  * 


Roget. 
Alex you are welcome, for youknow 


You cannot be but welcome where I am; 
Youcuer werea friend of mine in ſhow, 
And I haue found you are indeed the ſame: 
Vpon my firſt reſtraint you hither came, 
And preffered me more tokens of your loue, 
Then it were fit my {mall deſerts ſhould prouc, 


Mexit, 


"Tis ſti]l your vſc to vnderpriſe your merit ; 
Be not ſo coy totake my proffer&d-loue, 
Twill neither vnbeſeeme your worth nor ſpirit, 
To offer .curt fie doth thy friend behoue : 
And which are ſo,this is a place to prone, 
Then once againe I ſay,if cauſe there be, 
Fir& make a mall, if thou pleaſe, of me 


Roett, 


— 


+ 


% Of FX 
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| Roger. 


Thankes good Atexs ; fit downeby. me heere, 
I hauc a taske, theſe Shepheards know,to doe ; 
A Taealready told this Morne well necre, 
VVith whichI very faine would forward goc, 
AnJ amas willing thou ſhoulcift heare it to : 
But thou canſt neuer vnderftand this laſt, 


Till I haue alſo told thee what is paſt, 
Willy. 


Roget it ſhall not need, for I preſum'd, | 
Your loues to each were firme,and was ſobold; 
That ſomuchon my ſclfe T haue aſſum'd, 
To make him know what is alrca.]y told ; 
If Thaue done amiſſe;then you may (cold, 
Butin my telling Ipremled this, 
He knowes no: whoſe, norto what end it is. 


Roget, 


.| Well,now he miy,for heremy Tale goes6n4 

My eager Dogges and Ito Wood are gon, 
Where beating through the (omerrs,cuery Hotthd 
A ſeuerall Gawe hadin a moment found; 


Q T+ate | 
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I rated them,butthey purſird their pray, 

Andas it tell( by hap)rooke all one way. 

Then Ibcgan with quicker ſpeedto follow, 

An teaz*d them on with a more chearefull halloyy 
That ſoone we paſſed many weary miles, 

Tracing the ſubtile game through all theſe wiles, 
Theſe doubl'd,they redoubled on the ſcent, 

Srill kceping in full chaſe where ere they went : 

Vp Hills, down Cliffes,throngh Bogs,and ouer Plames, 
Stretching their CMuſicke to the higheſt ſtraines, 
That when ſome Thicket hid them from mine eye, 
My care was rauiſh'd with their melodie. 

Nor croſt we onely Ditches, Hedges, Furrowes, 
But Hamlets, Tithings, Pariſhes, and Borrowes : 
They followed where ſocu'rthe game did goe, 
Through Kitchin,Parler Hall,and Chamber too ; 
And as they paſf'd the City and the Comrr, 

My Prince look'd out,and daign'd toview my ſport, 
Which then (although IT ſuffer for it now) 

(If ſome ſay trur)he liking did allow ; 

And ſo much(had I had but wit to ſtay) 

I might my (elte(perhaps)hauc heard him ſay: 

But I rhat time,as much as any daring, 

More for my pleaſure than my ſafetic caring ; 
Secing freſh game from cuery loope-hole riſe, 
Crofling by thouſands ſtill before theireyes, 

After I ruth'd,and following cloſe my Hownd:, 


Some beaſts I found lie dead, ſome full of woun'!s 
Among 


T bs Shepheaxds hinting. 
Among the willows, ſcarce with lkrengeh to moue # 
One I toung here, another there, vvhom Loxe 
Had giip'dto death: and wthe ſelfe-Came Kate, 

Lay one deuourdby Exwyonc by Hate ; 

Luſt habit ſome,but Liaone palkbefide them, 

Their feſt1*4 wounds fo ſkuncke;nonecoutd abide; 

boller hurt diuers,but Regenge kild frore: 

eare krightcd all, behind bim and before? = 

efþaire droue 0n a huge an) mightie heape; 

rcing { 2me downe-trom Rocks arid. Hillrro ro : 

me into water, forne into the: fire, ' | 
onthemſclues he ma.le tliem wreake his ae? | 

ut I remember as I paſgd that way, © 

here the great K mg ant Promceot "Shephtardelay, 

bout the vals were hid ſome once more knowne; 
at my full Curre Ambition had o'throwne, 

any I heard purſu'd by Fury cric, 

n4 oft I ſaw my Blow: Hownd (nel, 

ting her paflageeuento the hart, *' 

hither once gotten, the is loathto pars, 

l pl it well, and made fo loude a plea, 

was heard through Fritqy,a 11 beyond the Sea; 

me rated them,ſome {torm'd, ſome ItK't the game; 

me thought me worthy praiſe.fome worthy blame. 

ut 1 not fc aring th'one, milteeming rother, 

th,in ſhrill hallows and loud yernings ſmoother ; 

ea the !*trong mettle landmy long -breath'd CIEW; 
Ing the game increaliig in thcir view, 
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Grew the more frolicke, and the courſes length | 
0\ 


Gaue better breath,and added to their ſtrength; 
Which [owe perceiuing,for [one heard their crics 
Rumbling amongſt the Spheares concanities : 

He mark'd their cowrſe and comrages increaſe, 
Saying,'twere pitty ({uch a chaſe thould ceaſe ; 
And therewith ſwore their mouthes ſhould neuer 
But hunt aslong's mortalitic did laſt. ( 
Soone did they feelethe power ofhis great gift, 
And Ibegan to find their pace mere ſwift; 

I follow'd,and I rated bur in vaine, 

Striu'd to o'retake, or take them vp againe ; 
They neger ſtay'd ſfince,neither nights or dayes, 
Buttooand fro ſtill runne a thouſand waies: 
Yea often to this place where now TI lie, | 
They'l wheel about co cheare me with their cry 
And one day in good time will vengeancetake 
On ſome offenders,for t:air Maſters ſake : 

For know, my Friends, ny freedome in this ſort 


For them [ loſe, and making my ſelfe ſport, 
Will. 


Why Roger,was there any harme in this ? 


Roger, 


No#/, and Ihope yet none there is. : 


| g— 
- 
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low comes this then? 


Roget. 


Noteand Tletell thee how* 
ou know'!t that Trath and Innocency now, 
plac'd with meanneſſe,ſuffers more deſpight 
hen Villainies,accompan'ed with me : 
ut thus it fell, while that my Hownd purfu'd 
cir noyfome prey ,and cuery field la y ſtrew'd 
ith Monſters,hurt and flaine mongſt many a beaſt, 
eviler,and more ſubtile then the reſt, 
n whom the Bitch cald Ermy,hapt to light: 
das her wont is,did ſo ſurely bite, 
at though (he left behind ſmall outward ſmarts, 
e wounds were deep,and ranklcd tqtheir harts» 
enioyning to ſome other that of late, 
ere very cagerly purſu'd by Haze, 
ofittheir purpoſe hauing taken leafure, 


——_— 


o by-wayes,and open pathes did creepe, 
here they (as hardly drawing breath)4id ly, 
newing their wounds tocuery paſler by ; 
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To make them thinke that they were ſheep lo toil'd 
An1 by my doggcs in their late hunting ſpoyl'd, 
Beſtic ſome other that enny'd my game, 
And for their paſtime kept ſuch Monſters tame: 
As you doc know there's many for their pleaſure 
Keepe Foxes, Beares,& Wolues,as ſome great trea« 
Yea,many get their liuing by them to, (ſure: 
And ſodid ftere of theſe, I ſpeake of,doe, 
Whoſecing that my Kernel! had aftrighted, 
Or hurt ſome Yermme wherein they celighted ; 
And finding their owne power by much to weake 
Their Malice onmy Innocence to wreake, 
Swolne with the deepeſt rancour of deſpight, 
Some of qur'greateſt Shepheards folds by night 
They cloſcly centred; and there htning ſtrain'd, 
Their hands in vilazy,of me they plain'd, 
Aftrming, without ſhame or Honeſty, 
T and my Dogges had done it purpoſely : 
Whereat they ſtorm'd and call'd me to a rryat, 
Where Innocence preuails not,nor denya'l: 
But for that caſe heere in this place The, 
Where none ſo merrv as my dogges and I. 


Cuaay. 


Bclecucit hers a Tale will ſuten well, 
For $ hephearas in another Agetote!l, 


Wills. 


ol» the 


=p 
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And Roget (hall be thought on with delight, 

For this hereafter many a Winters night, 

For of ts ſport another Age will ring: 

| Yea, Nymphes vnborne now of the ſame ſhall ſing, 
Whennot a Beawty on our Greenes ſhall play 
That hath not heard of Rogers hunting day. 


Roget, 


It may be ſo, for ifthat gentle Swaine, | 

Who wonnes by Tay,on the Wiſterneplaine, 

V Vould make the Sorg,ſuch life his Ferſe can giue, 
Then I doe know my Name might cucr hue, 


CAlexts. 


But tell me; are our Plaines and Nimphes forgot, 
And canſt thou frolicke in thy trouble be? 


Roget. 


CanlI Alex ſayit thou? Can Inot 
Thatamreſvolu'd to ſcorne more miſerie ; 
Mext. 
Oh,bur thy yout'hs yet greene,and yong blooc®1ot, 
And {bertie muſt needs bee ſweet to thee, 
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Burt now moſt ſweet whilſt cuery buſhy Yale, 
And Grove and Hill,rings of the Nightingale: 


Me thinks when thou remembreſt thoſe ſweet laies 

Which than wold'ſt leade thy Shepheardeſſe to heare, 

Each Eucning foorth among the Leawy ſpraies, 

The thonght of that ſhuld make thy freedom deare ; 

For now whilſt eucrv Nymph on Holydaies 

Sporss with ſome 5 t Lad,and make th cheere, 
Thine ſighes for thee,and mew'd vp from reſort 
Will neither play her ſclfe,nor ſec their ſport. 


There's Shepheards that were many a Morning wont, 
Vnto their Boyes to leaue the tender Heard; 
And beare rhee company when thou didſt hunt : 
Cannot their ſongs thou haſtſo gladly heard, 
Nor thy mi/? pleaſure make thee thinke vpon't, 
But ſeemes all yainc,now that was once indeard. 

It cannot be : for I could make relation, 

How for leſle cawfe thou haſt been deepe in paſſion : 


Roget. 


Tis true ; my tender heart was cuer yet, 
Toocapable of ſuch conccits as theſe ; 
Tncuer ſaw that Obiett, but from it, 

The Paſſions of my Lowe 1 could cncreafe 


Thoſe 
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Thoſe things which moue not other men a whit, 
I can,and goc make vſc of if I pleaſe; 

When I amſad,toſadneſlc I apply, 

Each Bird,and Tree,and Flowey har I paſſeby, 


60 when I wAll be merry,l aſwell 

Something for mirth from euery thing can draw, 
From Miſcrie,trom Priſons, nay trom Hel: 

And as when to my mind, griefe giuesa flaw, - 

Beſt comforts doe but make my woes more fell ; 

So when I'me bent to Mirth, from miſchicfes paw 
(Though ceas'd vpon me)I would ſomething cull 
That ſpight of care, ſhuld make my wyes more full, 


I feele thoſe wants Alexu thou doeſt name, 
Which ſpight of youth's affe&ions I ſuſtaine; 

Or elſe tor what is't I haue gotten Fame, 

And am more kneowne then many an e/der Swains ? 
Ifſuch deſires I had not E-arn'drotame, 

lince many pipe much betteron this Plame : 

But tang your Reeds,and I will in a Song 
Expreffe my Care,and hovy I take this Wrong. 


YOonnets 


— 
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That ere ſt-while the worlds ſweet Ayre did draw, 
[| (Grac'd by the faireſt ever Mortall ſaw ;) 


Now cloſely pent with wallcs of Ruth-leſſe ſtone, 
(onſume my Dayes,and Nights,and all alone. 


When I was wont ts fing of Shepbeards loxes, 
My walkes were Fields,and Downes,and Hills, Gromes: 
But now (alas) ſo ſtrift is my hard doome, 


Fields, Downes , Hils,Growes,and al's but one poore roome:; 


Each Morne a4 ſoone 4s D ay-light did appeare, 

With Natures Muſicke Birds wonld charme mine eave : 
Which now (in ftead) of their melodious ftraines, 

Heare railing Shackles,Gywes,and Bonlts,and Chatres, 


But though that all the world's delight forſake me, 
I hanea Muſe,and ſheſball Mufiche make me : 
Whoſe ayric Notes in ſpight of cloſeſt cages, 


Shall gire content tome and after ages, 


____ "Y —_. 
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Nor doe I paſſe for allthis outwardill, 

My hearts the ſame andwnderetted ſtill; 

And which is more then ſome in freedome wine, 
I hane true reſt ;andp: ace and ioy within. 


And then my CMmd that ſpight of priſon's free, 
When ere ſhe pleaſes any where can bee, 

Shee's in an houre in France, Rome, Turky,S Paine, 
In Earth, in Hell,in Heancu, and here againe, 


Tet there's another comfort in my woe, 
Hy cauſe t ſpread, and all the warld doth know, 

My fawlr's no more but ſpeaking Truth and Reaſon ; 
No Debt, nor Theft ,nor Murther, Kape,or T reaſon. 


Nor ſhall my Foes with all their Might and Power, 
Wipe ont their ſhame, nor yet thus fame of our : 
Which when they find they ſhall my fate mue, 

Till they grow leane and ſiche and mad and die. 


Then though my Body here in Priſonrot, 

And my poore Satyrs ſeeme 4 while forgot : 

Yet when both Fame and Life haxeleft thoſe men, 
My Verſe and Ile renine andlixe agen, 


So thus enclor'd, | beare affi:Tions load, 
'But with more truc content then ſome abroad : 
For whilſt their thoughts dve feels my ſcourges ſting, 
In bands 1!e cape and dence, amd laugh ,and (ir: 2. 
Alex, 
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V'Vhy now I ſce thou droup'ft not with thy care, 
Neitherexclaim'ſt thou onthy hunting day ; 
But doſt with vnchang'd reſolution beare, 
The heauy burthen of exile away. 
All that d1d truly know thce,did conceaue, 
Thy a&tons with thy ſpirit (till agree'd ; 
Their good conceit thou doeſt no whit bereaue, 
But ſheweſt that thou art ſtil] thy ſelfe indeed. 
If that thy mind ro baſcncfle now deſcends, 
Thou'ltiniure Vertwe,and decciue thy friends. 


willy, 


Alexis he will iniure Vertze much, 

But more his friends,and moſt of all himſelfe, 
If on that commou barre his mind but touch, 

It wrackes his fame vpon diſgraces ſhelfe : 

Yet Roget,if thou ſteere but on the courſe, 

That inthy inſt aduenture is begun ; 
Nothwarting Tide, nor adverſe blaſt (hall force 
Thy Bark without the Channels bounds to run; 
Thou art the ſame thou wert for ought fce, 

V Vhen thou diſt freely on the Mountaines hunt, 
In nothing changed yer,vnleſle it be 

More merrily dilpos'd then thou wert wont, 


Still 
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$*ill kcepe thee thus,ſo ather men (hall know, 
terre can giue content in midſt of woe, 

An 1 he though wightines with frownes doth throat, 
To be yer [mocent 15 to be great, 

Thuawe and farewell. 


CMexis, 
In this thy trouble flouriſh, ' 


Cuddy. 
While thoſe that with thee ill, fret, pine, and periſh. 
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To his Truly es = ies 
Maſt. William Browne of the 


Inner Temple. 
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T he fourth Eglogue, 
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THk ARGVMENT. 
Roget here on Willy calls, 
To ſing out bu P aftorals : 
Warrants Fame ſhall grace bis Rinnes, 
Spight of Enuy and the Times ; 
And ſhewes how is eare hevſes, 
T take comfort ſrom bis Muſes. 


RoGttr. WILLY. 


Em. 
- 


K oget. 


Rethce Willy tell me this, 

What new accident there is, 
" That rhou(once the blytheſt Lal) 
rt become {o wonJrous fa !? 


— — 


© — — — — — _ 
T besbepbeards Hunting. 
And is aireldle of thy quill, Pi. 
Asif thou haciſt loſt thy skill. 
Thou wert wontto charme thy Flocks, \ 
And among theſe rudeſt rockes — 
Haſt ſo cheer'd me-with thy Song, F 
Thatl haueforgot my wrong, H 
Something hath thee ſurely croſt, F, 
That thy old wont thou haſt loſt, N 
Tell me: Haue I onght miſ-(aid T1 
That hath made thee illa-paid? W 
Hathſome Churle done thee a ſpight? Tt 
Doſt thou mifle a Lambe to night ? p 
Frownes thy faireſt Shepheards Laſle ? W 
Or how comes thisillto paſſe? wW 
Is there any diſcontent ' An 
Worſe then this my baniſhment ? Pa 
Son 
Willy. Ort 
V Vhy, doth that ſo euill ſceme : = 
That thou nothing worſe dotſt deeme? = 
Shepheard,there Fall many be, 
Thar will change Coxtents with thee, 
Thoſe that chooſe their Walkes 2t vill, 
On the Valley or the Hill. 
Or thoſe Pleaſures boaſt of can, 


Gronesor Fields may yecld to man : 
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Neuer come to know the reſt, 
Wherewithall thy minde js ble. 

Many a one that oft reſorts | 

To make yp the troope at ſports, 

And in company ſome while, 

Happens to ſtraine foorth a ſmile : 

Feeles more want,& qutward ſmart, 
And more inward gricfe of hart, «+... 
Then this place can bring to thee, ''. © © 
While thy minde remaincth free. 

Thou contemn'ſt my-want of mirth, 

But what find'& thouin this carth, 
Whereinought may bebcleeu'd, ' 

Worth ro make me Ioy'd,or gricued? 

And yet feele I(naitheleſſe) 

Part of both I muſt confeſſe, 

Sometime I of mirth doe borroyy, 

Other while as much of ſorrow, 

Bur my preſent ſtate is ſuch, 

tam not Ioy'd,nor griued much. 


Roger. 


Why hath Willy then ſolong 
us forborne his wonted $ 
herefore doth he now let fall, 
fis well-tuned Patfteral? | 
WT, And 
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AnJ1 my cares that muſick barre, 
Which I more long after farre, 
Then the liberty 1 want. 


will. 


That were very mucktogrant, 
But doth this hold alway lad, 
Thoſe that ſing not, mult be fad? 
Diſt thou cuer that Bird'heare 
Sing well, that ſings all the yeer? 
Tom the Piper Joth notplay 

Till he weares his Pipe away : 
There's a time toſlacktheſtring, 
And a time to leaue to ſing. 


Roget, 


Yea,butno man now is Rill, 
That can ſinp,or tune a quill. 
Now to chant it,were but reaſon 
Song ani Muſicke are in ſeaſon, 
Now in this ſweet ioll y tide, 

Is the earthin all herpride: 
Thefaire Lady of the May 
Trim'c vp in her beſt array. 
Hath inuited all the Swatnes, 


With the Laſſes of the Plaines 


— — — — —— 
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To attend vpon her ſport * 

Atthe places of reſort: 

Coriden(with his bould Rout). 
Hathalready.been about X 
For the elders Shc pheards Cole, . 
And fetch'\ in the Summer-Pole: u 
Whilſt the reſt haue built a Boer, 
To defend them from aſhower, 
Seild ſocloſe with boughs all greene 
Tytar cannot pry betweene, _ 
Now the D ayrie-#enches dreame 
Of their Strawberries and Creame : 
And eachdoth her ſelf aduance 

To betakenin to dance: 

Euery one that knowes to ſing, 

Fits him for his Caroll ng : 

Sodo thoſe that hope for meede, 
Either by the Pipe or Recde : 

And though1 am kept away, 

T doc heare(this very day) * 

Many learned Groomes doe wend, 
For the Garlands to contend. 
Whicha.Nimph that hight Deſare, 
(Long a ſtranger in this part) '* '* 
With, her own faire hid hath wronght 
Arare worke(they ſay)paft thought, 
Asappeareth by the name, 
For ſhe callesthem Pages of fame. 

3 
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She harh er in their due place 
Eu'ry flower that may grace, 
And among a thouſand moe, 
(Whereof ſome bur ſerue for ſhew) 
She hath wouc in Daphner tree, 
That they may not blaſted be. 
Which with Time ſhe edgdabour, 
Leaft the worke ſhoul4rauell out, 
And that it might wither neuer, 
Jintermixt it with Lixe-exer, 

Theſe are to be ſhar'd among, 
Thoſe that doe exeel for ſong; 

Or their paſſions can rehearſe 

In the ſmooth'ſt and ſweeteſt verſe. 
Thenfor thoſe among the reſt, 

That can play and pipe the bc «ſt. 
There's a Kidling with the Damme, 
A fat Weather and a Lambe. 

And for thoſe that leapen far, 


Wraſtle, Runne,and throw the Barre, 


There's appointed guerdons to, 
He that bcſt the firſt can doe, 

Shall for his reward be paid, 
With a Sheep-hooks, faire in-laid 
With fine Bone, of a ſtzang Beaſt 
Thatmen bring out of the Weſt, 
For the next,a Serp of xed, 
 Taſſetd with fine coloured Thred, 


There's 


4 3X © YU SRI: 5 L 


— 


T be Shepard? Hwnting: 


At 


—— 


There's prepared fortheirneed, ' 
That in running ke moſt ſpeed, 
Or the cunning Meaſurers foote, 
Cups of turned Maple-roots: 
Whereuponthe skilfull man” . 
Hathingrau'd the Lowes of Pan: 
And the laſt hath for his due ; 


A fine Napkin wrought with blew! 


Then my Filly why arrthou ©. 
Careleſle of thy merit now? 
What doſt here with a wight 
That is ſhut vp from delight, 

In a ſolitary den, 

As not fitrer line with men? 
Goe my Willy get thee gone, 
Leuc me in exile alone. 

Hye thee to that merry throng, 
And amaze them with thy Sov , 
Thou art yong,yet ſucha Lay 


Neuer grac*d the month of May, 


As(if they prouoke thy skill) 
Thou canft fit vntothy 2will, 
Iwith wonder heard thee ſing 

Art our laſt yeeres Reuelling. 
ThenlI with the reſt was free, 
When vaknowne I noted thee : 
And perceiu'd the ruder {vwaines, 
Enuy thy farre ſweeter ſtraines. 


R 3 


Yea, 
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Yea,I ſaw the Laſes cling 

Round about thee ina Ring» 

As if each one icalous.were, % 
Any butherſclfe ſhoald heare, | 
AndT know they yer de long 

For the res due of thy ſong. 

Haſt thee then to ſing it forth; 

Take the benefite of woorth. 

And Deſert willſure bequeth 

Fames Fai: e Garland for thy, ynecatht 
Hye thee #ilty,hye away. 


will. | M 
Or 

Roger,rather let me ſtay, Th 
And be deſolate with thee, 
Then at thoſe their Rexel; bee, 
Novught ſuch is my sk1ll T wis, 
As in deed thon deem'ſtit is, ' I'W 
Bur what ere it be, I mult 
Be content,and ſhall I truſt, 
Fora Song I doe not paſle, 
Mong'ſt my friends, but what(ala | 
Should I haue to doe with them wl 
That my Muſicke doe contemne? But 
Some there are,as well T wor, To 


That the ſame yet fauour not : 
Yer 


= — 
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Yet 1 cannot well 2uow, 
They my Carrols diſfalow: 
But ſuch malice I haue (pid, 
Tis as muchas ifthey did: 


Roger. 
Willy, W hat may thoſe men bee, 
Are ſoill, romalice thee? 

Willy. 


Some are worthy. well efteemd, 
Some without worth are ſo deem 'd, 
Others of ſo baſe a ſpirit, | 


They haue nor cſtecme,ner ——_ 


Roget. 
What's the wrong? 


with. 


A light offence, 
Wherewithall [ can diſpence; 


But hereafter for theirſake, 
Tomy ſclfe I'le mulicke make. 


R4 


EE 
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Roeet. 


What,becauſe ſome Clowne offends, 
Wilt thou puniſh all thy frinds? © -* 


Honeſt Rodget vnderſtand me, | 
Thoſe that loue me may comp id me: 
But thou know'ſt [ fry yong, 

And the Paſtrall 1 ſung; 

Js be ſome ſuppos'd to bee, 

(By a ſtraine)too hikh for me; 

So they kindly let me gaine, 

Not my labour for my paine. 

Truſt me,I doe wonder why 

They ſhould me my owne deny. *-- 

Though I'me yong, I ſcorne to |. ©. 

On the wings of borrowed wit. 

T'le make my owne feathers reare me, 

Whither others cannot beare mcee-- 

Yet le keepe my skill in tore; 

Till Tue ſcene ſome VViinfers mire. - - | 


! Roget. 
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Rozet. 


But in earneſt mean'ſt thou ſo? 
Then thou-art not wiſe, rrow: 
Better ſhall aduiſe thee Fav, 

For thou doſtnot rightly than'; 
Thats the ready way to blot 

All the credit thou haſt gar. 
Rather inthy Ages prime, 

Get another ſtart of Time: 

And make thoſe that.ſo ford be, 
(Spighr of their own dulnes)ſee, 
That the ſacred Afuſes can 

Make a chiid in yeeres,a mans 

[tis knowne what thou canft doe, 
For it 1s not long agoe, 

When that Cuddy, Thoa,and I, 
Each the others $k1ll totry, 

At Saint Danftants charmed well, 


here, it thou didſt well or no, : 
Yet remaines the Song toſhew, 

' Much experience more Pue had, 

fthy skill(thou happy Lad) 

wuld make thexvorld to knowit; 


But 


ui 
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But that Time will further ſhow it : 
Emnwy makes their tongues now runne 
More then doubt of what 1s done ; 
For that needs, muſt be thy owne, 
Ortobe ſome others knowne : 

But how then wile ſuic vnto. 

Whac thou ſhalt hereafter do? 

OrT wonder where is hee, 
Would withthar ſong parttothee ; 
Nay,were therc ſo mad a Swaine, 
Coul{ ſuch glory (cllfor gaine ; 
Hhebws would not hauc combin'd, 
Thatgift wich ſo baſe a minde- 
Neuer di1the Nime impart 

The ſweet ſecrets of their Art 
Vmoany that did ſcorne, 

We (ſhould ſee their Fauours wornes 
Therefore vntothoſc that (ay, 
Wherethey pleas'd to ling a Lay, 
They coul1 _——_ will not thoz 
This I ſpeake,for this I know: 
Noneere drunke the Thefþian fringe... 
And knew how, but he did ling. | 
For that once infus'1in man, 
Makes him ſhew'r doe what he can : 
Nay thoſe that doe onely fip 

Orbur eu'n their fingers dip 


In that ſacred Fowu(poare Elues) 


frhat brood will ſkew themſclues, 

«a in hope toget them fame, 
y will ſpeake though to their ſhame. 
thoſe then at thee repine, I * 


at by their wits meaſure thine, 


is thoſ2 Songs muſt be thine 
1 that one day will be knowne, Wy 

x ſame imputation to, a" 

ny ſelfe do vndergoe : 

Fit it will appeare ere long, 

x abus'd, and thou haſt wrong; 

Fho at twice ten haſt ſung more, 

en ſome will doe at fourſcore. 

heere thee(honeft Fily)then, 

id begin thy Song agen. 


Willy. 
ne I would, but I doe feare 
Pt hen faine my Lines the 
y yecld they arem Rins, 
ey "wil faine ſome other Criguct; 


d 'tis no ſafe raning by; 
ere we ſee Derralfiony, 


rdoe what I can, I p wo pete: 


pe will picke ſome quarrel out; 
kd 1 oft hauc hcard defeniby,”" 


ile [a1d, avd ſoone amimded, 
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Roget. 
Seeſt thou ngt in clearcſtdaies, 
Oft thicke fogs could Heanens raiſc? 
And the vapours that doc breath 


From the earths grofle womb beneath - 


Seeme they not with black ſtreames, 
—_— the Sunnes brig ht beames. 


yet vaniſh into ayre, 
it(vablemiſht)faire ? 

So (my Wily)(hall itbee 
With Derrattions breath on thee, 
It Gall ncuer riſe ſo hie, 
Azro ſtaince thy Pocſie, 
As that Sunne doth oft exhale 
Vapoursfromeach rotten Vale; 
Pocſie ſo ſometime draines, 
Grofſe conceits from muddy braines ; 
Miſts of Enuy,fogs of pight, 
Twixt mens iudgements.&her light : 
Butſomuch her power may doo, 
That ſhe can difiolue them too. 
Wrhy Verſe doe brauely tower, 
As thee makes wing, ſhe gets power: 
Yet the higher ſhe doth ſore, 
$hee's affronted ſtill the more: 
Till ſhe to the high/ſt hath paſt, - 
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thereſts with Fame at laſt, 
nought therfore thee affright. _ . - 
it make forward in thy flight ; 
xr if I could match thy Rime, 
othe very Starres1I'de clime. 
ere begin again,and flye , 
| Ireaclyd £ternity«. 
t(alaſe)my Muſe is flow : 
xthy place ſhee flags too low: 
a,the more's her hapleſle fate, 
rſhort wings were clipe of late, 
d poore T,her fortune ruingy 
n my ſelfe put vp a muing. 
Autif I my Cage canrid, 
Iefiye where Incuerdid, 
d thogh for her ſake I'me croſt, 
tough my beſt hopes I hauc lot, 
1 knew ſhe wuld make my trouble 
times more thenten timesdouble: 
hould loue and keepe her too, 
ight of all the world could doe. 
xrthough baniſht from my flockes, 
14 confin'd within theſe rockes, 
ſcre I waſte away the light, 
ad conſume the nmr iy 4. 
doth for my comfort ſtay, 
id keepes many cares aways 
hough I miſſe the lowry Fields, 
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' With thoſe ſweets the Spring-tyde yeelds, 
Though I may not ſee thoſe Groues, | 
Where the Shepheards chauint their Loues, 


And the Lafſes more excell; 
Then the ſweet voyc'd Philomel, 


Though of all thoſe pleaſures paſt, 


Nothing now remaines art laſt, 
But Remembrance (poore relicfe) 


That more makes then mends my gricte: 


She's my minds companion ſtill, 
Maugre Enuies euill will. 
(Whence ſhe ſhould be driven to, 
Wer't in mortals power to do.) 
She doth tell me where to borrow 
Comfort in the midſt of ſorrow; 
Makes the deſolateſtplace 

To her preſence be a grace; 
Andthe blackeſt diſcontents 

Bc her faireſt ornaments. 

In my former dayes of dliſſe, 

His diuine skiltaughtme this, 
That from enery thing I ſaw, 

I coul1 ſome inuention draw: 
And raiſe pleaſure to herherght, 


Through the meaneft obieRs fight, 


By the murmure of a ſpring, 
Or the leaſt boughs ruſteling. 
By a Dazic whoſe leaties ſpred, 
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thut when 7 ytaw goes to bed; 
Or a ſhady buſh or tree, 
She could more infuſe in mee, 
Then all Natures beauties can, 
In ſome other wiſcr man 
By her helpe I al onow, 
[Make this churlifh place allow 
Some things that may ſweeten gladnes, 
In the very gall of ſadnes, 
The {ullloanneſſc,the blacke ſhade, 
That theſe hanging vaults haue made, 
The ſtrange Muſicke of the waues, 
beating on theſe hallow Caues, 

his blacke Den which Rocks emboſſe 
duer-growne with eldeſt Moſſe, 
he ru.le Portals that giue light, 
More to Terror then Delight, 

his my Chamber of Negelett, 
Wall'd about with Dsſreſpe, 

om allthcſe an. this uullayre, 

\ fit obic for Deſpaire, 

hath taught me by her might 

o draw com(ort and delight, 
Therefore chow beft earthly bliſſe, 
will cheriſh thee for this. 
Peefie; thou ſweeteſt content 

Thar ere Heaun to mortals lent: 
Though .hey as a trifle leaue thee, 
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| Whoſe dull thoughts can not conceige thee, 
hthoube to thern aſcorne, ' - 
Thattonought but carth are borne: 
Let my life no longer bee | 
Thenlamin _ withthee, 
Though our wiſe ones call it madnes 
Let me neuer taſte of ſadnefſe; _ 
If I loue notthy mad'ſt fits, 
Aboue all their greateſt wits, 
And though ſome too ſeeming holy, 
Doe account thy raptures folly: 
Thou doſt teach me tocontemne, 
What make Kyaxes & Fooles of them. 
Oh high power, that oft doth carry 
Men about. 


will. 


Good Roget tarry, 
Idoe fearethou wilt be gon, 
Quite aboue my reach anon; 
Thekinde flames of Poeſic g 
Hauc now borne thy thoughts {@ high, 
That they vp in Heanen bee, 
And have quite forgotten me. 
Call thy ſelfe ro minde againe, 
Are theſe Raptures fora Swaine, 
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Thankes my With badrung beet 
Till that Time had lodg'd MY I pus S- 
If thou had'ſt not made. Es | - he 
But thy pardon hers 1 pray. of os 
Lou'd Apolo's ſacred fie ., vx.” 
Has rais'd vp my ſpizits higher... 4Bet21 0 yl 
Throughtheoue of Poe 2d tu in yod?r9d £h 
Then in deed they vſero li. Sd vine >4r 
But as I ſaid, Iſay itill,;'-- 2512 "en 203 156 demon - , 
—_—— Willys $kill, . 2ata þ 

nuic nor Detratwpg —_— 
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Till they pin'd themſclues away, 
Be thou then aduis'd in this, 
Which both juſt and firing Is: 
Finiſh what thou haſt an. 4 

Or atleaſt ſtill forwardrunne : 
Haile and Thunder ill hee! beare 


That a blaſt of winide 
And if wards wall 
Prethec how will deeds di{m 
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Dox not thinke ſo rathe a ſong 
Can paſſethroughthevulgar throng, }- 

Andeſcape we cas a touch, | 

Or that they can hurt it much e 

Froſts we {ce doe nip that thing 

V Vhich is forwards if the Spring: * 

Yetat laſt for all ſuch lets W- 

Somewhat of the reſt it gets : 

And I'me ſure that ſo mazſt thou, 

Therefore my kind Willy now ; x 3,120.1 
Since thy folding time drawes on ob 
AndI ſee thou muſt be gon, + 

Thee Iecarneſtly beſeech * -! - * 114 
Toremember this my ſpeech. '-. 1/7 | 
And ſome little counſcll take, -- - if) 
For thy poore friend NogetHake': 

And I more of thBwill ay, 
If thou come next Holy-day:« 


as — 
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'T be, wy come 
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To Maſe Wi of th COTY 


by vt * Kh oviter, 
Co rt. 
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Since t0them apy: 


"1.146 tbgmſclyes can prize. 
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Roger, ALExts. 174; 
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Af Fry /orth oe not dildaine _ 
The Ramble f friend{h 'p of 2 meaner Swaine; 
iefle ofthe day, 


Vrgc thee to be too haſty on thy way ; 


Or ſome more-needfull by 


Evi: 


li — 


T be Shepheards Huntins. 
Come(. Shepheard)rcft thee here by mee, 
Vader the ſhadow ofthis broad lcau'dtree : 
ForrhoughTſeeme a ſtranger, yet mine eye 
Obſcrues id thee che markes of angaſic ; 

And iftny iudgementerre not,noted too, 


Moretheninthoſe thatmore wonldfeeme+todec-;z.. [ 


Such Uertnes thy rare modeſtic coth hide, 

V Vhichby (was Ayo Icſpy'd; 
Andthough long masKt in ſilence they haue becg 

I haue a Wiſedome: through that filence ſeene : 
Yea, I hate earned Rtipwledge fromthytongue, 
And heard when thou haſt in concealement ſung, 
Thus to inuite thee to this hamely ſhade. 
And though(it may be)thou couldft neuer ſpy 
Such worth in me,F might be khovyne thereby, , | 
In thee I doe ;for here my neighbouring Sheepe | 
V pon the bordet'&frheſ® DogwiiesKheepe : , 
VV here often thou at Piftorals #ri&Playes, by 
Haſt grac'd our VVakes on Sorter Holy .daies £5 
And many atifn&with theearvhiseolt pring (+ 
Met1;toherreyoin earned fhepheards ing, _ 
Saw them diſporting inthe ſhady;Groues, 

Andin chaſte Sonnets wooe their chaſter loues : 
VVhen Iendued with the meaneſt kill, © £ 
Mongft others haue been vrg'dto rune my quill, 
Where(cauſc burlirtle cunning T had got) | 


Perhaps thou ſawſt me ;rhough thou knewſt me not.| \ 


Alexis. 


# 


7  \ _ 


_— —_—_ _ ww @ 


| ————— 


TheShepbeards Hunting, 
——— 


Yes Reget I doe know thee anIthy name, | 
Nor is my knowledge grounded all onfame,  - 
| Artnot thou he,that butthisother yeere,' © © 
Scar} all the Wolues and Foxes inthe $heere?- 
And ina match at Foo. ball lately tride 
(Hauing ſcarce twenty Satyrs on thy fide) 
Held'ft play:an1t haſſles kept'ſt thy ſtand 
Gainſtallthe beſt-trice Rat in RN land? 
- Dad'ſt thou notthen in dokfull Sonnets monce, 
V Vhen the bcloued of great Pw was gone : 
And at the wedding of faire Thame and Rhine, 

ing of their glories to thy Valentine? 
ad know it,and I muſt confeſle thatlong 

In one thing I 414 doe thy nature wrong? 
For till I marK't the aime thy Satyrs had, 
Ithoughtthem ouerbold, and R & mad; 
But ſince I did more neerely on looke, 
I ſoone perceiu'd that 1 all had miſtooke ; 
I ſaw thatof a Cyniche thou mad'ſt ſhew 
Where fince I find that thou were lo, 
And that of many thou much blame hadit gor, 
VVhenasthy Imecency defern'd it not. 
But this ro good opinion thou haſt ſeem'd 
To hauc of me(not foto be efteem'd) 


$3 Preuailes 


— ©. —_—_—u 


© The Shepbeards Hwuing 


——_— 


— — 


| Preuailes not ought to ſtay him who doth feare 
Herather ſhoul4reprogtes then praiſes heare 
Tis true, | found thee plaine and honeſt to, 

V Vhich made melike;then loue,asnow I doe, -- | 
And Roget,though a ſtranger,this I ſay, 
VYhere 1 doe loxe, I am-y9t coy to ſtay. 


Roget. 


Tharikes gentle $waine that doſt ſoſoone vnfold 
What I tothee as gladly would haue rold : | 
Ang thus thy wontegd curtelre expreſt 

Inkindly entertainiegthis requeſt : 

Surg. 1 ſhould injure my owne content, 

Or wrong thy loue toſtand on complement x 

V Vho hait acquamtauce 1none word begur, 

As well 2s I could inag age haye done: 

Orby an ouer-weaning ſowneſle marre 

V Vhit thy more wiſdome, hath brought on fo farre 
Then f{itthon downeand I'lemy mind declare 
As freely,as if wefamihars were: 

And ifthouwiltbut dazene to gue rnecare, 
Sometiung thou maylt tor thy more profit heare. 


0? ol Alexis, 
Willingly Roger I thy wiſh cbey, | 


Rog 


_ SS a 
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Then know Alex4 tromithat very day, 
When as I ſaw thee at that Shepheards Coate, 
V Vhere each (Ithinke)oforherrooke firft nuate f 
I meane that Paſtor who by Tawies ſprings, ' © 
Chaſt Shepheards [oues in ſweeteſt Ri ſings; 
And with his Muſick? (to his greater fame) - 
Hath late made proud the faireſt Nymph of Thatne; 
E'nc then me thought Edid efpicin thee, | 
Some vnperceiu'd and hidden worth ro bee: 
V Vhich in thy more apparane vertues ſhin'd, 
And among many I in thought deuin'd, 
By ſomething my conceithad vnderftood, 
Thatthou wert markrt one of the Muſes brood, 
That made me louec thee : and that Loue Tbeare; 
Begat a Pitric,and thar Pittie, Care t 
Pitty IT had to fee goo1 parts:conceal'd, 
Care I had how tolhaue that good reueal'd, 
Since 'tis\a fault admittcthnoexcuſe, 
To poſleſle much,and yes pur nought in vſc; 
Hereon I vow (if we two ever: met) 
The firft requeſt that I would ſtriue toger, 
Should be but this that thou woldſt ſhew thy $kill 
How thou coule*ſt tune thy verſes to thy quill ; 
An1 teach thy muſe in ſome well framed ſong, 
To ſhew the eArs thow haſt ſuppreſtſo long: 

S4 Which 


_— 


V Vhichif my new acquaintance may obtaine, 
Roget will cucr honour this dais gainc, 


Alas! my (mall experience ſcarcecantell, 

So muchas where thofe ns the Afar: dvell, 
Nor(though my.floeconceit fall travels on 

Shall I erereachtedrinke of Hellicee ; 
Qr#1mighto fauour'd berotaſte | 

W hattho(a (woet ſtreames but ouerHow in waſte, 
And touch Parrafa where it low'ſt dorh lie, 

I feare my Skill would hardly flagge fo hic, 


 Roget. 
Deiparenat Man, the Gods haue prized nought 
- re,that may not be with labour he, 
or need thy painehe great, fince Fare and Heawey, 
That(asa bleſng)at thy buth haue giuen, 


CMexis. 
Why,ſay they had? 


Roger. 


| Then vſc thceirgifts thou myt, 
Orbe vngratefull,and ſobe __—_ 


For 
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—_— n= 


For or if it cannetrtruly bedeny'd, 
Ingratitude mens benefits toe hide; 

Then more vngratcfull muſt he be by odds, 

V Vhodoth conceale the bountic of the Gods. 


Alex. 
That's vrne indeed, but Enae haunteth thoſe 
V Vho ſeeking Fame their hidden skill diſcloſe : 
Whereels they might (obſcur'd)from her eſpying, 
Eſcape the blaſts and danger of cnuying : 
Critticks will cenſure our beſt ſtraines of Wit, 
And purblind /gzorawcee miſconffture it, 
And which is bad, yet worſe then this doth follow, 
Moſt hate the Mwfer,and contemne Apolle. 


Roget. 
So let them : why ſhould we their hate efteeme ? 
Ist not weot our ſelnescan deeme f 
Tis more to their diffrace that we ſcorne them, 
Then vnto vs that they our Art contemne ; 
Can we havabetrer paſtime then to fee 
Their groficheads may ſo muchdeceiued bee, 
As to allow thoſe doings beſt, where wholly 
V Ve (coffe them to theirface,and flout their folly: 
Or to behold blacke Emo in her prime, 
Dizſelfe-conſum'd, whilſt we vie lines withtime : 


And 


TheShepheards Bunting, © 


— 


' Andindeſj pight of her,morc fameattaine, | p. 
Then all her malice.cag wipe out againe? 


Alexis. 


Yea, but if Tappli'd me to thoſe ſtraines, 
Who ſhould driue forth my Flocks vatothe plaincs, 
V Vhich whilſt the Muſesreſt,anJleaſure crauc, 
Muſt watering,folding,and attendance haue : 

For if I Jeaue with wonted care tocherilh 

Thofc tender heards,both 1 and they ſhould perich, 


p KRoget. 

Alexi;,now 1 ſcethou doſt miſtake, = = 

There is no meaning thou thy Charge forſake ; 

Nor would I wiſh thze ſathy ſcife abuſe, 

As tonegle@ thy cailing for thy Muſe: 

But let theſe two ſo of cach other borrovw, 

That they may ſeaſon mirth, and leſſen forrow, 

Thy Flocke will kelpe thy chargestodefray, 

Thy Muſe to paſle the long an1 tedious day: 

Or whilſt thou tun'ſt ſweet meaſures to thy Reed, 

Thy Sheepe toliſten will mare geere thee fced; 

The V-Volues wil ſhun then, birds aboue thee ſing, 

And Lamkins danceabout thee ina Ring, 

Nay,whichis morc; mtius thy low eſtate, 

Thou tn contentment ſhalt with Monarks mate p 
ot 


© D bodhepheards Hand = 


For mighty Pa» and Ceres to'vs 

Our FieldsandFlocks that pero eang wants : 
The Muſes reach vs Songs to put off cares, 

Grac'd with asrare end ſweet conceits astheirs r 
And we can thinke our Lafſes on the Greenes 

As faire,or fairer,then the faireſt Queenes: 

Or whatis mote then moſt of them ſhaltdoe, 
Wee'le make their inſter fames laſt longerts,. 
Hauing our Lines by greateſt Princes grae'd, 

V. Vhen boththeir name and memori's defac'd, 
Therefore eAlexis though thar ſome difdaine © 
The heauenly Muſicke of the Riirall plaine, 

Whart ist to vs, if they(or'cſcene) contemne 

The dainties w hich were nere ordain'd for them ? 
And thug that there be other-fome enuy | 
The praiſes dueto ſacredPoeſrr, _ 

Let them difdaine and fret tiff they ave weary, 
We in our ſelues hauethat ſhall make vs merry? 
Which he that wants, & had the power to know'ir, 


-Would give his life that he might die a Poet; 


Alex, 
Abraue perſwafion. 
Rozeh. 


Here thou ſect the pert 
V'Vitiun the iawes of ftri& impriſonment: 


A forge 


SK 


The Shepheards Hunting. _ - 


A forclorne Shepheard, void of allthe meanes, _ 
Whereon Mans common hope in danger leanes : Ye 
VVeakein my (clfe,cxpoſed to the Bate A: 
Of thoſe whoſe Exwes arc inſatiate : Ti 
Shut from my friends,baniſh'd from all delights ; Tt 
Nay worſe, excluded from the ſacred Rites, Al 
Here ] doliae rpongſt out-lawes marktfor death, | B« 
As one vnfit todraw the common breath, , BY 
V Vhere thoſe whoto be good did ricnex know, I\ 
Are barred from the meanes ſhould rake them fo. | Be 
I ſuffer,canſe I wiſh'd my Country well ©. 
And what I more muſt beare I camottell, Al 
Ime ſure they giue my Body little ſcope, | 
And would allow my Mindas little Hope : 4 + 
I waſte my Mcanes,which of it (elf is lender, V 
Conſume my Time(perhaps my forruneshinder) | A 
And many Croſſes haue, which thoſe that can M 
Conceiue no'vwreng that hurts another man, Tl 
VVill not tzke note of though if halfe ſo much It 


Should tight on ther, or their owne perſontouch, | Ti 
Some that themſelues(I feare)moſt worthy thinke | Tl 
VVith alltheir helpes wogld into baſenes frrinke z | B 
Bur ſpight of Hate,and allthat Spight can doe, A 
TI can be patient yet, and merry to: 

That ſlender Muſeof mine,by which my Name, 
Though ſcarſe deſeru'd, hath gaind alittle fame, 
Hath-made me voto fuch a Fortune borne, Ti 
That all misfortunes Tknow how to fcorne; = I; 

ca, 
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Yea [midi theſe bands canfleight the Great # that that be 
As mack as their diſdaine —— fs. kn 
Cauc, whoſe very preſence ſome g I 

I haue oftmade'ts-Ecchoforthdeli ights, - - 

And hope to tume,if any Lultice- be}. JEW 

Both ſhame and Care onthoſt thatwiftetamey-: /- 

For while the world rancke-vitlanies affords, : 

Iwill areto paint them outin words + -: - 

Becauſe ] this jrita theſe rroublesrutne, © -* -- 

Iknew yhatmin couldato;cre I begnn; -* - 

And Vie felfF whatny Muſe drawes METS, © 

Man Leech rent tories 20.) - *- > 
HeTers me tark's je M 

— orſhe Fimow, will beere mebur : 7+" * 

Andifby Fate thysbuſed power ffome, 

Muſt in the worlds eye le auz me oyercome» 

They ſhalt find one fort yet ſofenc'd I trow, 

It cannot feele a mortals overthrow, - 

This Hope and Truſt that great power did infuſe, 

That firſt iaſpir'd into my breſt = Muſe, 

By whom I dog,andeuer will contemne 


All heln aps m7 focs mnt." 


Alex. 


Thou haſt ſo well (yeung Reget)plailthy part 
Iam almoſt in loue with that fweet Art; 


And 


—_—_—_—_—_—mm—— on 


The Shepheards Hunting, 


I 
W—_ ———— 


X's 31 ox 154 2 


Enou oh kind Paſtor; Burob Fat ht 'h 
Two FonR Shepheards walking higher, fee 14fl 
Cuddy and Willly,thatſg dearely loueyn; 02 1 A 
Whoare Alt ymo yonder Groue : 4 
Let's follow them : for neyer brauer Swaine $: 7; 41 
Made mplſicke to their flocks vpon thee. okay | 
They are more worthy ,and cag bezter $5235 

V Vhat rare: contentsdo-with a on (hear 
Then whiles our theepe the ſhort{weer grafie do 


And tillthe long ſhade ofthe hils:2 ok 
We'le heare them ftog:for thoug; he young 
TING that ane" ſ- | EN. 
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To he Reader 


anon readibilande 76> 

Y (ce/ned A8y cet ;. 1a 
1: ge, (tbouoþ. it bee wot :o 
2) oueb as] could wiſh 308), 

af you tbink it 1dle, whythen 1 jeewee 
are net likely to fall out ;for I am uuſt of 
your mend; yet werzh it Rell befare you 
rune too farre im your cenſures left this 
.proe lefſs barren of Wit, thenyou of 
| courteſie, Jt is werie true(1knoW not 


by 


A Poſtſcript 


by What chance)that I haue of late been 


fe bighty ubteg zo Opinion, thet 
I vp bow I crept cw anzo ber 


faneur, and(i/ | did thinks tt worthy 
the fearing) I ſhould be afraid chat ſor. ; 


haums /o fra befriended me; (® 
Tow. or 209, Will, ba 
[ 


*opon as lift Cauſe, 1b Io, PRs | the 
picke ſome quarrell againſt mee ; and it iew 
may bee, meanes" to mal? je vf his, | ct 
"which I know muſt weeder comt Jars 
"ſhort of their expeBiation, who by hey 
.earneſi de ſive of it, ſeem'dto be fore-poſſ% 
Jeftwith a farre better concente,rhen'l 
tan 'beleeur it prooues worthy of. 
much at leaſt 1 doubted, andrbereforr®! 
both to dectine the world -(tbough it wat 6 
ten begwile me )1 kept it ro wy ſelf, th 
"not Wenging eney to ſee 14 pubiſut wh 


by 


—_— — — I — 


tothoReadec, 


Ur —_— —_— _ 
A — 


But now;by te ouermuch perf kgfion of : 
fore; friends , Thane beene confirained 


” it to the general v:ew. Which 
ing- Thane done, fore rbings I dex 
re thee to zake notice off. Fir thae.1 
|» Hoe, who #0. pleaſure myfriand;. 
baue fram d my/elfe 4 content out of 
[thas whreh' would. orherwiſe Arſcon-. 
| teat. mes"... Secandly:, that 1 hiutor. 
vered tiork to offe bt What Libinke trud- 
 boneſt m u ſelfe.; when by 4 ſees. 
r- ſhew. of Art,to teach the Vaine 
after of ncertaine Qpiniort, Ths 
I baue beere voritten.; was no part 
fm) flagze , but.ontly. a recreation 1 
riſonncnt : and a trifle, nguberus 
y conceir furry , nor by mee wtenited 
bez made common ; yet ſome, 4nd it: 
Mould ops eſtcemea.it worthy. mers 
” EG 3 Hts 


=. - 


\ 
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A Poliforipe 


reed Zthen 1 did, tooke paines t0 7 
it out, to mee,and i my ab. 
fence pot it both Authorized and pre, |y 
pared for the Preſſe; ſo that if Thad nes [je 
bindred itlaſt M # a mv 
bad been troubled with it, 1 was much 
blamed by ſome Friends for withſlan. 
ding it , to whoſe requeſt Iſhould more 
eaſily baue m——— but . that fh 
chaple (a indeed | yet doe) Tſhow 
thereby more diſparage myſelfe , t 
content them. For I dowbt I ſhall | 
ſeppoſed one of thoſe , who out of bei n 
arrogant deſire of 4 brtle prepoſterouthnes 
ma thruft into the World ener y ev 
ſeaſoned grifle that drops out of thei 
nſetled brames ; whoſe baſeneſſe ho 
much I hate , rhofe that know mee c: 


witneſſt , for if 1 were /o affefied, Iþ por, 
O wicht 


a 


| 


L4T 


ed 
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tothe Reader, 
might perhaps prefent the World with 
& 077% as | haze forn 
and infily make my ſelfe ap- 

re to bee the Author of fame things 
hers haue ſb v/arped and 
Ye of 4s their owne. But 1 wal 
rantent other men now yr 
c tfaes of tbe Braine, for-T 

a rat pottery 
hothat binds call mee Father, Neit 


more of them, by my a 
\#5darek trowble the world, wnleſſe 
| —— wey to benefit it with leſſe 

Prenatce to hy owne eftate, _— 
axyof thoſe lrfje feriom Poems 
Ten into my frinds 

was, come amonyſi yon , let not their 
hedtion be imputed to mee wor theip 

f potmeſſe bee any diſparagement to 

T 2 what 


-— — ”— _ 
TD — —_ J— —_— 


"ot Poſtſcript 


what bath beenſmce more ſerions writ«|- 
zen, ſeeing it @ bat ſuch ſiuſſe ar \71pes 
iudgements haug urebeir far elder yeerr | 
been much more af. 94304 v5. 0008, 
 Thuow an indiffexent Crutick-may(# 
fade many fautrr,arwell in the flights 
neſſe of this preſent Subie&t," xm the 
erring from the true nature sf ww Eg-| 
logue: - morcouer, ir altoxether\Cou-: Ib, 
cernes my ſelf, which a1uers may aſtikeÞ 
But neither can be done on inuſk cau/erFi0 
T he firſt bath bin anſwered already:Theſ 4: 
laſt might conſrer thatlwas there whereee 
my oWne eſtate was chiefly to bee lookedP! 
vnto,and all the comfort | could mini /« 
ſter vnto my ſelfe {ittle evough, '- © Fes 
If any man deeme it wortby his rea«(a? 
ding Tſball bee glad: ifbee thinke huf | 
pames ill beſlowd ,let bun blame bium-yom 
(Ge. ah felie ſh, 


; to. yp Reader, 
fs for meth: aha concerned, 
"4x :[ neitber communieditto bio. 
. Tn caredwhether hexead i 0nn0's. 
cauſe 1 know thifethat were de(proms, 
p { Va; eſteeme the _ as muchas þ. 
A PT114 they 
But it 1530t vultdebyyomt will think 
4 _ in dimers places beene more Wan- 
jm(as they take it) thenbefitting aSati- 
pitt; yet ther ſeuerity] feare not Aa 
ol am aſſured all that | ener yet d1d, was 
afree jrs Obſcznity:nerther aml Jo Cy- 
neaLbutthat I think modeſt expreſſis 
fſach amorous conceits as ſute with 
| [Re4/op ” will yet very well become my 
oheares ; in which not to haue feeling of 
 $be power of E0u6;were ad great an ar- 
pnmet of much flupidety,as an ouer-(ot- 
ſh affetion were of extreame folly. 
T3 Laſtly, 


— Ms * 


— 


| APoltſcript,&c; 


Lafthyyeathinig it bath not well ax; 


fwered rhe Trule of the Shepheards 
Hunting, ger quarrel! with the Stati- 
oner, who bud bumfelfe God-Father, 


and mmpoſed the Name according to bi 


owne liking ; and if you, or bee, finge 6. 
wy faults, prey mend rbem. 


evalttt, 


f, 
Y” 


un 
» 

. 

—_—_— - 

— = 

, 


Newly Corrdted, 


aud augmented, 
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By George Withers of Lin- 


colns-Inne Gentelman. 


A — —_ —_ —  —— —— Om 


— 


| LONDN. 
Printed by 19h Beale for Thomas Wilkley, and ar6 
to be ſold at his Shop atthe Eagle and Ch1!d 


inB rittames-Burſe. 1 6 20. 


The Stationer 


to the Reader. 


any * rho to the wr of 
ER tbe Jurbor, who bythe intreaty 
Ye of /orne of bis acquaintance was 
contenz to beflow it on ſuch as bad 
vhatas requeſted it in way of an Aduen- 
ture. But baving dy/perſed many , and remems- 
bring how far it wouldbee from bis diſpoſition 
to - cliame to proffered gratuities, bee wholly 
repented bimſelfe of what maced be newer well 
approued of ex bo'v iuſtly ſoeuer he might haue 
challenged,wore then many would baue loft, yet 


in 


fd 
eee. A 


*_ "TotheReader,. * 7 Eg 


in in ſieed of Being he boldingjs reſolued -akdok to 
onake thoſe that hane receiuedany of bi3 Baoks » 
«litle beh:laing to bhim,1n|tegcy forging them 
their wuurged pronijes: Aud forxaſmuch. as be 
percernes that it delighted ſome, and 1s 'neuer 
likely to preiutlice any,it hath plaſed bim that 

I ſhould publi(þ it to ty 0wne bengfies nets, 


I [ſhall in the Impriimg . thereof, carefullyr iy re- 
ſpe his credit, which at 1 newer gnignd! F 
of,on my part eloping 3 you ata edge 124 
will on your behalfes cenfure it With as kite Y 
meaning 1 to him,as be had mali ice < towargs 5304 
en the compoſmg thereof) [ commit it to Your, 

diſcretions,and wiſh Tcouldas mls ent Zou 
muh all be hath been Author *.. —_ 


by C qq6 7 ans 
* » . 


Yours, 


9 2Y 


George-Norton. 
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An Elesjacall Epiſtle cf Fidelia, 


to her ynconſtant Friend.” © 


. 
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ThuEtgiacat! Epiſtle, bring a fragment of ſome 
greater Poemt. diſconty the,niddeſt aff ettions of a diſcreet. 
an rogftant Woman ſhadowed uhdey the name of Fidelia; 
wherein ydu may perceitie the height of their, P aſſtons, ſo far 
dr they ſecme to agree with reaſon ar dbe-pe withm ſuch de 
vent bod) as beſermetÞ their Sex, bur ſittther it meddles 
wot. T he occa/itn ſeemes1» proceed from” ſome mitability - 
in her friend,whioſe obiefHons ſhes here preſuppoſing, confi... 
teth,and the pirſon of bis tut upbraiderh all that ate, 
ſubieR tothe ike change,pr fickleneſſe in yutnde. Among the. 
reſt ſomt more werghry Arguments then are(perhaps ) ex 
prlte#iſych a ſubutt, are briefly , and yet ſomewhat ſeti= 
ouſly bandted. kids 40 - 
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& Fr 1 haue heard $e!l, & now. fortruthl find; 
; Once out of ſight and quicklyputef minde. , _ 
And that 1t hath. bectyrightly laid of told, =» 
Lone thas.s ſoon ſt Hatyts ener ſooneſt cold, : 


O: 


Toe Fidelia, | 
Or elſe my tcaresat this timcſhad nor ind 
The {potleſle paper,nor my lines complain'd, 
I had notnow becn forced to haue fent 

Theſe for the Nande's of my dilſcoatent ; 
Orthus exchanged,ſo vnhappily, 

My ſongs ofmirth, to write an Elegie. 

But now Imuſt,and ſince I muſt doe ſo, 

Let me but crauc thou wilt not flout my woe : 
Norentertaine my ſorrowes with a ſcoffe, 

But at leaſt reade them,er'e thou put them off. 
Andthoughmy heart's too hard to haue compaſſion, 
If thou't not pitty,doe not blatne my Paſſion. 

= wean we +4 we cre —_ knowne) 

was a time(akhough that time e 
I,that for this,ſcarcedare a beggar bee, "_ 
Preſunrd for more ane ay Nee Ces theez 
ea,the Day was(but ice ings may change 

A When apr Thanc not been ſoftrange 3 
But ofc embraced witha gentle greeting, . 
Andno wotſe words than Tixrele, Dowe, or Sweeting. 
Yeazhadthy meaning,and thoſe vowes of thine , 
Pron'd but as faithfull,afd as true as mine, 

It ſtillhad been ſo: (for I doenot faine) 

I ſhouldreioyce it might be ſo againe, 

But fith thy Lowe growes cold, and thou vnkinde, 
Be not Jiſpleaſd I ſomewhat breath my minde , 
Jam in hope my words may proue a mirror, 


_—_— 


Whereon thou lookirg,may'k behold thine nor © p 
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Frdela. 
And yet the Heanen, 2nd my ſad heart dothknovw, 
How griu'd Iam,and with what feeling woe 
My minde & tortured,to thinke that I 
Should be the brand of thy diſloyaky : 
Or liue to be the Author ofa line, 
That ſhall be printed witha fault of thine ; 
(Since if that thou but Nighly touched be , 
Deepe wounds of griete,arid ſhare, it ſtrikes in rye} 
And yet I muſt; ill hap compels me to 
What | nere thought ro haue cauſe to doe. 
And therefore ſeeing that ſome angry Fate 
Impoſes on me,what 1 ſo much hate : 
Or ſinceit is ſo,that the Powers dinine 
Me miſerable,to fach cares aſhigne ; 
Ohthat Loves patron,or ſome facred Muſe 
Amongſt my Pafſiens, would ſuch Art infuſe, 
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My well-fram'd words, and aicry fighs might prote 


The happy blaſts to re-inflame thy loue. 

Or at leaſt tonch thee with thy fault ſo neere, 

That thou mighſtſee thou wrong'ſt, who held thee 
Secing,confeſſe the ſame,and ſoabhorrez; (deere 1 
Abhorring,pitty,and repent thee for it. 

But(Deare)I hope I may callthee (5, 

For thou art deare to me,although a foe ; 

Tell me,is't true that T doe heare of thee, 

And by thy abfence now,fo ſcemes to bee? 

Canſuch abnſe bein thy Court of Loze, 


Falſe and inconſtantnow,thou Hee ſhouldſt proue? 
Hce 


FY 


Fidelia. 
He that ſo wofull,and fo penſiue {ate - 
Vowing his ſeruice axmy feete of late, - | __ 
Art thou that quondem louer, whoſe (ad eye. ..- 
I neuer ſaw yet,ig my preſence dry ? | 
And from whoſe'gentle-ceming tong I know : 
So many pitty-moning words could flie: _ 
Was'rthou ſo ſoughtſt my loue,ſo ſecking that 
82 jc had been allth'hadſt aymed at ; 
Miking me think thy Paſſion without ftaine, 
AnJ gently quite thee with my loue againe: 
Withthis perſwaſion I ſo fairely plac'dit, 
Nor Trme,nor Exwie ſhould haue cre defac'dit, 
Ir'sſo ? hauc I done thus much? andart thou 
Sooucr-cloyed with my fauoursnow? 
Art wearied fince with louing, andeſtranged 
$ofar? I's thy affe&tionſo much changed, 
Thar [of all my hopes muſt bedecciued, ., -- . , 
A111 at! g601 thoughts of thee, be quite bereaued? 
Th.n 1 finle true,which long before this day . 
Lfear'd my (clfe,and hcard ſome wiſer ſay ; 
That there is noup bt on earth ſo ſweer,that can 
Long reliſh with the curious taſte of Mar. 
Happy was I;yea,well it was with me 
Before I came tobe bewitch'd by thee. 
T ioy'd the ſweet'ſt content that cuer 444d 
Poſlefled yet;and truely welka-paid; . 
Made to my ſelfe alone,as pleaſant murth 
As cuer any YVrrgine did onearth, 
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 Fidelis. 


The melody I vid was free,and ſuch, 
As that Bird makes, whom ncuer hand did touch, 
Burt vn-alluird with Fowlers whiftling flies 
Aboue the reach of humane treacheriecs. 

And well I doe remember, often then 
Could I read ore the policies of men, 
Diſeouer what vncertainties they were, 
How they would ſigh, looke ſad, proteſt, and ſwears; 
Nay,faighe to die,when they did neuer proue 
The {lendreſt touch of a right worthy loue : 
But had child hearts, whoſe dulnefſe ynderſtood 
No more of Paſſion, then they did of good, 
All which Inoted well,and in my minde 
(A generall humor amongſt women-kinde) 
This vow I made ; (thinking to keepe it than) 
That neuer the faire tongue of any mari, 
Nor his complaint,thoughneuer ſo much grieu'd, 
Should moue my heart to liking whil'ſt I liu'd. 

But veho can ſay, what ſhe ſhall liue to doe ? 
I haue beleeu'd,and let in liking too, 
And that ſo farre, I cannot yet ice how 
1 may ſo much as hope, to helpe it now; 
Which makes te thinke, what cr'e we women (ay; 
Another minde will come,another day: 
And that men may to things vnhop't for clime, 
Who watch but Opportunity and Time. 
For 'tis well knowne,we were riot made of clay, 
Or ſach courſe ,and ill-temper'd _ * they, . 

Y 
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Fidehia: 


For he that fram'd vs of their fleſh did daigne 
When 'twas at beſt,ronew refine” ine, . 
Which makes vs cuer fince the kinder Creatures, 
Of tarre more flexible,anJ yeelding:Namuwres, 
And as we oftexcellin outward parts, 
So we haue nabler, and more gentle hearts. 
Which you well knowin, daily doe deniſe 
How to imprint on them your Craeltiers 
Bur ijoc I finie my cauſe thus bad indeed? 
Orel'e on things imaginary feed? 
Am I the laſle that lare {otruly 1olly, 
Mace my ſclfe merry oft,at others folly ? 
Am 1 the Nymph that Capids fancies blam'd, 
That was ſo col4,1o hardto be inflam'd? 
Am TImy ſelfe? or is my ſelfe that Shee 
V Vho from this Thraldeme,or ſuch falſhoods free, 
Late own'd mine owne heart,and full merry then, 
Did fore-warne others to beware of Mcn, 
An4couldnot,hauing taught them what to doe 
Now learne my ſelfe, totake heed of youtoo ? 
F oole that Tam ; 1 feare my guerdon'siuſt , 
Tn that I knew this,and preſum'd totruſt. 
An1yet(alas)for ought that1 can tell, 
One ſparke of goodnefle in the werld might dwell: 
An1 then I thought if ſuch mighe be, 
Why might not that one ſparke remaine in thee ? 
For thy faire out-{ide,and thy fairer rogue, 
Promiſed much although thy yeares wete yong. 
of 
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nd 


And Veremegveherelocucr the be hbw, / 

Seem'sd thento firenthron'd vpon thy brow. 

Yer ſure it was ; batt whether 'twere orno, 

Certaine I am,and was perſwaded fo, - 

Which mademe loth ro thinke that word of faſhion 

Could be ſo franrd;ſooucr-laid with Paſſion, :- + 

Or ſighes ſo feeling fam'd from any brett, $ 

Nay,ſay thou hadſtbernfalſc in all the reſt, 

Yer from thy eye my heart ſuch norice rooke, 

Me thbnghe guile could nor faine ſo ſad a looke, 

Butnow T'uetry'd, my bought experience knowesz 

They are oftworſt that make the faireſt ſbewes. 

And e men faine a outward griening; 

"Tir neither worthreſpetting nor beliexing, 

For ſhe that doth one ro her mercy take; / 

Warms in her bofome but a frozen ſhake: 

Which heated with her fauours, gathers ſence, 

And ſtings herto the heart in recompence. 

But tell me why;anJ for what ſecret (pight 

You 1n poore womens miſerics delight + 

For ſo i; ſeemes;elſe why d'yee labour for 

That, which when tis obtain'd;you doc abhor ? 

Or to whatend doe you endure ſuch paine 

Towinourloue,and calt it off againe ? 

Ohthat we cither your hard hearts could borroyy , 

Or elſe your ſtrengths to helpe vs beare our ſorrow : 
But we are cauſe ofall this gricfe.an.! ſhame, 

And we hane none bit our ovvire ſelues to blame: 

| V 3 For 
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For {till we (ce yuur falſhoous tor our learning, 

Yet neuercanhaue power totak't tor warnings 

But as if borne to bedeluled by you, 10 

We know youtrultleſſe, and yer ſtillwe try you, 
(Alas)what wrong was inmy power to dothee ? 

Or waart deſpight haue I ere done vnto thee ? 

That thou ſhouldſt chuſc Me,abouc all the reft 

Tobe thy ſcorne,and thus bemade + ict. 

Muſt mens ill natures ſuch t1uc viliainsproue them, 

To make them wrong thoſe moſt that loue them ? 

Couldſt thou finde none in ( amnrrey, 7 owne or Court, 

But one]y Me,to make thy Foo/e,thy ſport? 

Thou knowſt I haue no wantoncourſes runac, 

Nor ſeemed eaſie vnto lewdneſſe wonne. 

And though I cannot boaſt me of much wit, 

Thouſaw'ſt no {igne of fondne(lc in me yet. 

Nor did ill nature cuer ſo ore-{:vay me; 

To flout at any that did woe or pray me. 

But grant I had been guilty of abuſage, 

Ofthee Lme ſure I ner'c deſeru'd ſuch vſage. 

But thou wer't grieued tobchol4my ſmilings, 

When I was free from loue,an1 thy beguilings, 

Orto what purpoſeelſe,di iſt thou beſtow 

Thy time,and ſtudy ro delude me ſo? 

Haſt thou goo1parts? and doſt thou bend them all 

To bring thoſe that ne're hated thee in thrall? 

Prethee take hee 1,although thou yetenioy'ſt them 

They-l be tooke fi om thee,ifthodfſoimploy'it them. 

For 
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For though I wiſh not the leaſt bamoredes, - 
= 


I frare,the inſt Peawens will 

Oh! what of Me by this time had 

If my defircs with thine had hapt to a 

Or I,vnwiſcly had conſented to 

Whar(hameleſe one thou didſt attempt to doe , 

mgiht haue falne,by thoſe immodeſttrickes, 

Ha not fome power been ſtronger then my Sex; - 

An11ifI ſhould hauc ſo been drawneto folly 

I ſaw thee apt enough tobe vnholy. 

Or if my weakneſſe had beenprone to ſinne 

I poorely by thy ha@#ſaccour'd bin. 

we" = make vs — doe'but _ 

And that's your part(you ſay)oursto 

Yer Imuch feare,if m4 through frailty ray,  -i 

There's few of you within your bounds will ſtay 

But,maugre all your ſeeming Vertwe,bee 

As ready to forget yourſehues,as we, 

' I mighthauofear'd thy part of loue not ſtrong, 

When didſt offer me {o baſe a wrong 

And that I after loath'd thee nor,did proue 

In me ſome extraordinary Lowe. 

For ſure had any other, but in thought, 

Preſum'd mk what thou haſt fonghr, 

Might it appeare, I ſhould doe thus much for him, 

__ 4 ſcarcereemciled bate abhorre him. 
My yong experience never yer did know 

Whether deſire might range _ farre, #n0 , 


To make true pas carclefl p-requeſt, - 
Whatraſh eryoyning makes:themmoſt vnblcſt, 
Or blin;ly:9thotfow frailty giue conſcating 

To that, wkicngoac.bringsnothing but repenting, 
But in my iudgement.it dathzather proue ! - 
Thar thou artfar'd with luft;zhen warm'd with logs 
And it it befor proofe men toproceede, _ - 

It ſhewes a chaube;cle what tHoetrials neede?. 

And where isthat man liuing.cuer kriew | | 
That falſe diſturſt,con!d be:with lone that's $true I 
Since themecrecauſe.of that vublam'd cffe , 

Such au vpinidn ws that (tes ſuſp:&, 
Aad yct | wilithee anithy love excuſe, 
If thou wiltinetther me,nor mine abuſe; ' 
For lic ſuppoſe thy paſſion made rheeproffer 
Ekatvaro me,thoutononeele woultitofter. 
And v.thinke thou,if I haue thee deni'd, 

Whom I more lou'd then all men elſe beſide. 
Whathope have they , ſuch fauour to obtaine, 
That neyer halfeſo much reſpe& could gaine3 
Such was my loue thatI did-vatuethee | 
Aboueall things bclow etermty. 
Nothing on.Earth vnto my. hart was nearer 
No Ioy ſo prized,nor no Tewelldearer. 
Nay : I doefeare I did Jdlatriz4; 
For which Heaweys wrathinflidts theſe miſcries , 
And makes thethings whichisfor bleſſings ſent, 

To ve rendvers of my diſcontent, 
| VVhere 
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The Dryades,ot the Hamadryades 
Which of the' Brittsſb ppbace ae a ay Fl pos," 
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Whoſe eye enioy tefwect cohrenrs then mine, ua 
Till I receitt'd my ouerth Ry thine? | 
Where's ſhe did'delightin Sand Rils? - 
Where's fhe that wal x7 mofe Grouts,or Dawns,or 
Or couldby (uch faire arrleffe props &,morte (Hils? 
Adde Shes: Fongett, to her content s ſtore 
Then I; whi It thou we eto with thy Graces 
Didſt plea pleaſing ſence to thoſe Les ? 
But now What #« ; "96s hath ouerthrowne, 
My Roſe-deckt allies,now with Rue are ſtrowne 4 
An4 from thoſt flowers that honied vſe tobe, 
I ſucke nought now bur iuyce'to poyſon'mee. 

For eu'Nasſhe, whoſe gentle ſpirit &an raiſe 
To appreherid Lowes n6bſe e myſteries, * 
Spyins aPtecious Imwell richly ſet, 
Shine 1nſome corret of her Cabinet, 
Taketh delight at” firſtto's aze vp : 
The pretty li | tre of the ſp Ro kling Nino, 
And Mefd; in minJe,by that doth ſeeme to ſee 
How vertue ſhines ehrough baſe obſcurity 3 
But prying neerer,ſeing it doth proue * 
Some relique of her deere deccaſe: af 


Whichto herſad remembrance df fay ope, 


What ſhe moſt ſought,and ſees mdſkſtfrom hope: 
V4 * Fainting 
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Fidelia. 


Fainting almoſtbeneath her Paſſions weight, 

And quite forgetfull of her firſt conceir ; 

Looking ypon't againe,from theace the borrowes 

Sad melancholy thoughts to feed her ſorrowes. 

So I beholding Natyres curious bowers, 

Seel'd,ſtrow'd,and trim'd vp with leaues,hearbs , & 

Walke pleaſedon 2 while,and dodeuize (flowers, 

How oneach obic& I may moralize , 

But erc I page on many ſteps,1 ſee.. | 

There ſtands a Hawthersethat was trim 'd by thee : * 

Here thou didlt once (lip off the virgin ſpraics, 

To crowns me with a wreath of lien "ay 

Onſucha Banke I ſce how thoudidſt * 

When vicwing of a ſhady Mmlbery, 

The hard miſhap thou i to me diſcuſfe 

Oflouing Thyſbe,and yorg Piraww: _. 

And oh(thinke I)how pleaſing was it then, 

Or would be yet,might he returne agen. 

But if ſome neighbouring Kaw doe draw me to 

Thoſe Arbors,whcre the ſhadowes ſeeme t0-WoOc 

The weary loue. ficke Paſſenger.tofit .  , 

And view the beauties Natweſtrowes on it ; 

How faire(think 1)would this (weet place appearc, 

JfheT loue,were(; porting wit me here: . 

Nay,cuery ſeverall obie& that I ſee, 

Dothſcuerally(me thinkes) remember thee. 

But the delight Lyfd from it togather, 

I now exchange x cares,and ſeeke them rather. 
But 
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But thoſe whoſe dull and groſſe affe&ions can ' 
Extend but onely to defire a Af en, | | 
Cannot the depth of theſe rare Paſhows knovy : 

For their imaginations flagge too low ; 
And cauſe thear baſe Conceirs doe apprehend 
Nothing'but that whereto the fleſh doth tend; 
In Lewes embraces they nere reach vnto 
More of content'than the brute Creatures do. 
Neither can any nidge of this,bur ſuch | 
W hoſe brauer minds for brauer thoughts doe tonch, 
And hauing ſpirits of a nobler frame, l, | 
Feele the truc heate of Lowes vnquenched flame; 
They may conceive aright what ſtarting ſting 
To their Remembrance: the place will bring, | 
Where they did once enioy,and then doc mille, 
What totheir ſonles moſtdecreand precious is. 
With me 'tis ſo; for: thoſe walkes thatonce ſeem'd 
P'caſing;when Eof thee was more eſteem'd, 
moſt deſolate and lotely, 
And are the places now of torment onely. 
Where I the higheſt of contents did borrow, 
There am I paid ithome with treble ſorrow. 

Vato one place I doe remember well , 
We walke the cu'nings to heare Phylormell: 
And that ſeemes now to want the light it had: 
The ſhadow of the Gyox's more difland ſad, 
As if it were a place bar fit for Foo les, 
That ſcreech ill lucke ; as melaacholy Owtler, 


Or 
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Or farall Raariy; charſet boding 200d, Bhs 

Croke their blacks A#7wrier fromſome darke wood. 
Theniffrom thence thaffe dcfpairing go, - 

Another place begins another wor!” 

For thus veto my- thought ir ſcemes to fay, 


Hitherthoy ſaw'ſthim riding orice that way 7 
Thithert6 meerehim thou didſt'nimbly haſtrhee, | 
Yon he Waehart euv'nthereembrac'dthee 2: 

V Vhich whilſt 16 ghivg wiſh to'docagane, #0 : 
Another.obie& bum gs another paine': | 

For paſſing by that Grenegwhich(coud i ſpeake) 
V Vouldreſlirawvsrunneat 8 go (11 43's 
There Ebcheld,yetac on a thimrin' on 2.mvatl 
Thou hadit engraver forthe love mie ; rene 
VVhen we twg,all dne,in heate of day, 

V Vith chaſte embraces driueforrfohoures DVAy: 
Then I remember r06,yntomy ſmart, '/ 2.71 / 
How foath wewere,when time: cotnpel d rept ; 
How cunningly thy? affex/thou'\conte'it faine, * 

In taking leaue,and comtning backe againery ' 

So oft,vatill(as ſeeming toforger  - 
VVe were depa weſer;” 

And freſhly in that (weet difeourſe vent on, 

V Vhich now Talmoſt fait ro thinkevpon.” 
Viewing againe thoſe other X Vaikes,and Crinkes 
That have been,yvieneſſes of our chaſte lones 35 * 
V VhenI beheld thoke Tregsgwhbo'e tender skin 
Hath that cut out, which ftilkcurts me within, 


Or 


Fidelia, 
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To ariſWere in an'Eccho vnto thoſe TOY 
Rare Problems which thou offen dilſt propole. - 
V VhenTeome thete(thinke !)if theſe couldezke” 
That vſeof words and Tpecch whichwe partake,” 
* They tight vnfold 2 thouſand pleaſures then © 
V Vhich I (hall tiger [ttc totaſle agen? *- - 
Aadthereupon: axce doth to racke 
My thoughts, withr tak Cie what lacke, 
Thati in my mind thaſe Clerkes doe argue well, 
VVhbich fold Priva ation the great'ſtplague of hell... 
For theres notormttit' bripertrc halfe ſo bad, 
As the Remembr &ite af thoſe ioyes 1 had. 

Ohthaft choi quite fort - wh 
The bankes of Thame ,beholding how t 
Playd on the flier wancs? There where 1 +. 
Grantedto make tmy Poreane this accurſt ; 
There where th —_ carncſt ſuit compeld 
My oucr-ſoene- heatt to yreld 
One fauour firſt pi ry en another drew 
To get another till (alas)Eruc- * 
The day and Rar chinking I nere ſhould riced 
(As now)togriene for doing ſach a deed, 
Sofreely I my curtefies beſtow'd, 
That whoſe I was vnyarily I ſhow/d © 
And tomy heart ſach paſſage mzde for the>, 
Tnon canſt not to this day remoued be, 


AnJ 


Fidelia. 
————— 

And what breaſt could refiſtic, hauing ſeene.-.. 
How true thy loue had in appearancebecne..: $ 
For | ſhall ne're forget, when thou hadft there 
Laid open every diſcontentand care, | + 
Wherwith thoudeeply ſcerad'ſt to me oppreſt . 
When thou as(as much as any could prateſt) 
Had'ſt vow'dand fi worn, andy perceiu'dR no ſign 
Ofpitry-m in this breſt of mine 2, FAY 
Well Louc(ſaid'ſt thou)ſince.neither ſighnor vow, 
Nor any ſerice may preuaile menow; 
Since neither the recitall of my ſmart, 
oo thoſe <IIOS Paſſions that aſſaile my heart, 

Nor an PL thing may moue thee to beleeue , 
Oftheſe my 2x Suge togrant relecte.s 
Since there's no.cornfort,nor deſert, that may 
Get me ſo muchas Hope of what I pray ;. 
Sweet Lomxe farewell, farewell faire —_— light , 
An1euery leaſing obic& of the fi 
My poore def} cſpairing hart here bile ot 
An1 all Content, for cuermore adue 
Then eu'nas thou ſcemd'ſt ready to depart; ; 
Reaching that hand,whichafter gaue my hart, - 
(And thinking this ſad Farewel did proceed 
From a ſound breſt, but truely mou'd indeed) 
I ſtaied thy departing from mee ſo, 
Whilft I food mute with ſorrow, thou for ſhow. 
And the meane while as 1 behel1 thy looke, 
My eycth'imprefſion of ſuch Pirty tooke, 
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That, with the ftrength of Paſſion ouercome, 
A deepe fetch't ſigh my heart came breathung from: 
Whercat thou(cuer wiſely vſing this 

Totake aduantage when it offered is) 
Renewd'ſt thy ſute tome, who did afford 
Conſent,in ſilence firſt, and then in word, 

So that for yeelding thou maiſt thanke thy wit, 
And yet when euer I remember it, 

Truſt me,I muſe, and often,wondring, thinke 
Thorough what craney,or what ſecret chinke 

That Lowe vnwares,ſo like a flye cloſc Elfe, 

Did to my heart inſinuate it ſelfe. | 

Gallants I had, before thou camſt to woo, 

Could as much loue,and as well court me too; 
And though they had not learned fo the faſhion, 
OfaRing ſuch well-counterfeited P afſiox; 

In wit,and perſon,they did equall thee, 

And worthier ſeem'd, vnleſſe thoul!'r Faithfull be, 
Yet ſtill vamou'd,vnconquer'd I remain'd: 

No, not one thought of lone was entertain'd : 

Nor could the} brag of the leaſt favour tothem, 
Saue what meere curteſie enioyn'd t&fdoe them. 
Hard was my heart: But would'thad harder bin, 
And then,perhaps,l had not let thee in, - 
Thou Tyrnt,that art ſo imperions there, 
And onely tak'(t delight to Dominere, - © | 
But held I our ſuch ſtrong,ſuch oft aſſailing , 
And cuer kept the honour of prevailing ? 


Was 
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Was this povorebreaſt from loues allurings free, 
Cruell to al;,andgentle vato thee? 
Did I vnlocke that ſtrong affe&ions dore, 
Thar neuer could be broken-ope before, 
Onely to thee? and at thy interceſſion 
So freely giuevp all my hearts poſſeſſion : 
That tomy ſclfc 1 left. not one poore veine, 
Nor power,nor willto put thee from'tagaine? } 
Did I doc this., and all onthy-bare vouy, 
And wilt hon thus requite my kindneflſe now ? 
Oh that thoueither had notiearnd to faine, 
Or I had Powerto caft thee off againe ! 
How is it thatthou art become(ſo rude, 
AnJ ouer-blinded by l»ugratituds ? 
Sweareſt thou ſo deeply thatthou wouldſt perſtner, 
Thar I might thus be caſt away for eucr?. 
Vvell, thzn tis true that Loners periurics, 
Among fome-men,arc thought no iniuries + 
And that ſhe onely hath leaf coaſe of gricfe, 
V 'Vho of your words hath ſmalſt,or no bcliefe. 

Had Ithe wooer bin,or fondly won, , 
This had bin more tho;then.thou couldſt hauc don; 
But neither being ſo, what Reaſon is | 
On thy fide, that ſhould make thee offer this ? 

I know, had I been falſe,or my faith faild, 

Thon wonldft at womens fickleneſſe haveraild; 
And if in meit hadanerror bin, yy 
Inthce thall the ſame Zaulc be chought no ſm? 
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Rather I hol4 that,which is bad in mee, 
Willbe a greater blemith vnto thee : 
Becauſe by Narzre thou art made moreftrong, 
And therefore abler ro endures wrong. 
But tis otir Forrwveyou'le have all the power, 
Onely the Care anti Burden mult be our. 

Nor can yoii be contetita wrong to do, 
Valeſle you lay the blame vpon vs too. 

Oh that there were ſome gentle-minded Poet 
Thatknew my heart,as well as now I know it ; 
And would endeare me to his lone ſo much, 
Togiue the worl{(though but)aſlender touch 

' Ofthat ſad Paſſion which now clogs tny heart, 
Andſhew my truth,and thee how falſe thou art?” . 
That all might know, what is belceu'd by n6 many 
Ther's ficklencfe in men,and faith in woman. 
Thouſawſt I firſt et, Parry in,then lik 
And laftly,that which was thy onely feckivg: _.. 
And when! might haue ſcotn1chat love of thine, . 
(As now vr gently thoudeſpiſeſtmine,) 

Among the inmolt Angles of my brefſt, 

Tologge icby my heart 1 chought itbeſt; 
Which thou haſt ſtolne roo like a thankeleſſe Mate, 
And left me nothing but a blacke ſelfe-hate- m__ 
What canſt thouſay for this,toſtand contending ? 
What colour haſt thot left for thy offending 2. 
That wit,perbaps,hath ſome excuſe in tore, 
Oran cvuation to eſcape a ſore. 
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But aryl know thou excuſe this 6 ren, | 
Itm ome greater reaſ6. 
Arc any of thoſe lors et webs 

On which thy firſt ai Gion f plac'df 

Hath any ſecret foe tny true faith wronged, 

Torob the bliſſe thar to my heart belong 

Whatthenf ſhall I condemned boned, 
Before thou knoweſt how I may be clear'@? 
Thou art acquinted with the times condition , 
Know tit is full of enuy and ſuſprtion, 

Sotharthe war'cſt in thought, word,and aQion, 
Shallbe moſt iniur'dby foule mouthY-detraQiont 
And therfore thou,me. "thinks, hould'Rt wiſely pauſe | 
Before thou credit rumors without cauſe. 

ButT haue n ſuch a confidence 

Inthy opinion,of my innocence : 

It is not that,T kibow, with-holds thee now: 

Sweer, tell me then; is it ſome ſacred vow? 

Haſt thoureſolucd,not to wk wh bo hank 

With any one in Hymens hol | 

Thou ſbuldſt haue Done it then, whe thou yerr free, 
Before thou hadſt bequeath'd chy ſclfe to mee. 
What vow doſt deeme more pleaſing vnto Howe, 
Then what is by vnfained louers given? 

IF any be, yer ſure it frowneth at 

Thoſethat are made for contradiRing that, 

Bur if thou wouldſt lize chaſtely allthy life, 


That thou maiſt doe,though webe inan and wife - | 
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Orifrhoulong't ags-dexth eiw-dearhio die,.. 
Why,ifitbe thy pleaſure, fodoe 1,.-.... 
Make me bur thine, and I je(conterited) be 
A Virgin ſtill, yer liue and-Jie with thee. 
Then let not thy inuenting braine affay 
To mocke,and till delnde me-cyery PIP 3 ; 
But call ta mind;haw thou haſt (worn | 
Nor to negle&,nor leaue me thus foclorne, © 
And if thou wilt-not be to me as whety. -, | 
We firſt did loue, dobur come ſcemethen; xl 
Vouchſafe that I may (omerione wich no wroinia 
Or ſitand looke vn thee,or heare thhetalkes © ++ 
41 that moſt content once aimed at, 
tr) thinke there is a world of blidc:invlinte'-; 

Doſt thouſuppole that ry Defrer dedies- 1115, 
With thy affections well ro ſympathize 2 47 
Or ſuch peruerſnefle haſt thon wa br one * Y 
May our Natures dila lagrecingbe 
Thou knowſt whe thoudidit wake I wal nobtbef; 
And if thott wert but ſad,thac I ſhould weep 
Yereuen when the teares my checke did VM 
Iftheu didit RR L could _ 2gaine ; 
I neucrdid x 
Nay,thoiu canſt te tofthaue(; FO thy thought. ' 
Waking ; the ſelfe ſame courſe withthee I rucine} 
And ſleeping ,ofteritimies our dreames were one. 

TheDy allneedle ror gen it ſence doth want, * 
Still bebds ts the beloit olled Ade mand; | 
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Lift the one vp,;the other vpward tends ; 

If this fall downe,that/preſcartly deſcends : 
Turne but #bokttlie Rone, the ſtcele turnes to; 
Then ſtraight fetumes, if but the other do; 

And if it ſtay with trembling keepes one place, 
As ifit panting longdfor an imbrace, 

So wisT withime :forifthou merry wert, . 
That mirth of thine;mowd joy within my heart: 


I _ ,wher thou didſt ſigh or frowne : 
Whethou 
Acit3 bein 
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werefick, thou haſt perceiud me ſwoone; 
gfadguuc oft, with forc'd delight, 
Strird ro giuethee content beyoud my might. 
Whe thou wouldſt ralke,thE haue I talkd with thee, 
And filetit beengwhen thou wouldſt Glentbe. 
Ifthou abroad didſt goe,with'ioy I went; 
Tf home thowlou'dſt,ar home was my content : 
Yea, what did to thy Natwre diſagree, 
I could make pleaſing, cauſe it pleaſed thee: 
But ift be either my weake Sexe,or youth, 

Makes thee miſdoubt my vndiftained truth, 
Knaw this ; as'none till that vahappy hower, 
V Vhen I'was firſt made thine,had euer power 
To moue my heart, by vowes,or teares expence z 
No more,]I {weare,could any Creatzre fince. 
No lookes but thine, thougWaimd with 7 aflors Art, 
Could pierce ſo deepe to penerrare my hart. 
Notiame but thine, was welcometo my care ; 
No word did I ſo ſoone, ſo gladly heare ; 

| Nor 
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Norneuer could my eyes behold or ſee; 

V Vhat I was fince delighted in;but thee; 

And ſure thou wouldit belecue it to be ſo, 
If I could tell,or-words might makethee know; 
How many a weary night my tumbled bed 

Hath knowne me fleeples:whart ſalt teares Iuc ſhed; 
What ſcalding ſighes,the markes of foules oppreſt, 
Hauc hourely breathed from my carefull breſ : 

Nor weuldſt rkou deeme thoſe waking forrowes 
If thou mightſt ſee how fleeping I am paind. (faind, 
For if ſometimes I chance to take aſlumber, 

V nwelcome dreames my broken reſt doth cumber, 
Whuch dreming makes me ſtart,ſtarting with feares 
VVakes; andſo waking renew my cates: 
Vnrtill my eyes ore-tir'd with watch and weeping, 
Drownd in their owne flouds, fallagainto ſleeping. 
Oh/'that thou couldſt bur think, when laſt we parted; 
How much 1I,gricuing for thy abſence,ſmarted x: 
My very ſoule fell Ty apa hearr to aking; 

As ifthey had their laſt Farewels been raking ; 

Or feared by ſome ſecret Diuination, | 

This thy reuolt,and cauſeleſſe alteration; 

Didſt thou not feele how loth thathand of mine, 

V Vas to letgoe the hold ithad of thine? | 

And with what heauy, what vnwilling looke 

T leaue of thee,and theri of comfort tobke? 
ITknow thou didft; andthough now thus thon doe; 
I am deceiud, but then it grieud thee too. _ 
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Then,ifI ſo with Lone: fell paſſion vext 
For thy departure onely was perplext, 
When Lhag left to ſtrengthen me ſome truſt, 
And hope, that rhou wouldſt nere have prou'd vniuſtt 
What was my torture then, and hard endurance, 
When of thy falſhood I reccru'd affurance, 
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p Alasmy t white, with griefe was dumbe, 
And a cold ſhuddering did my ioynts bermme, 
Amazement {ciz'd m chought,and ſo preuaikd, 


I foun4 me il but knew not what I afled :; 
Nor canl yettell,ſince my ſuffering then 
Was more then could be ſhawne by Pocts pen 
Or well concein'd by any otherhart ' 
Then that which in ſach care hath borne a part, 
Oh me; how Toth was I to have beleewd 
That to be true;for which ſo much I griew'd? 
How gladly would Thaue perſwaded bin, 
There hadbinno ſuch matter,no ſach ſin, 
1 wonld have had my heart thinke that{I kneyy 
To be the very truth) not to be true, 
Why may not this, thought I Jome viſion be, 
Some ſleeping dreame,or waking phantafic 
Begatten by my ouer-blinded folly, 
Or elſe engendred through my Melancholy? 
But finding it ſoreall( be Tehen 
Muſt I be caſt from all my hopes agen? 
What are become of all thoſ&fading bliſſey 
Which late my hope had, and now ſo much miſſes? 
6 be Where 
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Where is that future fickle happineſle | 
Which I fo long expected. to polleſle ? | 
And thought I too ; where arc his dying Poffions, 
His honjed words, his bitter lamentations ? 

To what end were his Sonnets, Epigrams, 

his pretty Pefer, witty eAvagrems? _ 


I could notthinke, all thar might hanc been fain'd, 

Nor any faith, I thoughe ſo firme, bin ſtain'd: _ 

Nay,I doe fureand confidently.know, 

It is not peſffible it ſhould be fa; _ 

If thatxare Art 20d 7 ofies was thine owne, _, 

Which in my preſence thouhaſt oftzn ſhowne, 

Bur fince thy change,my much preſaging heare 

Is halfe afrai'd,thou ſome.impoſtor yer't.: 

Or that-thou didft but Player-like addreſt), 

A& that which flow'd from ſome more gentle breſt. 

Thy puft inuention,with worſe matter Hole. | 

Thoſe thy conceits from better wits hath tolne : 

Orelfe I know ir could net be, that thou 

Should be ſo ouer-cold as theu art now ; 

Sincethoſe, who haue that fecelingly their owne, 

Euer poſſeſſe mere-worth conceal d,thea knowne, 

And if Loweeuer any Mortals touch, 

To make abraue impreGon,tis.in ſuch, , 

Who ſworne lanes Chaplaines, wiltnotviolate 

That,whereuntothemſclues they confecrate. 
But oh you noble brood,on whom the world . 

The {lighted burthen ofnegle@ hath hu: !'d, 
n X (Becarſe 
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Figelia. 
(Becauſe your thoughts for higher obje&s borne, 
Thcir groueling humors and afteRion ſcorne) 
You whom the Gods,to heare your ſtraines,will fol. 
Whilſt you db court the ſiſters of Apollo. (low, 
You whom theres none thats worthy,can negle&, 
Nr any that vaworthy is,affe& : 

Donot let thoſe that ſeeke to doe you ſhame, 
Bewitchys with thoſe ſongs they cannot frame ; 
The nobleſt of our Sexe,and faireſt too, 

Doe euer loue and honour ſuch as you. 

Then wrong vsnot{o much togiue your Paſſion 
To thoſe that hane it but in imitation : 

And in their dull breaſts neuer feele the power 
Ofſuchdcepe thoughts as {ſweetly moue in your, 
As well as you, they vs thereby abuſe, 

For(many times) when we our Lexers chuſe, 
VVhere wethinke Nature that rich [ewell ſets 

V Vhich ſhines in you,we light on counterfets. 

But ſee,ſee ywhitherdiſcontentment beares me, 
Andto what vncoth ſtraines my P aſſion reares me : 
Yet pardon me,lI here againe repent, 

Tf Thaye erred throughthat diſcontent. 

Be what thou wilt, be counterfeit or right, 

Be conſtant,ſerious,or be vaine,or light, 

My loue remaines inutolate the ſame, 

Thou canſt be nothing that can quench this flame, 
But it willburne as long as thou haſt breath 
Tokcepe it kindled(ifnot after death) 


_—_ 
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Nere was there one more true;then TI to thee -- 
And though my faith nmſt now deſpiſed be, © 
Vnprizd, vnualued atthe loweſt rate, 
Yet this Iletell thee,tis netall thy ſtate, 
Nor all that better-ſeeming worth of thine, 
Can buy thee ſuch another Loxe as mine 2: 
Liking it may,but oh theres as muchoddes, 
Twixt loue and that,asbetweene men and Gods: 
And tis a purchgſe not procur'd with treaſure, 
As ſome foolesthinke, nor to be gaind atpleaſure; 
For were it {o,and any could aſſure it, ? 
What would not ſome men part with,to procure k? 
But though thou weigh't not,as thou ought ſt to do, 
Thou knowſtT loue,and once didſt loue me too, + 
Then wheres the cauſe ofthis diſlike inthee ? 
Suruey thy ſelfe, I hope theres notice inme. 
Yetlooke on her from whom thouarteſtranged F: 
See,is my perſon,or my beauty changed? 
Once thoudidſt praiſe it, prethee view't agen, - - 
And marke ift be nor ſtill the fame twas then ;- ' 
Nofalſe Uermilion-dye my checke diftaines, \ 
Tisthe poore blood difperſt through pores & vaias, 
Which thou haſt oft ſeen through my forhead fluſh- 
To ſhew no dawby colour hid my bluſhing : (ing, 
Nor neuer ſhall: Yertve,I hope, will ſaueme, '' ** - 
Contented with that beauty Nature gaue me 2 | 
Or ift ſeeme lefſe, for that griefes vaile had hid it; 
Thouthreyſt ir onme,twasnot Ithat did ic, 
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_—_ canſtaga e,what may repaire, 
All that's {a aomake me far more 

V V.hichifthou do,1'lc be more wary than 
To keep'r for thee vablemiſhe,what I can : 


And ca 


ewill want much of rieci 
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But I dg Faria me orhereriche I args 
Whoſe mgxcabundance that thy mind bewitckes, 
So that baſe bicd chat, r00 gene cxemjy 


Makes thee tay Kfler Forzureto di 
Fic,cauft thoylo degenerateig ſpirit,,. 

« As to prefer the meancs bef fore the meri: ? 

_ Although Teanot ſay-it is.in me, . 

Such wofth Iperinea wick} pouerty may be 
Tocqualize the match ſhe takes vpon her ; 
Thotlrother vaunt of Pazh Wealth, Beau 3. Henorn, : 
And Y yet that did for wen wed, 

oul? o eit fora meancrbed, 
Yer are lr Mn wane indifferent, 
Nat baſfely: meanc,but ſuch as may content; 
Ah#though Tyectd the better to be thige, 
I may be bold to 3; hepronya much,for mine ; 

Fhat ifh couldit of thety and me eſtecme, 
Neither th v\tate,n nor birth would mil. "+266 BY 
Orifir did ;how can I help' (alas) 
Thou,not alone before knew'{ what it was. 
But 1 ( akh ghy not fearing ſ0.40.ſpeed) 

Did alſo iſinablet mote thanneeds., -: 


And 
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And yet thou woo'dft and wooing didſt perſeuer, 
As ifthbu hadſt tnrendad Lowe foreuer: _—_ 
Yea,thy account of wealth thoti fnad*ſſoſmall, 
Thou had'ſtnor any queſtion oft at all ; | 
But hating muctthat peaſant-like-condition, 
Did'ſt feeme dif] 1 het4 it in ſufpition, 
Whereby I thinke, if nothing elſe dg thwart vs, 

It cannot be the wantof that will part vs. 

Yea,l do rather doutw indeed, that this 

The _—_— feare of friends diſpleaſure is; 
Thar is the barre thar ſtops our tny delight, 

And all my hope and joy confoutSenh qi 

But beares there any in thy heart ſuch [way 

To ſhut methence,and wipe thy lone away ? 
Canthere be any friend that hath the power, 

T6 diſumre hearts ſ@conioyn'd as our ? 

E're I would have ſo done by thee ; I'de rather 
 Haue parted with one deerer then my father. 

For though the willof our Creator binds 
Each child to learne and know his parents minds z 
Yet ſure Fam,ſoiuſt a Deitie, | 
Commandethnothing againſt Pietie. | 
Nordoth that bandof duty giue them leaue, 
To viokte theirfaith,or to being. 4p 

And though that Parents havie authoritic, 
Torule their children in minoritic : _ 
Yer they areneuer granted ſuch power on them, 
That willallow totyravnize vpon them, 


Or 


Fideha. 


Or vie them vnder their command ſo ill, 

To force them,without reaſon to their will, 
For who hath read in all theſacred writ, 

Of any one compeld to marriage (yer?) 

Or father ſovnkind(theretorcquird) 

Denidc his Child the match that he deſfir'd, 

So that he found the lawes did not forbid it ? 

I thinke thoſe gentler ages nomen did it. . 

In thoſe daies therefore for them to haue bin 

Contracted without licence,had been fin 2 

Since there was more good Nature among men, 

And cuery one more truly louing then, 

But now(a!though we ſtand obliged ill 

To labour for their liking and good will) 

There is no duty whereby they may tic vs 

From ought which without reaſon they deny Vs: 

For Idothinke,it is notonely meant, | 


Children ſhould aske,but P arents ſhould conſent : ' 


And that they erre,theirduty as much breaking, 
For not conſenting;as we not for ſpeaking, 

\, It isno maruell many matches be 

,» Concluded now without their priuitie ; 

,, Since they,through greedy Anarice miſled 

> Their intereſt in that haue forfeited, 
For theſe reſpe&leſle of all.care,do marry 
Hot youthfull CAfay to cold old January. 
Thoſe for ſome greedy end dec-baſcly tie 
The (ſweeteſt faire to foule deformitie. 


Forcing 


Rr FF = Ts * — 


= WM 


—T MG 93 af: @ aocom ctcT,cvq . i 2m=» ma ram cv no. a= 3 


: : | Fidelia, 


Forcinga lone from where 'twas placed late, 
Tore-ipgraffe it-where itturnes to hate, 

It ſcemes nocaule of hindrancein their eyes, 
Though manners nor affetions (* - 
And two Religionsby their rules of ſtate, 
They may in one made body tolerate, 

As if they did deſirethat double ſtemme, 
Should fruitfull beare but Newters like to theme 
Alas, how many numbers of both kindes 

By that haue euer diſcontented mindes : 
Andliue(though ſeeming vnto others well) 
In the next torments vntothoſe of hell. 

How many deſprate growne by this their ſinne, 
Haue both vndone themſclues and all the ir kione 
Many a one we ſee it makes to fall 

With the too-late repenting Prodigall, 
Thouſands,though elſe by nature gentler ginen, 
Toa the horridſt murthers oft are driuen. 

And (which is worſe)there's many a careleſſcelfe, 
(Vnlefſe Heauen pitty )kils and damnes his ſelfe, 
Oh what hard heart,or what vnpittyingeyes, 
Could hold from teares to ſee thoſo Tragedies, 
Parents by their negle& in this,haue hurld 

Vpon the ſtage ofthis reſpe&lcſle world ? 

Tis not one Marx,one Family,one Kinne , 

No nor one {omntrey that hathruin'd bin 

By ſuch their fey, which the cauſc hath prou'd, 
Thatforraine oft and ciuill warres were mou'd 
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By ſuch beginnings many & Citic lies - . - 
Now in ,\whoſc Twret brau'd the skies : 
And diuers Monarchs by ſuchfortunes croſt, 
Haue { ſcenet Ligdomes fan fir'd,and ſpoir« 4,8 loft 

Yer allthis w 

ruine,ſhame,and way ior yeoing 

For tis.a task tooiinfinjteto tell 
How many thouſands that would haue done well, 
Doe by the meancs of this, ſuffer deſires 
Tokind!e intheit hearts valawfult fires; . 
Nay,ſome.in whoſe cold breaſt nere flame had bin, 
Haue onely for meere vengeance falne to fin. 

My ſelfe hauefeene,2nd my heartbledtoſce't, 
A witlelſe Clowne enioy a match vnmeer, © 
She was a Laſſe that hada looke to moue 
The heart of cold Diogenes to loue : 
Hereye wasſuch, whoſe cuery lance did knovv , 
To _— the hiſs ſnow; 
And by pel s could unpruat, 
Orſparkle fire intoa beart of flint: - Pie 
And yer, vnleſfe I much decciued be, 
In very thought did hateimmodeſtic: 

And (had ſ'cnioyd the man ſhe could haue lou'd)- 
Might;ro this day,haue lined vnreprou'd : 
But being forc'd,perforce,by ſeeming friends, 
V Vith her conſent, the her contentment ends, 
In that comyel'd,her, ſelferohim ſhe gaue, | 
Whoſe bcd,ſhe rather could hane withe her grave; 
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Fidelia. 
ani and fince, 1 heare,whar 1 1 much fearei i5 true; 
That fe hath bidden ſoame and fante ddne. 

Such are the cauſes naw _—_ 
Are put beGde mych of their ancient 
| Theirfeare ofthis,makes children to "0 
From giuing them thoſc dues which elſe they wold : 
And theſe thon ſee'ft are the too-fruitfall ils, 
VV hich daily ſpring from their vnbridled wils« 
Yetthey, forſooth, willhaue ir vnderſtood; 
That all their ftudy,is their childrens good. 
A ſeeming Lewefhall courr all they do: 
When, if the marter were welt look't into, 
Their carefullreach is chiefly tofulh}} - 
Thzir owne foule,greedy,and will: 
Wha quite forgetting they were &er young, 
Would haue chi dote with them on ""_n 
Grant, berwixt rwo,there be true loue content, 
Birth no>mif-ſceming,wealth ſofficienr, 
Equalitic in yeares,an honeſt fame, * * 
In cuery fide the perſ&n withort blame, - 
And they obedient too : VVhar can you 
Of Lane,or of Aﬀe&Rion,in that father; 
Thatburalittle to augment his rreaſure, * | 
(Perhaps,no more buronly for hisplealure :)  ** 
Shall fee hi his childtoone he doth abhor, | 
From her he ſoucs,2nd juſtly ſeekerh for 


Compelling him{for fuch miſ-forrune grieu'd) 
To Nie with part ;that thigltt with ioy have liu' e's 
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Fidelia. 
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This you may ſay is Lowe, and ſweare as well, 
There's paines in Heaver, and delights in Hell; 
Or that the Dinelsfury and auſterity * 
Proceeds out of his care of our poſperity, 
Would Parents (in this age)haue vs begin 
Totake by their eyes,our affe&ions in? 
Or doe they think we beare then in our fiſt; _. 
That we may ſtill remoue them as we liſt? -- 
It is impofhible it ſhould be thus, 
For we arerul'd by Loxe,not Loue by vs : 
Andſo our power ſo muchner'e reached to, 
To know where-we ſhall loue; vntill we does 
And when it comes, hide it a while we may, - + 
But 'tis not incur ſtrengths todriu't away. 

Either minc ovine eye ſhould my chuſer be, 
Or I would ner'e weare Hymens Liuery. 
For who is he ſo neare my heart doth reſt, 
To know what 'tis,that mine-approued beſt: _ 
I haue my ſelfe beheld thoſe men, whoſe frame 
And outward perſonages hadnonght of blame 
They had(what might their good proportion grace) 
The much more mouing part,a comely face; - | 
Which many of thoſe complements, which we 
In common men;of the beſt breeding ſee. / 
They had diſcourſe,and wit enough to carry 
Themſclues-in faſhion,at an Ordinary ; 
Gallants they were, lou'd company and ſport, 
Wore fauours,and had Mifrefes inCqyurt » 
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- And cuery way were ſuchasnow might ſeerne 
Worthy of note, reſpe&,and ſuch eſteeme ; 
Yet hath my eic more cauſe of liking ſcene, 
Where nought perhaps by ſome hathnotcd beene ; 
And I haue there found more content, by farre, 
Where ſome of theſe perfe&ions wanting are; 
Yeaſomuchgthat their beauties were'a blot - 
To them(me thought)becauſc he had them nor, * 
There ſome peculiarthing innated, 

That beares an vncontrouled (way in this ; 
And nothing but it ſelfe knowes how to fit. . 
_— with that which beſt ſhall ſuirwithit. 

hen why ſhould Parents thruſtthemſclues into 
What they want warrant for,and power to doe ? 
How is itthey are ſo forgettull growne, 
Of thoſe conditions,that were oncetheir ovwne? 
Doe they ſodote amidſt their wirs perfe&ion, 
Tothinke that age arid youth hathrlike affe&ion 2 
(When they do (ce 'mong thole of equalt ycares, 
One hateth what another moſt endeares.) ' 
Or doe they thinke their wiſedames can innent 
A thing to giye,that's greaterthan Content? | 
No,neither ſhall they wrap vs in ſuch blindneſle, 
To make vs thinke the'{ p1ght they doe, is kindneſle, 
For as I would aduiſe no child ro ftray 
From the leaſt duty that he ought ro p2y: 
So would I alſohane him wiſely know, 
How:much that duty is which he doth owe: 


— 
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That knowing what doth vnro both belong, 

He may dothem their right, himfclfc ron, =»? 

For if my Pareers him 1 loath Chould chule; 

Tis lawfull, yea my duty to refaſe : 

Elſe, how ſhall I-leade ſo vpright a life, 

As is enioynedto the Mas and Wife ? 

Since that weſeeſorme time there are repentings, 

En'n where there are the moft, and beſt comentings. 

V Vhat, though thatby our Parents firſt we line, 

Is not life miſery enough re giue ; 

V Vhich artheir births the children doth vndo; 

Vnleſſe they adde ſome other miſchicfe to? 

Cauſe they gauec being rothis fleſh of our, Q 

Muſt we be therefore ſlaues vnrotheir power? 

We nere defir'd it,for hovy could we tell, 

Not being, but that not tobe was well : 

Nor know they whom they profit by it, ſcetg 

Happy wereſdome, ifthey had hadno being:- | 

Indeed,hadthey produc'd vs wirhout fint, 

Had all ourdury to haue pleasy them birt: 

Of the next life, could they affare the ftare,, 

And both beget vs and regenerate; Faw 

There were $0 reaſon then wethonld withſtand 

To vndergoe their tyrannorftcommand : 

In hope that either for onr hard endurance; 

We ſhould,at laſt, haue comfort in afſurance : 

Orif in onr endeuours we miſzſped, 

At leaſt feele nothing when we ſhouldhbe dead. TP 
- ur 


ww eter. cane... 


” __— 
— 


Fullella, 

But what's the Reeſar for't that we ſhall be _ 
Inthral'd ſo mich yato Mortality 2... w— 
Ourſoules on will of 5hy Mento rye ... 
Vntoar everlaſting mifery, - 
So farre,perhaps too,from: g90? 
We ruine them,ourſelnes,and altoger] 

Children owemuch,I muſt conteſſe.*: 
And a great.dept is tothe Parems dye; 
 Yert.if they hane not ſo mach pawet to craue 
But in their owne defence the lies they gaue: 
How mtchleſſe then, ſhould they. hecome ſo cruel! 
Astotakefrom them the high priſed Ieyyel 
Of liberty in choice, whereon depends ©... _. 
Themainc cotentment that the heauen here lends ; 
Worth life,qr,calth,nay. far mare'worth thEcither 
Or twenty.thouſand lines putall together, - 
Then kowſocuer ſome, ſcuerer beng, :. -; 
May deeme of my gpinion,op. jntent,..-+., 4. » 
With that which follpwes thus conclude. do. 
(An1 I haue Reaſon fort, and Conſcience too). | 


No DP arent, m s Chilgs las inſt ſte  AWTETTSI 
O» his bare we a hs ay 14 4, 

Nor heſv.vs' (thbr Leu © MATE 

If napprowg,he take the match be ſanght... , ' .. 
4 toda if ae dere ales" Ch 
Thy friends diſlike ſhall beno ſtop 9 me : 

For if their willbe not of force ro.doe ir, | 
They ſhallþaue no caule elſe bog drige them to it. : 
| ct 
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Let thzmbring allforth thatthey can alleage, 
Weare both young,and of the fitteſt age, 

If thou Jiſembleg not,both lone,and both 

To admit hinderance in our loues were loth, 
Tis prejudiciall vnto none that liues, 

And Gods,and humane Law our warrant giues. 
Nor are we much vnequall in degree, 

Perhaps our Fertwnes ſomewhat different be. 

But ſay that little meanes, which is, were nor, 
The want of wealth may not diſſolue this knot. 
Forthough ſome ſuch prepoſterous courſes wend, 
Preſcribing to themſelues yo other end, 
Marr'age was not ordain'd t'enrich men by, 
Vnleſſc it were in their poſteritie. 

And he that doth for other cauſes wed, 

Nere knowes the true [weetes of a marriage bed: 
Nor ſhall he by my will, for tis vnfit 

He ſhould haue bliſſe that neuer aynmrd at it. 
Though that bewitching gold the Rabble blinds, 
And isthe obic of the Yalgar minds : 

Yet thofe me thinks that graced ſeeme to bee, 
With ſo much good as doth appeare inthee, 
Should ſcorne their better-taught deſires to tye 
"Tothat,which fooles doe get their honour by. 

J can like-of the wealth I (muſt confeſle) 

Yet more 1 prize the man, though mony-leſle, 

T am not of theirhumor yet,that can 

For Title,or Eſtatc,affe&t a Mar ; 
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Or of my ſclfe,one body deigne tomake 
With him I loath,for his poſlefſtons ſake, 
Nor wiſh Icuer to haue that mind bred 
In me,that is in thoſe ; who, when they wed, 
Thinke it enough they doe atraine the grace 
Of (pme new honour,to fare well, take place, 
Weare coſtly clotheg,in others fights agree, 
Or happy in opinion ſeemeto bee. ; 

I weigh not this: for were I ſure before 
Of Spzxcers wealth,or our rich Suttons ſtore ;- 
Had I therewith a man, whom Natere lent 
Perſon enough togiue the eye content ; 
If I no outward due,nor right did want, 
Which the beſt husbandsin appearance grant : 
Nay,though alone we had no priuate iarres, 
But merry liu'd from aH domeſtick cares; 
Vnleſſe I thought his Natzre ſo incline, 
That it might alſo ſympathize with mine, 
(Andyceld ſuch correſpondence with my mind, 
Our ſoules might mutually contentment find, 
By adding vnto theſe which went before, 
Some certaine vnexpreſlſed. pleaſures more, 
Such as excecd the ſtreight and curb'd dimenſions 
Of common minds,and vulgar apprehenſions) 
I wouldnot carefor ſuch a match,butrarry 
In thiscRate I am,and neuer marry. : 

Such were the {weets I hop'd to haue poſſe, 
When For:wne (hould with thee taue made me beſt, 

T 2 My 
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My heart could hardly thinke of that content, 
To apprehend it without rauiſhment, 

Each word of thine(me-thought )was tomy cares 
More pleaſing then that muſick,which the 5pheares 
(They ſay)doe make the gods, when intheir chime, 
Theirmotions Diapaſox with the time. - . 

In my conceit,the opening of theeye, 

Seemed to giue light tocuery obie& by, 

And ſhed a kinde of life vnto my ſhew, 

In cucry thing that was within-it view. 

More iqy Tue felt tohaue thee but in place, 

Then many doe in the moſt cloſeembrace 

O: their beloued'ſt friend, which well doth prone, 
Not to thy bodie onely tends my loue, 

But mounting a true height, growes ſo diuine , 

It makes my ſoule to fall in loue with thine, 

And ſure now whatſoer'e thy bodie doe , 

Thy foule- loues mine,and oft they viſit too. 

For late I dream'd they went I know not whither, 
Vnleſle to Heaner,aud there play'd together ; 

AnJ tothis dayl1 nere could know or ſee, 

'Twixt them or vs the leaſt Amtipathy. 

Then what (huld make thee keep thy perſon hence, 
Or leaue to loue,or hold it in ſuſpence? 

If rooftend/thee I vnawares was driuen , 
Is'tfucha fault as may not be forgiuen f 
Crit by frownes of Fare I] hane been checker, 
So that I ſxeme not worrh thy firſt reſpe, 
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Shall I be therefore blamed and vpbraided,” 
With what could not be holpen,or auoyded? 
Tis not my fault - yet cauſe my Fortunes doe , 
Wilt thou be ſo vnkinde to wrong mee too ? 
Not vnto Thine,but thee I ſet my hearr, 
So nought can wipe my loue out while thou art - 
Though thou wert poorer both of houſe and mear, 
Then he that knowes not where to ſlecepe or cat; 
Though thou wert ſunke into obſcurity, 
Become an obieQin the worlds prouleye, 
Though by peruerſieſſe of thy Forewne croſt, 
Thou wert deformed,or ſome limbe ha iſt loſt, 
That loue which Admration firſt begot, 
Pitty would {trengthen,that ic failed not : | 
Yea, TI ſhould loue thee ſtill, and without blame, 
As long as thou couldſt keepe thy minde the ſame ; - 
Which is of Fertw#s ſo compaa(I take it) SAT 
No mortall change ſhalthaue the powerto ſhake it. 
This may,and will(1 know)ſeeme ſtrangeto thole 
That cannot the Abyſs of loue diſcloſe, vrte 
Nor muſt they thinke, whom bur the out-fide moucs 
Euer to apprehend ſuch noble Loxes. 
Or more conicQure their vaſounJed meaſure , 
Then can we mortals of immortal pleaſyre, 

Then'let not thoſe dull vnconceluing braines, 
Who ſhall hereafter come toreade theſe ſtraines, 
$uppoſe that no loues fire can be ſo great, 
Becauſe itgiues not their cold Clime ſuch heare, 
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Or thinke m'inuention could hauc reached here 
Vnto ſuch thoughts, vnleſſe ſuch loue there were, 
For then they thall butſhew their knowledge weak, 
And injure megthar feele of what I ſpeake. 

But nov my lines grow tedious, like my wrong, 
Andas Ithought that,thou thinkſt this toq long; 
Or ſome may decme,I thruſt my ſelfe into 
More then beſeemeth modeſtyto do. 
Bur of the difference lam not vnwitting, 
Betvwixt a pecuiſh coynes,and things vnhitting : 
Nathing reſpe& I, who pries oremy doing : 
For here's no vaine allurements,nor fond wooing, 
Totraine ſome wanton ſtranger to my lure ; 
But with a thought that's honeſt, chaſte and pure, * 
I make my canſe vato th conſcience knowne, 
Suing for that which is by right my owne. 
In which-complaint,ifrhou doc hap to find 
Any ſuch word,as ſeemes to be vnkind : 
MENEEC not,ft but from Paſſion ſprung, 
And netfrom an intent to do thee wrong. 
Orif among theſe doubts my ſad thoughts breed, 
Some(peraduenture)may be more thanneed ; 
They are tolet thee know, might we diſpute, 
There's ne vhjetions but could refute ; 
And ſpight of Exwy ſuch Cefences make, "oP 
Thou ſhouldſt race that lone thou doſt for ſake. 

Then do not/oh forgetfullman)now deeme, 
Thattis oughtelſc then I haue made it ſeeme, 


Or 
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Or that Iam vntothis Peſſiormou'd, * | 
Becauſe I cannot elſe-where vebeloug WE, 
Or that it is thy ſtate, whoſe greatreſſeknowne,. 
Makes me become a ſatorfor my owne : * + . 
Suppoſe notſo ; for know this day there be 

Some that wooe hard for whatT offer thee ; 

And I hane cuer yet coritented bi 

With that eftare I firſt wis placedin, - | 
Baniſh thofe thoughts, and turne thee to my heart ; 
Come once againe,and be what once thou werr. 
Reuiue me by rhoſe wohted ſoyes repairing, 
That am nigh dead withforrowes and deſpairing. 
So (ball the memory of this annoy, 
But adde mote ſweerneſſeto my fyture ioy ; 
Yea, make methinKettiou meantſt notto deny me, 
But onely wert eſtranged thits,to try me, 
Andlaſtly,for that lones ſake thon once bar'ſt me, 
By that righthand thou gau'ſt, thar oath thou ſwar'ſt 
By all the Paſſions,and (if any be) * . (me; 
For her deare ſake that makes thee injure me; 
I here coniure thee ; no;intreat anIſhe, 
That if theſe lines doe ouer-reach thy view, . 
Thou wouldft afford me ſo much fatiour for them, 
Asto accept,or atleaſt not abhorre them, 
Sothough thou wholly cloake not thy diſdaine, 

I ſhall hane ſomewhat the leſſe cauſe to plaine; 

Or if thonneeds miuſt ſcoffe at this,orme, 

Do't by thy elfe;rhat none m2y witnefle be. - 

or 
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Not that Ifeare,twillbring. me any blame, 
Onely Ime loth the worl{f;ould know my ſhame. 
For all that ſhall this plaint with reaſon view, . 
Wilt in{ge me faithfull, and thee moſt vatruc. 
But if Ob/wion,that thy louc bereft, 
Hathnot ſo mach good naturein thee lefr, 
* Bur that thou muſt,as molt of you men doe, 
When you haue conquer'd,tyranize it too: 
Know this before, that it is praiſe to noman 
To wrong ſo faire a Creatwreas a woman, 
A1.!toinſolt ore one,ſo mugh.macdethine , 
Will more bc thy diſparagement then mune.. 

But oh(Tpray that it poztead no harme,) 
A cheating heate my chilledſenſes warmes: 
Iuſt now Iflaſhing feele into my breſt, 
Aſudden comfort,not tobe exprett ; 
Which to my thinking, doth againe begin 
Towarme my heart tolet ſome hepe come in; 
It tels me "tis impoſſible that thou 
Shouldſt live not to be mine ; it, whiſpers how 
My former feares and doubts haue becn in vaiae, 
And that thoul mean'ſt yetto returne againc, 
It ſaies thy abſence from ſome cauſedid grow, 
Which,or I ſhould not,or I could not know. 
Tt tels me now, that all thoſe proofes, whereby 
I ſeern'd affur'd of thy diſloyalty,.... 
May be but treacherqus plots of fame baſe foes, 
Thar in thy abſence. ſought our ougrthrawes» 
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Which if it proue 34s ye nn ir may, A 
Oh,what a burden ſhall I caſtaway $ 

What cares ſhall 1la or be ? and SN 
Towre in my nevv 

Mark Lennetwynr rigor? 

I ſhall eu'nſurfet inmy ioy,and dic- r« of LH 6eft of 
But ſuch a loſſe might well be calfd 2 thriaing ; 3T 


Since more is got by dy CE 10m H.4 

Come kill me "I if thou thinke fig, © 
VVith that which neuer killed woman yerr "3 
Oc write to me befare,ſo ſhalt thou =” by 
Content more moderate that may 
And when I ſce my ftafte of truſtwnbroken, 
I will vnſpeake againe what is mi poken." 
V Vhatl haue written in diſpraiſe of Mex, 
I will recant,and praiſe as much agen ; 
Inrecompence lle adde vnto their Stories, 
Encomiaſtick lines to ymp their glories, 
And for thoſe wrongs my loue to thee hath done, - 
Both I andit vnto thy Pitty runne : 
In whom, if the leaſt guilt thou finde tobe, 
For euer letthy armes impriſon mee. 

eane while le try if miſery will ſpare 

Me ſo muchreſpite,to take truce with care, 
And patiently await the doubtfull doome, 
V Vhich I expe from thee ſhould ortly « come; 
Much longing that I one way may be ſped, 
Angdnot Kill linger*twixtaliue and dead. 
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For Ican aherſhienc as1 ſhould, 

BecauſcT leaſt enioy of that 1 would ; 

Noerquiet die, becauſe (indeed)] firſt 

Wonld ſce ſomebetter daies,or know the worlt. 
Then haſten Deare,if tomy end it be, 

Jt ſhall be welcom,cauſe it comes from thee. 

If torenew my Comfort ought be ſent, 

Letme notloofe a minute of (antent. 

The pfecious Tie is ſhort,and wil away, 

Lervs -wrm 4 _ other while we may. 


_ thrive , Age creepeth on, Mev are but ſhades, ' 


Toyes lefſen,? decaies,and Beaxty fades ; 
ew turnes come on the old retarneth neuer, 
If welct our go paſt, tis paſt for euer, 


ne 
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Y Genius ſay what Thoughts theſe paintings - 
M "Thy wn Thoughts of Lowe-(mone? © 
What Flames arc theſe th To 


of Defrs kearr ou fire? 
Flames © 


 IWhatarethe Meare that theſe two coo ORE 


Thy carneſt Hope. 

Then yet Ime happy in my ſweete Friends choyce ? 
For they in depth of Paſſion may reioyce 3. * 
Whoſe Thoughts,& Flames, & Meanes haucſuch bleſt 
They may at once both Lone ,Deſire,8& Hope, (ſcope, 


[But tell what Fraie at laſt my Loxe ſhall gaine? 


Hidden D:ſdame. 

What wilthat hope proue which yet faith keepsfaire? 
Hopelefſe Deſparre. 

What Exd will runuc my Paſſions out of breath? 
Vnrimely Death, 


h me, that Paſſion 10yn'd with Faith and Logs, 


|Fhould with my Fortunes {0 vngracious proue; 
. [That ſhe: no frait,nor Hope;nor End bequeath, 
* Put crueYeſt Diſdzine, Deſpaire,and Death, 


Then 
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Then whatnew Smdy ſhall I now apply ? 
et Study to Dye. 
How might end my Cov,and dic content? 
| Careto - 

And what good thoughts, may make my end more 

; Thioke on thy Folly. F (holy 
VVell, fol will,and fince my Fate may giue 
Nothing but diſcentents whilſt here I live. 
My Studies,Carer,and Thenghts Il'c all apply 
To weigh my Folly yell, Kepenr,and Dye. 
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Sonnets, 


Hig away thou Syren leaue we, 
Piſh vnclaſp theſe wanton armes 
Surgred words can necre deceiue mee, 
Thogh thou proue a thoufid charmes., 
Fic, fie, forbeare no commen ſnare 
Cancuer my affeQion chaine, 

Thy ſugred baites of Loue deceits 
Are all beftewed on me in vaine . 


Thaucelſe where vowed a duty, 
Turne away thy temptingeye ; 

Shew not me thy painted beauty, 
Theſe impoſtures I defie : 

My ſpirit lothes where gawdy clothes 
And faigned othes, may lone obtaine, 
T loue her whoſe lookes ſweares no, 
That all thy Iaboxr will be vaing. 


I amnoſlaue toſuch as yoube; 
Nor ſhall that ſoft ſnowy Breſt, 


Rowling 


Rowling eye,and lip of rubie 
Euerrob tne ofiny reſt, 
Go,go,diſplay thy beauties ray 
To ſome more foon enamored Swain, 
Thy forced wile, of ſighes and ſmules 
Are all beſtow d on me in vame. 


Can he prize the tainted pockes 

That on others breſt are worne, 

Which may pluck the Virgin roſes 

From the neuer-touched- thorne: 

I can goreſton her ſweet breſt 

That is the pride of Cinth# as traiye , 

Then ſtay thy tougue,thy Mermaids Song 
* Tsallbeſtow don me in vaine. 


He isa foole that baſely dallies, 

Where cach Pcſanrt mates withhim ; 

Shall I hauntthe thronged vallies, 

Where there's noble Hils to clime : 
No,no,though Clownesare ſcar'd withfrovnes, 
Iknow the beſt can but diſdaine, 

Then thoſe Ple proue, ſo will thy loue 

Re all beftow'd on me in vaine. 


YetI would not daigne embraces 
With the faireſt Qyeenes that bee, 
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If another ſhar'd thoſe graces, 
Which they had beſtow'd on me. - 

Ile grant that one my loue where none 
Shall come to rob me of my gaine; 
The fickle heart makes teares and art, 
Ana all beſtow d on me nm vaine. 


Idoe ſcorne to yow a duty 

Where each luſtfull Lad may woo; ' 
Giue me her whoſe ſuunc-like beaury 
Buzzards dare notfore vnto.; 

Shee itis affords thy bliſſe, 

For which I wouldrefuſe nopaine; 
But ſuch as you fond fooles adicu, 


Toy ſeeks to captine m4 in Vaine, 


Shee that's praud inthe beginnine ; 
And diſtaiges each bn " 

Is a Haypie in the winning, 

But a Twrele being woon : 

What ere betide ſhe'le neere diuide 
The fauour ſhe to one doth daine, 

But fondlings loues vncerten proues, 
All all that truſt in them are vain, 


There fore-know when I cnioy one, 
And for loue employ my breath, 


DOLKTRMtK ——_— 


Shee I court ſhall be a coy one, 
Though I purchaſe with my death, 
The plcaſi ures there few aime at dare, 
But if perhaps a Louer plaine,, 
Shee is not woone nor I vndone , 


By placing of nw lowe in vame. 


Leaue me then thou Syrenleanc me , 
Take away theſe charmed armes, 
Craft thou ſeeſt<an necTe decciuc me 5 
Iam proofe, gainft womens charmes, 
Oft fooles aſſay tolcadaſtray 

The heart that conſtant mult remaine, 
Bur Ithe while dog fit and Smile, 

To ſee theme ſpend their lone in vaine. , 
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talll waſtin in deſpaire STI SAN A 
IbÞic becauſe o tedeſpae '7 220 onn E100 
Or my cheekes make pale with carey \ | 

* Cauſe anothers roſie are." -'\ 1 

Be (hee fairer thentheday, | 

Or the flowry meedes of Moy; dens, - Sa 
1fſhee be uot ſo to me, © Si 


What care [ bow faire ſhee ber, ; 


Shallmy foolith heart be pine” 
* Cauſe I ſee a womans kinde; 

Or a well diſpoſed nature, 

Ioyned in a comely feature, * 

Be ſhe kinde or meeket than 

Turtle Doue or Pelican, 

Ifſhee be not ſo to me, 

What care 1 howkind: ſhe be, 


Shall a woman vertues make 
Me toperiſh for het ſake; 

Or her merits value knowne 
Make me quite forget my owne; 
Be ſhe with that goodnesbick, 
That may m&itname of beſt, 
If ſhe ſeeme not ſato mee, 

What care 1 haw# goodſhee _ | 


Cauſe 


Canſcher hece apes roo high, 
laTpl yi nwopatogdl 


io? Lo he Fine. T*.; 
beware woulddo, 
That without them dares to wooes 
eAndunleſſe that minde I i, 

Fhat care! how great ſhe 


Great, or good,or kinde,or faire, 
I will nerethe more deſpaire ; 
If ſhee loue me then belecue 

| Ie dic cre thee ſhall grieue. 
If ſhee flight me when I wooe , 
” Icanſligheandbid her goe, 
Ifſhee be not fit for me, 
What care I bow others be, 


« 


FINIS. 


The Chriſtians Armour coach 


and Prayer Being a Metrical Pa- 


rapbra/e vpon the Creede and the © 
Lords Prayer. Compoled by G.F.;:;;i ; 
and Dedicated to his worthy fried, | 
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In God,who are wo or Partake):%+ 

V Vas of himſelfe the worlds 4 hers 

And fir gaue Time his being. - who gaue birth: 

Toall the Creatures, both of Heaven avd Earth, 

Our cuerlaſting wel- fare doth _ [4,4 

Inhis great mercies, aud is Teſws-Chri 22 ob 

The ſecond perſon of that Tivevinone, 

The Father's equall,and his enelySonne; 

Thatcuer btefled,and incarnaze/Word, 

Whichour Redeemer is,our life;Owr Lord: - _ "1 
CE 3 r 


The( hriſtan , Armour, 


For when b y —_ LIL we Were deceiued, 


<— 


For cages wo was Borne; 
Ek, a Man(that Man —_— not - ual ) 


in the ſubſtance of the Yrgine Mary , 
An 


Lo, a greater mercy,and a wonder ; 
etan make All;ſuffer, ſuffered vnder 

The Jewyth (pite(vv bich all the world reuile at) 

And Rofnith ty dev Ponting Pilate. 

In himdocT bcleenewhowas chvited, 

Who with extreariteft Hhr6 As Cracofied ; 

VVhobeing Life it ſ@fe(to make aſſured 

Our ſoules of ſafety)was both dead,and buried; 

Andthat no (cruile feare in vs might dwell, 
! To conquere, Hee difceyded into Hell 
| VYherenomfemall Powerhad pgwertolay 
' Command vpon him; but.on the third day 

The force'of Death and Hell he did con(traine , 

Andſoin Triumph Hee aroſe ag4in0.- 

Yea,th& Almighty/power aduanc'd his tiead, 
Aſwethabone all chings,as from thedead. 
Then, that from thence gifts mightro men beginen, 
With glory, Hee aſceviden inta Heaurs : 
Where, that ſuptcarne and everlaſting throne, 
Which was prepar'd,heclimb'd; and /itreth on 
That bleſſed feate, where he { haltmake abode 
Toplead for vs.at theright hand of God, 


And 


YA 


or Faith and Prayer. 


And ne where ſhould he be enthroned rather, 
Then there : for, he is Godas is tho Father, 
And therefore with an equall loue delight I | 
To praiſe and ſerue them both, as one Almighty : 

Yet in their office there's a difference. Ty 

AndI belecue,that Ieſus Chriſt, from thence, 

Shall,in the grear and vniuerſall doome, | 
 Returne; And that with Angels Hee ſhall come, 

To queſtion ſuch as ar his Empire grudge ; | 
Eucn thoſe who haue preſumed him to indge, . 
And that blacke day ſhall be ſo Catholicke, 

As I beleeue not onely that the guicks. 
Shall ro that grand afiſe be ſummoned; 
But,he will both adiudge them and the dead, 
Moreouer,in the Godhead I conceiue 
Another Perſon,in whom 1 beleewe : 
For all my hope of bleſſednefſe were loft, 
If I beleeue not in the holy Ghoſt, | | 
Although vaine Schifmaticks through pride & folly 
Contemne herpowet, [do belecue rhe bo/y 
Chaſt Spouſe of Chriſt(for whom ſo many ſearch 
By markesvncertaine)the truc Catholikg Charch. 
I doe beleeue(God keepe vs in this vnion.) 
That there ſhall be fot enerthe Communion 
Of Gods Ele: and that he ſtill acquaints 
His Children in the fellowſhip of Saints. 
Though damned be Mans naturall :on1ition, 
\ By gracein Chriſt T looke for the r:miſſion 
Of all my foule miſdeeds ; for,there begins 
Dcaths end, which is the puniſhment of Ennes. 
Z; More 
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Moreouer, I the Seddvcer infetion 
—_—— Qe aagr er Reſarreflien : 
ea,thoughIeurneto dult;ycrthorough God 

Expe@t a glorious nfing ef the body ; 4 
And that,excmpred from the cares here rife, 

| I ſhall enioy perteQtion and thelife | 
That is not ſubic& vnts change or waſting z 
But cuer-bleſſed,and forewerlaſting. 
This is my Faith, which that it faile not when 
It moſt ould ſteed me,let God ſay,Ames. 


To whem that be ſo much vouchſafe ma may, 
T bus as a member of bis C mm " 
er, 


Ord,at thy Mercy-ſcat,our ſclues we ga 

To doc ourdutics vntothee, Our F ather, 

Towha all praiſc,a] honer,(huld be gius: 

r,thou art that great God which art in 

Thy wiſdome rales,the worlds whole frac, (heanen, 

For cuer,therefore Hellowedbe thy Name. | 

Let never moredelayesdiuide vs from 

Thy giorks view,but let Thy kingdome came, 

Let thy commands oppoſed be by none, 

But thy good pleaſure,and T by will be done, 

And let our promptnes to obey,be cucn 

The very ſame in earth as" tis in heanen. 

Then,far our ſ{clues,O Lord,we allo pray, 

Thou wouldſt be pleaſed to Gize ve,this day, 

That food df life wherew ith our ſoules are fod, 

Contcemecd raiment,and ew daily bread, wk 
Vit 
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_ meteor 
or Faith and Prayer. 


Wirhev'ry necgfull thing doe thou relicue vs: 
And,of thy ,pirty A 6a" 
Dera. » didit pleaſe, | 
To take in offer1 : 

And for attnch, Lonkayollcene, * off 
Let that loue reachvs wherwith thoa acquaints vs, 


Topardon all them that treſpaſſe ag ainff vs, 
And though ſometime eg we havefo 
This Lone,or thec; yethelpe, Ani leadvruer © 
Through Soule or bodies want, to deſperation 
Nor let abundance driue into temptation. 

Let not the ſoule of any true Beleeuer, 

Fall in the time of triall : Bus, delmwer 
Yea,ſaue him from the malice ofthe Diuell ; 
And bothin life and death keepe vs from awill. | 
This pray we Lord : And butofthee, from 1hony- 
Canthisbehad ? Por thine is the kingdom. 

The wortd,is of thy workes the grauen ſtory, 

To thee belongs rhe power and the glory. 

And this thy happineſſe hath ending neuer ; 

Bur hall remaine for exer,and for cxcr. 

This we confeffe ; and will confeſſe agen, 

Till wee ſhall ſay eternally, Amen, 


Thox foalt write them wpon the poſter of thy houſe; w_ 
andyyon thy Gates. Deur,6.g, | 
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